Samen zingen teksten 13 mei 2020 20.0021.00 uur
Come come away, come come away this is a very fine springtime day. Come come away come away.
Ein Lied soll erklingen, lasst uns doch singen, lasst uns doch frohlich sein!

Where there is love, there is life. Where there is love, there's life. The day the power of love overrules the love
of power, the world will know peace. The world will know peace. (Slot: Peace.)
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He pu-ru tai-te-ma. He pu-ru tu-ki-tu-ki. He pu-ru tai-te-ma e.

Is it a kind of a dream Suddenly burn so pale?
Floating out on the tide Bright eyes

Following the river of death downstream
Oh, is it a dream?

There's a fog along the horizon

A strange glow in the sky

And nobody seems to know where it goes
And what does it mean?

Oh, is it a dream?

Is it a kind of a shadow

Reaching into the night

Wandering over the hills unseen
Orisitadream?

There's a high wind in the trees

A cold sound in the air

And nobody ever knows when you go
Bright eyes, burning like fire And where do you start?

Bright eyes, how can you close and fail? Oh, into the dark Art Garfunkel
How can the light that burned so brightly

Now is the hour when we must say goodbye, soon you'll be sailing far across the sea. While you're away oh
please remember me, when you return you'll find me waiting here.

Poe atarau, | moeja ieho nej, | hajree ana, kwe kie pama maoe, hajre ra ka hokie mai ano, Ki ie te tau
| tangie atu nej.
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