Joan Baez – the best of

Love Song To A Stranger

Do    fa do sol

do

How long since I've spent a whole night 

                                    fa

in a twin bed with a stranger 

        sib fa            do              sol

His warm arms all around me? 

How long since I've gazed into dark eyes 

that melted my soul down 

To a place where it longs to be? 

mi-                                                                    fa

All of your history has little to do with your face 

             Sib                                                             fa  do

You're mainly a mystery with violins filling in space 

You stood in the nude by the mirror and picked out a rose 

From the bouquet in our hotel 

And lay down beside me again and I watched the rose 

On the pillow where it fell 

I sank and I slept in a twilight with only one care 

To know that when day broke and I woke that you'd still be there

 you'd still be there

The hours for once they passed slowly, unendingly by 

Like a sweet breeze on a field 

Your gentleness came down upon me and I guess I thanked you 

When you caused me to yield 

We spoke not a sentence and took not a footstep beyond 

Our two days together which seemingly soon would be gone 

soon would be gone

Don't tell me of love everlasting and other sad dreams 

I don't want to hear 

Just tell me of passionate strangers who rescue each other 

From a lifetime of cares 

Because if love means forever, expecting nothing returned 

Then I hope I'll be given another whole lifetime to learn 

Because you gave to me oh so many things it makes me wonder 

How they could belong to me 

And I gave you only my dark eyes that melted your soul down 

To a place where it longs to be 
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Suzanne [Acoustic] – Leonard Cohen

sol

Suzanne takes you down To a place by the river.

La-

You can see the boats go by, You could spend the night forever.

sol

And you know that she's half crazy  and that's why you want to be there.

              Si-

And she feeds you tea and oranges

                 do

That come all the way from China.

     sol

And just when you mean to tell her That you have no love to give her,

    la-

She takes you in her arms And she lets the river answer

That you've always been her lover.

And you want to travel with her, And you want to travel blind.

And you think you'll maybe trust her

'Cause she's touched you, And she's moved you,

And she's kind.

Jesus was a sailor  when he walked up the water.

He spent a long time watching from a lonely wooden tower.

And when He knew for certain only drowning men could see Him,

He said, All men shall be sailors then,

Until the sea shall free them.

He Himself was broken Long before the skies were open;

Forsaken, almost human, He sank beneath your wisdom like a star.

And you want to travel with Him,

And you want to travel blind.

And you think you'll maybe trust Him 

'Cause He's touched you And He's moved you,

And He's kind.

Suzanne takes your hand, And she leads you to the river.

She's wearing rags and feathers From Salvation Army counters.

And the sun borns down like honey on our lady of the harbor.

And she shows you where to look

Beneath the garbage and the flowers.

There are heroes in the seaweed, There are children in the morning.

And they are leanin out for love and they will lean that way forever

While Susanne holds the mirrow

And you want to travel with her, And you want to travel blind.

And you think you'll maybe trust her

'Cause she's touched you,

And she's moved you,

And she's kind.

Joan Baez – gracias a la vida
Guantanamera,

do fa sol (4v)

fa                  sol              do    fa  sol

Guantanamera, guajira, Guantanamera 

Do            fa sol           do      fa     sol

Guantanamera, guajira, Guantanamera 

Do            Fa               sol

Yo soy un hombre sincero, 

De donde crece la palma, 

Yo soy un hombre sincero, 

De donde crece la palma, 

Y antes de morirme quiero 

Echar mis versos del alma 

Guantanamera, guajira, Guantanamera 

Guantanamera, guajira, Guantanamera 

Mi verso es de un verde claro, 

Y de un carmin encendido, 

Mi verso es de un verde claro, 

Y de un carmin encendido, 

Mi verso es un ciervo herido 

Que busca en el monte amparo. 

Guantanamera, guajira, Guantanamera 

Guantanamera, guajira, Guantanamera 

Con los pobres de la tierra, 

Quiero yo mi suerte echar, 

Con los pobres de la tierra, 

Quiero yo mi suerte echar, 

El arroyo de la sierra, 

Me complace mas que el mar. 

Guantanamera, guajira, Guantanamera 

Guantanamera, guajira, Guantanamera

. 
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La ballata di Sacco e Vanzetti

La-

La-    re                         la-

Father, yes, I am a prisoner 

Do       sol                      la-
Fear not to relay my crime 

fa
The crime is loving the forsaken 

la-    mi                 la-
Only silence is shame 


la-                                            mi-
And now I'll tell you what's against us 

                       fa             mi
An art that's lived for centuries 

la-                                                   fa
Go through the years and you will find 
                              mi-         la-

What's blackened all of history 

La-
Against us is the law 
With its immensity of strength and power 
Against us is the law! 

