CAMBIA, TODO CAMBIA (J. Numhauser, ‘82)

                  C                 

There are superficial changes

                   G7                

There are changes so profound
                  Dm                      G#dim

That your eyes are not the same
               Am                     G

Nor the world as it turns round
             C                  

Every year brings changing skies
              G7       

And a new flock to the field
             Dm                     G#dim

And as everything transforms
             Am                 G

So my soul must also yield.
Cambia, todo cambia…


  C

As it passes hand to hand  


   G7

Every gem will lose its shine 


Dm


      G#dim
As a love may change its heart 


    Am

  G
Like a bird from pine to pine


   C






Like a vagabond that strays



G7
Though it brings him to his end


     Dm

    G#dim
Just as everything transforms,


   Am

           G
So my road must also bend

Cambio, todo cambia . . .


C

Oh, the sun will change its course



G7

And will bring us through the night


Dm                            G#dim

And the plants will dress in green


Am

     G

Underneath the brilliant light.


C

Every beast will shed his coat


   G7

As my brown hair turns to gray


     Dm

  G#dim

Just as everything transforms


Am


  G

It is right that I must change.

Cambia, todo cambia…


     C

But my love will never change,


   G7

in the distance I must roam


    Dm

     G#dim
Nor the memory, nor the pain,


   Am


G
Of my people and my home



C
And what changed in days before



G7
Will be changed with each tomorrow


  Dm

   G#dim
As the song I sing today

            Am



G
Slowly draws me from my sorrow.

Cambia, todo cambia…

