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Dark is the Winter’s Night
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show you care for me? When the sky turns black and

o) N
# ] — l" I—"_|
) — —— o o
e ,.: — - '

) )
r

20

[

[ ) @

ANV |
oJ |

time stands still, you feel you're quite a - lone; If you

PN N \

I A T
SR A R,

) — F ﬁ f
¢): o)
~ ! =

! - -

2,.? —3— —3—

ANSVJ | 17 ~~—

J r

just look be-hind you'll find I'll be there to  foll-ow in your steps and guide you
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f Dark is the win-ter's night when north-ern winds  blow  cold,
home.
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Sone 2 On My Iland of Neverland
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Is this just a dream?
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Co-co-nuts for break-fast and pine-a-pples for tea.

Fight-ing with croc-o-diles,
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hid-ing in trees, No bath-time,  no bed-time, justdo as you please.
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Sone 3 The Pirates’ Song
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cul-tured speech, his dark good looks did  turn the heads of the lad - ies.
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He was a coll - ege boy, nav - al a-ca-dem-y gra- du- ate.
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But des-pite his charm-ing smile, na-vy blue and gold was not his style;
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He could see his des - ti - ny was a ca-reer in pi - ra- cy.
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Day by day his heart turned black, he jumped ship and swam right back.
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Stole a ship

and sailed a - way,

he

named it the Joll - y Rog
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Sonc 4 This is How My Life Will Always Be

o) J—
T =
J — . . F“ —
If you could read my mind, look in-side this  heart "of mine,
And now I've come to  see, how my life will al - ways be;
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hun - dred boys to care forand a  mag-ic world full of sur - pri - ses.
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I can be loved; This is how my life will al - ways be.
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Sone 5 Sonc to the Moon
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through this night, And
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sil - ver-y light, Guide the cold wear-y trav'-ller pass-ing  by.
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tect-or of a-qua-tic folk be - low.
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As wolves behowl you in the forest shade,

And men count the lunar months with ev'ry wax and wane.
Celestial queen we worship your bright rays,

You light the depths and calm the waves.

When shadows cross your face we cower in fear,

As clouds drift across your path and rob us of your warmth.
The earth eclipses your protecting glow,

Then we slip quietly down below.
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