Re-                                                                         la-
Police know how to make a man guilty or an innocent 

Re-
Against us is the power of police! 

do
The shameless lies that men have told 
Will ever more be paid in gold 
Against us is the power of the gold! 
Against us is racial hatred 
And the simple fact that we are poor 

My father dear, I am a prisoner 
Don't be ashamed to tell my crime 
The crime of love and brotherhood 
And only silence is shame 

With me I have my love, my innocence, 
The workers, and the poor 
For all of this I'm safe and strong 
And hope is mine 
Rebellion, revolution don't need dollars 
They need this instead 
Imagination, suffering, light and love 
And care for every human being 
You never steal, you never kill 
You are a part of hope and life 
The revolution goes from man to man 
And heart to heart 
And I sense when I look at the stars 
That we are children of life 
Death is small 

. 
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Kumbaya

Re                            sol         re

Kumbaya, my Lord, Kumbaya,

re       fa#-                           la

Kumbaya, my Lord, Kumbaya,

           re                    sol     re   sol  re       la    re

Kumbaya, my Lord, Kumbaya, oh, Lord, Kumbaya.

Someone`s singing, Lord, Kumbaya,

someone`s singing, Lord, Kumbaja.

Someone`s singing, Lord, Kumbaya, oh Lord, Kumbaya.

Someone`s praying, Lord, Kumbaya,

Someone`s praying, Lord, Kumbaya.

Someone`s praying, Lord, Kumbaya, oh Lord, Kumbaya.

Someone`s crying, Lord, Kumbaya,

someone`s crying, Lord, Kumbaya.

Someone`s crying, Lord, Kumbaya, oh, Lord, Kumbaya.

Someone`s sleeping Lord, Kumbaya,

someone`s sleeping, Lord, Kumbaya.

Someone`s sleeping, Lord, Kumbaya, oh, Lord, Kumbaya.

Joan Baez – Noel

Ave Maria

Sib mib mib- sib

Sib sol-   sib fa sol-    mib  fa   sib

Ave      Maria!            Jungfrau mild,

re-      la

Erhore einer Jungfrau Flehen,

la-   re

Aus diesem Felsen starr und wild

Soll mein Gebet zu dir hinwehen.

Wir schlafen sicher bis zum Morgen,

Ob Menschen noch so grausam sind.

O Jungfrau, sieh der Jungfrau Sorgen,

O Mutter, hor ein bittend Kind!

Ave Maria!

Ave Maria! Unbefleckt!

Wenn wir auf diesen Fels hinsinken

Zum Schlaf, und uns dein Schutz bedeckt

Wird weich der harte Fels uns dunken.

Du lachelst, Rosendufte wehen

In dieser dumpfen Felsenkluft,

O Mutter, hore Kindes Flehen,

O Jungfrau, eine Jungfrau ruft!

Ave Maria!

Ave Maria! Reine Magd!

Der Erde und der Luft Damonen,

Von deines Auges Huld verjagt,

Sie konnen hier nicht bei uns wohnen,

Wir woll'n uns still dem Schicksal beugen,

Da uns dein heil'ger Trost anweht;

Der Jungfrau wolle hold dich neigen,

Dem Kind, das fur den Vater fleht.

Ave Maria!

Joan Baez – 2002 seconda odissea

Rejoice in the Sun

Mi         la            fa#-   do#-             mi

Heels of children running wild in the sun

Mi     la                     re                 fa#-7        mi  mi/re#

like a forest is your child growing wild in the sun

do#-                si                     la   la sol#- fa#- mi

Doomed in his innocence in the sun.

Gather your children to your side in the sun

tell them all they love will die, tell them why, in the sun

tell them it's not too late for today one by one

 do#-          si            la do   la-    do#-   mi

tell them to harvest and rejoice --- in the sun.

Silent Running  (*********)

mi- re do si- la- sol fa

fa                          la-                mi-            sol

Earth between my toes and a flower in my hair

Do                       sol                        fa#-                 re

that's what I was wearing when we lay, among the ferns.

Fa                          la-              mi-                 sol                 re fa#- 

Earth between my toes and a flower I will wear when he returns.

La- re la-  re fa#-  sol la-

(music)

Wind upon his face and my fingers in his hair

that's what he was wearing when we lay, beneath the sky.

Wind upon his face and my love he will wear when swallows fly.

(music)

Tears of sorrow running deep

running silent in my sleep

running silent in my sleep.

