On a/wagon, bound for morket theres a calf
f with a mournful eye; high abovehim there’s a

swallow, winging swiftly through the sky.

Ref:[How the winds are laughing, they latgh
{’.f with all their might, daugh and laugh
' the whole day through, and halfthe

' summer night Donnha, Donna, Donna,
Donna,/[Donna, Donna, Donna, Don.

Donna, Donna, Donna, Donna. Donncn,\ﬁ

/l Donna, Donna, Don.
__

- "Stop complaining®, said the farmer, "Who
told you a calf to'ber Whv don‘t you have
v — Wwings to'fly with like the swallow so proud

/!

/ and free?". Ref.

T——

/_//) Calves are easily bound and slaughtered,
never knowing the reason whv. But whoever

freasures freedom like the swallow has
SZ learned'to/fly. Ref.
o

o

P

(












































































































































=5
-

S

T

—






