62

- ANTHEM

TIM RICE
Slow, like a hymn BJORN ULVAEUS
D A/CE Bm E7 Aadd?9 A

AT
R A
VWY {
| {on WENE LHR \
Ny

The Russian

R R T - it i ——— —_
' - L_J
- e A e e -
" L S ik i .
C T T TR R - " -
*

legato

)= » —— T ——t—
¥~ S 2 ™
frs— 1 —
0" AMEU SSU # SE——C— S = ) S
|
P ©

r O S— — C ™ — o
—7 — 17X > —y 1

S, S I R I

G D/Fﬂ Em?7 A sus4 A A7

——— —

- N ol i
— I i
- — S ] :
D D/} Bm Bm/A | E9/G¥
= — — ———
I A A B I B
- ( 4 R
No man, no mad - ness, though their sad pow -er may pre - vail, can poss-
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con - quer my coun -try’s heart, they rise to fail.
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e - ter - nal long be - fore nation’s lines were drawn. When no
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flags flew, whenno ar - mies stood, my  land - _ was  born. And

AN,
N A

IS - . I 1 :
= = } — —E:i;' t — - 'P- —
- - ~ | vé
|
ask me why I love her through wars, death and de - spair.
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you won-der, will I leave her — but how?
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