Curse of the Red Mill

neeel When You're A Bard (Audition Cut)

(J aX/Gwen/Bernadette) music by Victor Herbert
lyrics by Brian Shourd
based on lyrics by Henry Blossom

Tempo di Valse. J = 220

y-

P

@_@;5<>

e e BN SRR S
Piano .}‘Fl ..l. .>>"_§,ﬁ ﬁ H

[
b
o|e
o m

W
"

f f
1 Y 2 | & Y ] | J
4 lfl’\ S I I I ! j-j__q [ & q N
cr: 3 -
9 A _— —_
| | | | |
/) | | | A | |

zlmv > = T i i i ‘:‘ p — i i

Y] | | . = | |

The life of a bardcan be all joc-u - lar-i - ty. For-get in - tell - i-gence,
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strength,and dex - ter - i - ty. Sing! Re - joice! Re - ly on your
) [ | I | A I | —

]3
k=
‘__
e
q
~
QIO
q
Qe
q
e
(Y|
~M
ﬁt r
(Y| '
e
* '
~M
QU
q
Wl
q

_ —— _ e _ ——
Z b | | | |
4 J [ !




N1 |
Y 1) |
# b |
[ £ YL [~]
KV

Y] >

voice and
ﬂe LID (7] I |
GRESES SR
D) d o &

\/
e —

)b+

=—h—e

26 —_—
N | | | | \ | |

P e —— — 15 e

mem-ber your witswhenyou're fa-cingdown dan-ger Then back to the innwhereyou'll
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makefriendsof stran-gers. Weave spells with your words, know-ing life is ab-surd so al-ways
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trustyour guile! When youre a bard, when youre a bard, ad - ven-ture's
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on your mind.____ Beata drum, struma lute, plucka harp, blowa
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flute, singyour song to es - capean-y bind.__  They say yourea knave, it's
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fame you crave, they'll keepyou un - der guard.___ Butun - til thetale's
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told, for-tune fa-vors the bold, when you're a bard!
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