L 8. It Must Be So
(Candide’s First Meditation)

Lyrics by Candide ’
Richard Wilbur
Cue: VOLTAIRE: “...it started to snow.”
Siow and
like a folk song
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1. My worldis ttiiusc{: now, Axdlall I loved t:ris tliea(tii gh£ let me
Slow and free, nd me -lone in some strange land. ut men are
like a folk song
like a lute 2nd time R.H. §va . =
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trustnow In what my mas-ter said: “Thereis a sweet-ness in ev- ry woe.” It must be
d-ly; Theyllgive a help-inghand. So said my mas - ter, and he mustknow. It must be
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80. Itmustbe so. 2. The dawn will
so. It must be 80
poco rall. a tempo rall. P
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