. 
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We Shall Overcome

Si            mi    si  sol#-        Si            mi    si  sol#-

We shall overcome,           We shall overcome, 

si            mi     sol#-    fa#

We shall overcome, some day.

          Mi           si     mi         sol#-

Oh, deep in my heart, I do believe

Si            mi     si     fa#-    si

We shall overcome, some day.

We'll walk hand in hand,  We'll walk hand in hand, 

We'll walk hand in hand, some day.

Oh, deep in my heart, We shall live in peace, 

We shall live in peace, We shall live in peace, some day.

Oh, deep in my heart, We shall all be free, 

We shall all be free, We shall all be free, some day.

Oh, deep in my heart

,

We are not afraid, We are not afraid, 

We are not afraid, TODAY Oh, deep in my heart,

We shall overcome,    We shall overcome, 

We shall overcome, some day.

Oh, deep in my heart,  I do believe 

We shall overcome, some day.

. 

Torna all’elenco completo autori

Joan Baez – river in the pine

The River In The Pines

Mib-  sib mib-

Mib- 

Oh, Mary was a maiden

               Fa#                     do#

When the birds began to sing

Mib-                                    fa#

She was sweeter than the blooming rose

    Do#                  mib-

So early in the spring

Her thoughts were gay and happy

And the morning gay and fine

For her lover was a river boy

From the river in the pines

Now Charlie, he got married

To his Mary in the spring

When the trees were budding early

And the birds began to sing

But early in the autumn

When the fruit is in the wine

I'll return to you, my darling

From the river in the pines

It was early in the morning 

In Wisconsin dreary clime

When he ruled the fatal rocket

For that last and feudal time

They found his body lying

On the Rocky shore below

Where the silent water ripples

And the whispering cedars blow

Now every raft or lumber

That's come down, the chip away

There's a lonely grave that's

visited by drivers on their way

They plant the wild flowers upon it

In the morning fair and fine

'Tis the grave of two young lovers

From the river in the pines 

. 
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Comandante Che Guevara

Sib-  fal#  fa

Sib-            fa#      fa        Sib-            fa#      fa

Aprendimos a quererte   desde la histórica altura

donde el sol de tu bravura le puso cerco a la muerte.

Sib-           fa#            fa

Aquí se queda la clara,    la entrañable transparencia,

sib-                     sol#              fa#              fa

de tu querida presencia Comandante Che Guevara.

Tu mano gloriosa y fuerte    sobre la historia dispara

cuando todo Santa Clara     se despierta para verte.

Aquí se queda la clara, la entrañable transparencia,

de tu querida presencia Comandante Che Guevara.

Vienes quemando la brisa     con soles de primavera

para plantar la bandera          con la luz de tu sonrisa. 

Aquí se queda la clara, la entrañable transparencia,

de tu querida presencia Comandante Che Guevara.

Tu amor revolucionario       te conduce a nueva empresa

donde esperan la firmeza     de tu brazo libertario. 

Aquí se queda la clara, la entrañable transparencia,

de tu querida presencia Comandante Che Guevara.

Seguiremos adelante               como junto a ti seguimos

y con Fidel te decimos:          !Hasta siempre, Comandante! 

Aquí se queda la clara, la entrañable transparencia,

de tu querida presencia Comandante Che Guevara.

. 
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The Night They Drove Old Dixie Down

Do#   sib-  do#

Sib-    do#                                  fa#                                sib-

Virgil Caine is the name, and I served on the Danville train,

do#                    sib-                       fa#                          sib-

'Til Stoneman's cavalry came and tore up the tracks again.

Fa#                    do#                sib-                fa#

In the winter of '65, We were hungry, just barely alive.

Sib-                         fa#                                 do#

By May the tenth, Richmond had fell, it's a time 

        fa#                   mib

I remember, oh so well,

(Chorus)

      do#               sib-           fa#        do#

The Night They Drove Old Dixie Down, 

              sib-

and the bells were ringing,

The Night They Drove Old Dixie Down, 

and the people were singin'. 

They went 

Do#  sib- mib  fa#

La, La, La, La, La, La, La, La, La, La, La, La, La, La,

do# fa- sib- sol#

Back with my wife in Tennessee, 

When one day she called to me,

Virgil, quick, come see, there goes Robert E. Lee!

Now I don't mind choppin' wood, 

and I don't care if the money's no good.

Ya take what ya need and ya leave the rest,

But they should never have taken the very best.

(Chorus)

Like my father before me, I will work the land,

Like my brother above me, who took a rebel stand.

He was just eighteen, proud and brave, But a Yankee laid him in his grave,

I swear by the mud below my feet, 

You can't raise a Caine back up when he's in defeat.

(Chorus and fade) 
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