Evita peron musical

Don't Cry For Me Argentina

Si  mi  fa#  si       sol#-  do#  fa# 

(Eva:) 

si                                                  mi

It won't be easy, you'll think it strange 

                                              Fa#

When I try to explain how I feel 

                                                  si

That I still need your love after all that I've done 

                      Sol#-

You won't believe me

                                  Do# 

All you will see is a girl you once knew 

                                                     Fa#

Although she's dressed up to the nines

      Do#                            fa# 

At sixes and sevens with you 

I had to let it happen, I had to change 

Couldn't stay all my life down at heel 

Looking out of the window, staying out of the sun 

So I chose freedom 

Running around, trying everything new 

But nothing impressed me at all 

I never expected it to 

Chorus: 

si                                   mi si           mi        si       mi   si

Don't cry for me Argentina    The truth is I never left you 

                           Fa#                             sol#-

All through my wild days    My mad existence 

                  Si                                        mi

I kept my promise     Don't keep your distance 

And as for fortune, and as for fame 

I never invited them in 

Though it seemed to the world they were all I desired 

They are illusions 

They are not the solutions they promised to be 

The answer was here all the time 

I love you and hope you love me 

Don't cry for me Argentina 

(chorus) 

sol#-

Have I said too much? 

                                                               Mib-

There's nothing more I can think of to say to you. 

mi

But all you have to do is look at me to know 

                    Fa#       si

That every word is true

si     mi si           mi        si       mi   si

Fa#  sol#-         Si   mi
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Another Suitcase In Another Hall
Sol#  do# sol#    sol#  do# sol#     sol# do# sol#

Do# sol# do# sol# do# sol

Eva:)

Sol#                      do#                 mib      sol#

I don't expect my love affairs to last for long

           Do#  sol# sib-

Never fool    myself 

               Sol#                     mib

that my dreams will come true

sol#                   do#         mib    fa-

Being used to trouble I anti    cipate it

      Sol#                do#        sol#

But all the same I hate it, wouldn't you?

Chorus:

                                       do#

(Eva:) So what happens now?

                                             Sol#

(Che:) Another suitcase in another hall

                                        do#

(Eva:) So what happens now?

                                              Sol#

(Che:) Take your picture off another wall

                               fa-

(Eva:) Where am I going to?

(Che:) You'll get by, you always have before

                               do#  mib sol#

(Eva:) Where am I going to?

Sol#  do# sol#    sol#  do# sol#     sol# do# sol#

Do# sol# do# sol# do# sol

Time and time again I've said that I don't care

That I'm immune to gloom, that I'm hard through and through

But every time it matters all my words desert me

So anyone can hurt me, and they do

(chorus)

(Eva:) So what happens now?

(Che:) Another suitcase in another hall

(Eva:) So what happens now?

(Che:) Take your picture off another wall

(Eva:) Where am I going to?

(Che:) You'll get by, you always have before

(Eva:) Where am I going to?

Fa- sol#   fa-  sol#

Fa- do- do#  sol#

Call in three months time and I'll be fine, I know

Well maybe not that fine, but I'll survive anyhow

I won't recall the names and places of each sad occasion

But that's no consolation here and now.

(chorus, with Che's lines being sung by the starlets)

(Huevo:)

Don't ask anymore.
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oh what a circus

mi

(Che:) 

mi                                            la

Oh what a circus, oh what a show 

                                    si

Argentina has gone to town 

                                                        mi

Over the death of an actress called Eva Peron 

                           Do#-

We've all gone crazy 

                                      Fa#

Mourning all day and mourning all night 

                           Si           fa#                           si

Falling over ourselves to get all of the misery right 

Oh what an exit, that's how to go 

When they're ringing your curtain down 

Demand to be buried like Eva Peron 

It's quite a sunset 

And good for the country in a roundabout way 

We've made the front page of all the world's papers today 

          Mi                       la si

But who is this Santa Evita? 

                     La                           mi

Why all this howling, hysterical sorrow? 

                      Si                              do#-

What kind of goddess has lived among us? 

                     Mi                      la

How will we ever get by without her? 

She had her moments, she had some style 

The best show in town was the crowd 

Outside the Casa Rosada crying, "Eva Peron" 

But that's all gone now 

As soon as the smoke from the funeral clears 

We're all gonna see and how, she did nothing for years 

(Crowd:) 

Salve regina mater misericordiae 

Vita dulcedo et spes nostra 

Salve salve regina 

Ad te clamamus exules filii Eva 

Ad te suspiramus gementes et flentes 

O clemens o pia 

(Che:) 

You let down your people Evita 

You were supposed to have been immortal 

That's all they wanted, not much to ask for 

But in the end you could not deliver 

La                                  re         la

Sing you fools, but you got it wrong 

Enjoy your prayers because you haven't got long 

          Sol          re             fa           do

Your queen is dead, your king is through 

Mib                                          si

And she's not coming back to you 

Show business kept us all alive 

Since seventeen October 1945 

But the star has gone, the glamour's worn thin 

That's a pretty bad state for a state to be in 

Instead of government we had a stage 

Instead of ideas, a prima donna's rage 

Instead of help we were given a crowd 

She didn't say much, but she said it loud 

Sing you fools, but you got it wrong 

Enjoy your prayers because you haven't got long 

Your queen is dead, your king is through 

She's not coming back to you 

(Crowd:) 

Salve regina mater misericordiae 

Vita dulcedo et spes nostra 

Salve salve regina Peron 

Ad te clamamus exules filii Eva 

Ad te suspiramus gementes et flentes 

O clemens o pia 

(Eva:) 

Don't cry for me Argentina 

For I am ordinary, unimportant 

And undeserving of such attention 

Unless we all are, I think we all are 

So share my glory, so share my coffin 

So share my glory, so share my coffin 

(Che:) 

It's our funeral too
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High Flying, Adored

Mib

[Che:]

mib                 sol-        Sol#          sib

High flying, adored So young, the instant queen

A rich beautiful thing, of all the talents A cross between 

   do#                      sol#                   sib

a fantasy of the bedroom and a saint

   fa#-                   sol#

You were just a backstreet girl

Sib                                 sol#  

Hustling and fighting, scratching and biting

High flying, adored Did you believe in your wildest moments

All this would be yours

          Sol#                     sib              mib

That you'd become the lady of them all?

                    Do#             sib

Were there stars in your eyes

                     re

When you crawled in at night

From the bars, from the sidewalks

                 Sol-       do-     sol- do-

From the gutter theatrical

Sol#             mib           sol#               sib  do#  sol#  mib

Don't look down, it's a long, long way to fall

Sol# mib

High flying, adored

What happens now, where do you go from here?

For someone on top of the world

The view is not exactly clear

A shame you did it all at twenty-six

There are no mysteries now

Nothing can thrill you, noone fulfill you

High flying, adored

I hope you come to terms with boredom

So famous so easily, so soon

It's not the wisest thing to be

You won't care if they love you

It's been done before

You'll despair if they hate you

You'll be drained of all energy

All the young who've made it would agree

[Eva:]

do                   mi-                fa                      sol

High flying, adored That's good to hear but unimportant

My story's quite usual local girl 

            Fa             sol         do

makes good weds famous man

            sib           sol                          do

I was stuck in the right place at the perfect time

Filled a gap, I was lucky

      mi-                la-               mi- la-

But one thing I'll say for me

      Fa     do           fa            sib  fa do     fa do

No one else can fill it like I can
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