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Bob Dylan

BLOWIN IN THE WIND 

Do sol

Sol              do                    re            sol   do sol

How many roads must a man walk down

                   Do               sol      do sol

Before you call him a man?

                               do  re                           sol   do sol

Yes, 'n' how many seas must a white dove sail

                    Do                re

Before she sleeps in the sand?

 sol                             do   re                              sol   do sol

Yes, 'n' how many times must the cannon balls fly

                        Do        sol            do sol

Before they're forever banned?

       Do                re             sol                 do

The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind,

                          re                  sol

The answer is blowin' in the wind.

How many times must a man look up

Before he can see the sky?

Yes, 'n' how many ears must one man have

Before he can hear people cry?

Yes, 'n' how many deaths will it take till he knows

That too many people have died?

The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind,

The answer is blowin' in the wind.

How many years can a mountain exist

Before it's washed to the sea?

Yes, 'n' how many years can some people exist

Before they're allowed to be free?

Yes, 'n' how many times can a man turn his head,

Pretending he just doesn't see?

The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind,

The answer is blowin' in the wind.
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Bob Dylan
If you see her say hello 

Do                    mi-
If you see her, say hello

        Re-               do
She might be in Tangier

Do                    mi-
She left here last early spring

  Fa                    sib  sol
Is living there I hear

La-                    fa         do
Say for me that I'm all right

                                            fa
Though things get kind of slow

La-                                         do
She might think that I've forgotten her
Fa                             sol
Don't tell her it isn't so

We had a falling-out

Like lovers often will

And to think of how she left that night

It still brings me a chill

And though our separation

It pierced me to the heart

She still lives inside of me

We've never been apart

If you get close to her

Kiss her once for me

I always have respected her

For doing what she did and getting free

Oh, whatever makes her happy

I won't stand in the way

Oh, the bitter taste still lingers on

From the night I tried to make her stay

I see a lot of people

As I make the rounds

And I hear her name here and there

As I go from town to town

And I've never gotten used to it

I've just learned to turn it off

Either I'm too sensitive

Or else I'm getting soft

Sundown yellow moon

I replay the past

I know every scene by heart

They all went by so fast

If she's passing back this way

I'm not that hard to find

Tell her she can look me up

If she's got the time

 
HYPERLINK "https://dl.dropboxusercontent.com/u/2840621/davidecanzoni.html"

Torna all’elenco completo autori


BOB DYLAN  JOAN BAEZ SIMON & GARFUNKEL

THE SOUND OF SILENT

La-    sol   la-   

fa  do       fa do 

Fa  do  fa do

sol   mi

Hello darkness my old friend,

I've come to talk with you again

Because a vision softly creeping 

left it's seeds while I was sleeping 

And the vision that was planted in my brain

still remains, within the sounds of silence

In restless dreams I walked alone,

narrow streets of cobblestone

'neath the halo of a streetlamp

I turned my collar to the cold and damp

when my eyes were stabbed by the flash of a neon light

split the night... and touched the sound of silence

And in the naked light I saw

ten thousand people maybe more

people talking without speaking

people hearing without listening

people writing songs that voices never share

noone dare, disturb the sound of silence

Fools said I you do not know,

silence like a cancer grows,

hear my words that I might teach you

take my arms that I might reach you

but my words, like silent raindrops fell...

and echoed the will of silence

And the people bowed and prayed,

to the neon god they made

And the sign flashed out its warning

in the words that it was forming

And the sign said, "The words of the prophets

are written on the subway walls, and tenement halls

and whisper the sounds of silence.
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Il Suono del Silenzio  (traduzione italiana)

Salve oscurità, mia vecchia amica

ho ripreso a parlarti ancora

perché una visione che fa dolcemente rabbrividire

ha lasciato in me i suoi semi mentre dormivo

e la visione che è stata piantata nel mio cervello

ancora persiste nel suono del silenzio

Nei sogni agitati io camminavo solo

attraverso strade strette e ciottolose

nell'alone della luce dei lampioni

sollevando il bavero contro il freddo e l'umidità

quando i miei occhi furono colpiti dal flash di una luce al neon che attraversò la notte... e toccò il suono del silenzio

E nella luce pura vidi migliaia di persone, o forse più

persone che parlavano senza emettere suoni

persone che ascoltavano senza udire

persone che scrivevano canzoni che le voci non avrebbero mai cantato e nessuno osava disturbare il suono del silenzio

"Stupidi" io dissi, "voi non sapete

che il silenzio cresce come un cancro 

ascoltate le mie parole che io posso insegnarvi, 

aggrappatevi alle mie braccia che io posso raggiungervi" 

Ma le mie parole caddero come gocce di pioggia, 

e riecheggiarono, nei pozzi del silenzio

e la gente si inchinava e pregava

al Dio neon che avevano creato. 

e l'insegna proiettò il suo avvertimento, 

tra le parole che stava delineando. 

e l'insegna disse "le parole dei profeti

sono scritte sui muri delle metropolitane

e sui muri delle case popolari." 

E sussurrò nel suono del silenzio 
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