When The DafdeilS Al‘l’iVe (Carl G. Seaburg / Trad. Hasidic)
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1) When the daff - o dils a - frrive, In the Ea - ster of the year,
2) When the pu - ssy wi - llows bloom, In  the sprin - ging of the year,
3) When the sweet rain  sho - wers come, In the gree - ning of the year,
5 A Am Dm G F Am E7 Am
p” A
y 4%
A\, o
) > * * - =Y
And the spi - rit starts to thrive, Let the heart beat free and clear.
Let the heart find lo ving room, Spread their wel - come far and near.
Birds will sing and bees will hum, Now the tide of Spring is here.




