Phyl Lobl [Arr. Wayne Richmond 2003]
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Harp intro (last 5 bars)

V1: Judie solo

V2: Harmony bars 4-5, 10-13)

V3: As for V3 + recorder

V4: + strings

V5: Judie solo + harmony (turnaround at end with strings)
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Mother may I go to the show?

Yes my dark-eyed daughter.

Mother tell me do you know,

Which side of the theatre I should go?

Go where the colour of your skin won't show,
My darling dark-eyed daughter.

Mother will I go to school?

Yes my dark-eyed daughter.
Mother when I go to school

Will the children treat me cruel?
Children follow their parents rule,
My darling dark-eyed daughter.

Mother will I go to work?

Yes my dark-eyed daughter.

You will go to work one day,

But only get half of your pay,

The other half will go the way,

Of somebody's dark-eyed daughter.

Mother when will all this end?

I don't know my daughter,

Maybe it will end the day

When heaven and earth shall pass away,
And we will hear a great voice say,
You're welcome here, my daughter.




