°Papra (YaN You HEAR °ME?

Words by Alan Bergman & Marilyn Bergman
Music by Michel Legrand
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I. Pa-pa, can you hear me? Pa - pa can you see me? Pa - pa, can you find me
(Verse 2: see block lyric )
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be fright - ened? Look - ing at the skies, 1 seem to




mil - hon eyes. Which ones are yours?

25 Am Amb Am7 G7 C Figibs)

55 Fmaj7 B7s) Emaj7 Bb7(bn EPmaj7

: [ e w5 J]

night 15 so much dar - ker, the wind 15 so much col - der, the world 1 see 15 so much big - ger
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I'm a = lone. stars are  half as bright.
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you! Pa - pa, how

you! Pa - pa how I miss
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Verse 2:

Papa, please forgive me

Trvy to understand me

Papa, don't you know I had no choice?
Can you hear me praying?

Anvthing I'm saying?

Even though the night is filled with voices?
I remember everything you taught me,
Every book I've ever read.

Can all the words in all the books
Help me to face what lies ahead?

The trees are so much taller,

And 1 feel so much smaller,

The moon 1s twice as lonely
And the stars are half as bright.



