65. FRIEND?, FORGET THE CARES ( 1 7 5 6_ 1 79 1) Wolfgang Amadeus Mozart

S —f——

e ' 1
Friends, for-get the cares that bore us, come and join the jol- ly
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cho-rus, a song of praise to hap-py days, let us be mer-ry one and
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all. You sit so id-ly in yomiplac— €s, with gloom-y looks up-on your
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fac-es, come on, re-jolce and raise your voice to hap-py days a song of
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praise, a song of praise. Are you liki}.don— keys far too old to bray? Are you like
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don-keys far too old to bray?Sing out! Sing out! Sing out now loud and
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strong, laugh and be gay. We toast ro-mance and joy-ous song. May they be with us
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all life long. Long live,- long live,  long live  ro-mance and- song!



