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Old Folks at Home

Stephen Collins Foster

(Swanee River, 1851)

Stephen Collins Foster (*1826 - +1864)
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'0Old folks at home' je od roku 1935 oficidlni pisni statu Florida, i kdyz od roku 2008 m4 Florida i statni hymnu.

Vysazeno dne 05. 05. 2018 programem LilyPond, verze 2.18.2 (http:/lilypond.org/)
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1. Way down up - on the Swa -nee Rib-ber, Far, far a - way,
All up and down de whole cre - a - tion sad - ly I  roam,
2. All round de lit-tle farm I wan-dered when I was young,
When I was play-ing wid my brud-der, hap - py was I!
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When I was play-ing wid my brud-der, hap - py was I!
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1. Dere's wha my heart is tur - ning eb - ber, Dere's wha de old folks stay.
still long-ing for de old plan-ta - tion and for de old folks at home.
2. Den ma-ny hap-py days I squanderred, ma - ny desongs I sung!
Oh, take me to my kind old mud - der; dere let me live and die!
Coda: Oh, darkeys, how my heart grows wea - ry, far from de old folks at home.
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All de world am sad and drea - ry, eb' - ry - where I roam;
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Poznamka:
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