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I Hear a Soft Melody

�� � � �

�� �� � �� � �� � �� � ��� � �� � �� � �� � �� � �� � �� � �� �

��
�� �� ��

4

�� � � �
I hear
�	

a soft

� � 
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mel o- dy
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- I want
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to
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��
swing my hips,

�� � �� �
so fan

�	
cy- free

� � 

Un der

� �
- the stars
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�
in the
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��
sky



I'm in

� �
the dark

� � 
�
fly ing- high
�� � 


I list

� �
en- close

� � 
� �
to the

� �

�� �� � �� ���
�� � �� �

��� � �� �
�� � �� � ��� � �� �





��� �� �� �� ��

��
��� ��� 




��� �� �� ��� ��� ��� ��� ���

14

��
trees



They're so

� �
mag ni

� �
- fi- cent,
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- I'm on

�	
my knees

� � 

I say

� �
a prayer,

� � 

let go
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my
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��
breath



I'm full

� �
of joy

� ��
I feel

� �
pre pared

� �
- to meet

� ��
my death.
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�� � �
I willbe

� �
so strong

� � 
�
I will be
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so free

� �� 

It does
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n't-
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��
ma tter- if

�� � �� �
there's no one

� �
to see

� �� 

I will show

� �� ��
no fear

�� � 

I will show

� �� �
no
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��
fear



I will show

� �� ��
no

�
-
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I hear
�	

a soft
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mel o-
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dy



I want

� �
to swing

� �
my hips,
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so fan

�	
cy- free
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Un der

� �
- the
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��
stars


�
in the sky
�� � 


I'm in

� �
the dark

� � 
�
fly ing-
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high



I list

� �
en- close

� � 
� �
to the trees
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They're so
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mag
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-
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��
ni fi- cent,

�� � �� �
- I'mon

�	
my knees
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I say

� �
a prayer,

� � 

let go

� ��
my breath
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I'mfull

� �
of

� ��
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��
joyjoy I feel

� �
pre pared

� �
- tomeet

� ��
my death.
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