Dives and LaZ arus harrr%. R. Vaughan Williams

du Kingsfold tune
arr. Traube
Tutti, en octaves
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1. As_ it fell out u - pon a day Rich Di-verus made a feast.
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And  he in - vi - ted all hisfriends And gen-try of _ the best.
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2. Then La-zarus laid h1m down and down, Rich down at Di - verus door.
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“Some meat, some drink,will [ Di - ve - rus nor be-stow u - pon the poor.”
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3. Thou art none of my bro-ther La - za-rus, Thatlies beg - ging at_ my  door;
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Dives and Lazarus p.2

Trois strophes solistes

4. Then Lazarus laid him down and down
And down at Dives' wall;

Some meat, some drink, brother Dives,
Or with hunger starve I shall.

5. Thou'rt none of my brother, Lazarus,
That lies begging at my wall;

Nor meat nor drink will I give to thee,
But with hunger starve you shall.

6. Then Lazarus laid him down and down, 8. Then Dives sent out his merry men,
And down at Dives' gate; To whip poor Lazarus away;
Some meat, some drink, brother Dives, They had no power to strike a stroke,
For Jesus Christ his sake. But flung their whips away.
7. Thou'rt none of my brother, Lazarus, 9. Then Dives sent out his hungry dogs,
That lies begging at my gate; To bite him as he lay;
Nor meat nor drink will I give to thee, They had no power to bite at all,
For Jesus Christ His sake. But licked his sores away.
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- pon a day, Poor La-zarussickened and died;
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10. As_ it fell out u - pon a day, Poor
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There came two An - gels out of Heaven, His__ soul the - rein to guide.
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There came two An - gels out of Heaven, His_ soul the-rein to__ guide.




Dives and Lazarus p.3
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11. Rise up, rise up, bro-ther La - za-rus, And come a - long with  me;
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11. Rise up, rise up, ther La - za-rus, And come a - Ilong with me;
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There's a place in Heaven pre - pared for thee, To__ sit on an An - gel's  knee.
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There's a place in Heavenpre - pared for thee, To__ sit on an An - gel's knee.
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Tutti, en octaves
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12. As_ it fell out u - pon a day, Rich Di-verus sickened and died;
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There came two ser - pents out of  Hell, His_  soul the - rein to guide.
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I3. Rise  up, rise up, bro-ther La - za - rus, And come a - long with me;
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There's a place in Heaven pre - pared for thee, To__ sit on an An - gel's knee.

edité le 25 aout 2023

Meélodie: traditionnelle

Texte: Broadside Harding B 19(129) and Broadside Johnson Ballads 1766



