
The North Land
arr. Victoria Jones

(on a theme by Felix Mendelssohn)
Lyrics: Victoria Jones
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Oh where shall I

Oh where shall I go to ease my own mind?

Oh where shall I

S.

A.

T.
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run to, my peace for to find? To the

To the

run peace for to find?

S.

A.

T.
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nor thern mo st wa te r s an d sil ver y- - - - - - - - - -

nor thern mo st wa ters and sil ver ry- - - - - -

wa ters sil ve e r y- - - - -
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S.

A.

T.
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skies. Ooh ooh ooh.

skies. Ooh ooh ooh. O o h.- -

skies. Ooh Ooh oo h. O o h.- - -

S.

A.

T.
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There in the

A

north land long a go,

Long, long, lo ong a go; Long a- - -

Long, Long, long a go,

S.

A.

T.
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there by the wa ter, the re's m y ho me.- - - -

go wa ter there's my home.-

by the wa ter, there's my home.-
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Soft air y bree zes whi sper to me.- - -

Soft air y breeze; whi sper to me.- - - - - - -

Bre ezy twi light, whis pers to me e.- - - -

S.

A.

T.
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Give me my free ee do m there by the se a. Ooh ooh- - - -

Give me my free dom there by the sea. Ooh ooh

Give me my free dom there by the sea. Ooh Ooh-
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A.

T.

36

ooh. Mm m; m m; m m; m- - - -

Ooh. O o h. The pi per's song- - -

oo h. O o h. mm m; m m; m m; m- - - - - - -
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m; mm m m m m; Be neath the glow of the- - - -

drifts u pon the tide; Be neath the glo ow o f- - - -

m mm m mm m Be neath the glow of the- -
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fa a ding light. To he ar a gain the cur lew's song And breathe the- - - - - -

the fa di ing li ght. To he ar a gain the cur lew's song And breathe the- - - - - -

fa a ding light. To hea ar a gain the cur lew's song And breathe the- - - - -

S.

A.

T.

53

air where I be long. Ooh ooh ooh.

ai r wh ere my soul be lo ngs. Ooh ooh Ooh. O- - - - -

air whe re my soul be longs. Oh Ooh Ooh oo h. O- - - -
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Ah - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

o h. Ah- - - - - - - - - - - - - -

E choes a way of ag es past Songs in strange- -- -
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Ah - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

fra gments, tunes that still la st. Voice drifts a cross the moor and- - - -

S.

A.

T.
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Ooh- - - - - - - - - - - - - -

Ooh- - - - - - - - - - - - - -

glen; Still haunts my sou l a nd be ckons me a ga in. Oh Ooh- - - - -
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I long for a land I've

ooh Ooh. O o h. Where will I I I- - - -

Ooh oo h. O o h. m mm; mm m; m- - - - - -

S.

A.

T.
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left be hind Strange yet fa mil ilar,- - -

fi i nd peace? Where will I I I fi i ind- - - - - -

m; m m; m m mm m mm- - -

S.

A.

T.
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haun ting m y mi nd For ev er shall it- - - - -

peace of mind? Where will I I I fi i ind- - - -

m m; m m; m m mm- - -
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call to me. Give me my free ee do m there by the- - -

peace of mind? Give me my free dom There by the-

m mm m m; m m; m m; m- - -

S.

A.

T.
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se a. Oh where shall I-

sea. Oh where shall I go to ease my own mind?

mm. Oh where shall I

S.

A.

T.
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run to, my peace for to find? To the

To the

run peace for to find?
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nor thern mo st wa te r s an d sil ver y- - - - - - - - - -

nor thern mo st wa ters and sil ver ry- - - - - -

wa ters sil ve e r y- - - - -

S.

A.

T.
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skies. Ooh ooh ooh.

skies. Ooh ooh ooh. O -

skies. Ooh Ooh oo h. O- -

S.

A.

T.
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Ooh ooh ooh.

o h. Ooh ooh ooh.

(opt #)

-

Ooh Ooh- - - -

rit.

rit.

rit.


