SOMIEM TOTS JUNTS

. %‘W (M0SICa: DAVID MeLear / LLeTra: GIBEIT D'arze)

Somiem tots junts
que un mén vindra
on res sera

orfe de llum.

Un moén felig

en qué els infants
es faran grans
amb un somris.

Es Nadal...
Somriem...
Somiem

un nou dema,
un nou moén,
fet d’amor:
sense por,
sense dolor,
ple de pau,
ple de futur...
Hi seras tu,

sota el cel blau...

Somiem tots junts
que acabara

la soledat

dels nostres ulls,
que no es fondra
al nostre cor

el fragil foc

de la bondat.

Es Nadal...
Somriem...
Somiem

un nou dema,
un nou moén,
fet d’amor:
sense por,
sense dolor,
ple de pau,
ple de claror...
Hi sere jo,

sota el cel blau...

Somiem tots junts
que construirem
horitzons nets

i mars més purs,

i que els estels
ens miraran,

i escalfaran

els nostres freds.

Somiem junts,
podra ser:

ho sabrem fer,
de nord a sud...
Cal comengar,
cal decidir,

cal anar units
per avancar.

Es Nadal...
Somriem...
Somiem

un nou dema,
un nou mén,
fet d’amor:

sense por,
sense dolor,
ple de pau,
ple d'il-lusio...
Hi serem tots,
sota el cel blau...
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Santa nit, placida nit,
els pastors han sentit

I'al-leluia gue els angels cantant

en el mén han estat escampant:

el Messies és nat (bis).

Santa nit, placida nit,
ja esta tot adormit;

_vetlla sola en la cambra bressant
dolga mare que al nin va cantant:
dorm en pau i repos (bis).
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DATE:
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Protection
For gangs, clubs, and nations
i 4 Causing grief in human relations
e ;’,}“} It's a turf war on a global scale
O §) I'd rather hear both sides of the tale

| PART 1 :
| took my baby on a Saturday bang

Boy is that girl with you 22 See, it's not about races
Yes we're one and the same Just places
Faces

Where your blood comes from

Is were your space is

I've seen the bright get duller

I'm not going to spend my life being a colour

Now | believe in miracles
And a miracle has happened tonight

But, if ydu're thinkin' about my baby
It don't matter if you're black or white (== 2
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Don't tell me you agree with me
When | saw you kicking dirt in my eye
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PART 2

They print my message in the “Saturday Sun”
| had to tell them | ain't second 1o none

But, if you're thinkin' about my baby
And | told about equality and it's frue It don't matter if you're black or white

Either you're wrong or you're right
I said if you're thinkin' of being my baby

But, if you're thinkin' about my baby It don't matter if you're black or white

It don't matter if you're black or white
| said if you're thinkin' of being my brother

It don't matter if you're black or white

Ooh, ooh
Yeq, yed, yea now
Ooh, ooh
Yeaq, yea, yea now

It's black, it's white
It's tough for them to get by
It's black, it's white, (x3) whoo




