27. TIL'ET YA MA AHLA NOURHA

The sweet sun has risen
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Now the sweet sun's ri sen in the east, how love-ly is her glow.
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Come let us take up our pails for milk-ing. Ga - ther all the buf- fa - lo!
Yal-la be-na ne-m-la wa- nah- leb. La - ban el ja - mu se.
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By the ri- ver is sat my lo- ver; hand-some and dark 1is he.
"I will sing from my heart for you, love" I ans- wered ten- der- ly.
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Then he set his cap back jaun-ti-ly and asked of me "O sing a song forme."
Then he offered me a flo- wer and he said to me "Omy love__ ly bride to be!"

As sung by the pupils of the Evangelical Lutheran School, Beit Sahour.
Words and music © Estate of Savid Darwish.
Paraphrase and transcription by Maggie Hamilton © 1999, Counterpoint.



