| drgamgd a drgam Lyrics: Herbert Kretzmer Music: Claude-Michel Schonberg
Arr. Wayne Richmond, 2010 (from 'Les Miserables")
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Idreameda dream intime gone by When hope was high and lifeworth i - ving._
Then I wasyoungandun - a - fraid When dreams were made andused and was - ted.
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I dreamed that lovewould ne - ver die, I dreamed that Godwouldbe for - giv - ing.
Therewas no ran-som to be paid, No song un-sung, no wine un - tas-ted.__
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But the ti - gerscome at night With theirvoi - cessoft as thun - der.

As they tear your hope a - part, As they turn your dream to shame
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Sheslept insum-mer by my side, She filled my days withend-less won - der.
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She took my child-hood in her stride But she was gone when Au-tumn came.
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Idreamed she'dcome to me,
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And there are storms we can-not wea - ther.

Butthere are dreamsthat can - not

so diffe-rent from this hell I'm

Vg

—

so diffe-rentnow from what
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