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q = 72 Hymn

q = 72 Hymn

SONGS FROM THE FRONT PORCH

I

To Hear The Voice Of God













 
Down

p dolce
the wav

 
ing


corn


rows,

  
in ever

 
y- wood

 
ed



 
p

    
f


p

 

      
  

5

 
place,


in


the

3

sparkle

 
ing

3  
dew drop

 
or in

  
a bab

 
y's


- face,

 
in each

 

 
     

  


    



9
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peep


ing- rose

 
bud


- the

3

hand

mf

 
of


God


I


trace.

 
On

p



 
     

p sub.

     

       



12

 
bits


of float

 
ing


- mel o- dy

  
- a long

 
a shad

 
y- creek,

  
in


each

3

flam

mf

 
ing- sun

 
set- from

 

             

       
mf

 

16

 
ever


y- wab

 
lers


- beak,


from

dolce

the eyes

  
of child

 
ren


-



 
  

p dolce

     

     
 

 

20

   
I


wait


to


hear


God


speak

    

           

          

2



II

Sister

q = 84 Playfully

Text by Annette Nauraine
Tarik Ghiradella

(2001-2003)    







Soprano    


Piano


p

                        
       



29

  
We

p dolce

would fish

 
to

 
ge

 3
ther


you and me

  
You taught

 
me how

 
to

 

                        



   



32 


















climb


the oak

 
up yon

 
der

     
OncewhenSeam

 
usO'nealgave

   
me a

3

black

  
eye

  
3

          
 
  

 


(    )           
 


    

  

3









35 












You


got so mad

 
you slugged

 
him back for me

      

          
   

    







37 





 
We'd

molto dolce

catch fire

 
flies

3  
down in the mead

   
ow

 
our legs would

  
get wet

 
with dew

  
but

 

                      


















40

(hold back, drag)

(hold back, drag)




















we

espress.


didn' t

 3

care

    
You

p

would lift

 
me high

  


molto espress.


  

molto espress.


      

   
p

  
                

4









Tempo primo (q = 84) dolce

Tempo primo (q = 84) dolce

46

 
up


to


the


ceil


ing

3  
so I

 
was tal

f

  
ler

3

-


than an

 
y- bod

 
y-

 

                        

  






49


else.


You

p


dark

prom ised- to

  
write


me


let


ters

3

-

 
when you

 
got

 
         

mf

        

 

   





52


there.

  
mf dolce, lighter, more playful


You said


you were go

  
ing to

3

kick

  
the Kais

 
er- in

 
the can.

  

                       












 


 



5



55 











  
Mam

p dolce
ma


- cried


when you

 

   


  


 
p dolce


        

 


 
 

 




58 






waved


goodgood bye

  
at the train.

    

      
mf

                 









 







61 






Pap pa- too,

  
ev en- though

 
he tried

  
not to show

  
it

3  

                      


p dolce


 

6



63


You

mf

sal ut

 
ed- me

  
out the win

 
dow- when

 
the train

 
pulled out

    
Don't

p dolce
you rem

 

                
       


mf





p dolce






66


emb er-

     
But

mf

you're

 

                        

 
  

69 


















not the same

  
as bef ore

  
- you nev

 
er- lift

espress.

 
meup

  
an y- more

  

                       


mf

      






7









72


you just sit

 
and stare

  
out


the

3

win


dow-

   

      
f

                 

 
  



75 





q = 86-92 piu mosso

q = 86-92 piu mosso







  
Some

ff

times


you shake

  
allall ov

 
er

 
-

 

       
ff




 
 3 




 
 





ff




 
 
















 










78 












holl er- in'

3

- and

  
holl er

 
- in'-

3   
like the dev

f

 
il- him

3

self

   
is af

p

 
ter- you

  


        


p

   

     
dim.   

8









q = 76

q = 76

81 























  
ma

p  hold back

ma cries

  
keeps

  
the house

  
dark


so you

 
can

 

                        


p



p hold back

 


 








85 












rest

  
and I have to

  
be qui

 
et-

  
when I'm

 
in

 
-

        
            

 


   








88


side.

floating

  , (if needed)

 

      
p sub.

 
     

p sub.

         

 

 

9



91

   


p sub.

     
p sub.

       
f

         






 

94

    

                          






 


 





10









Lento, con rubato q = 46

Lento, con rubato q = 46

III

Daughter, Black and White

  
I

pp dolce, sempre non vibrato

gliss.

3

        


f


 

 

   
3


was just

sim.

 
a seed

 
in

   
the

3

womb

   

  







   
5 




  
when the black

mp

  
and white

  
pho

   
3

to

      
graph

   

   


    

11



7 Move foward

Move foward








froze


6

you

    
in time

  





 

p dolce

 


    
 









9 























 
The

mp


con dem

  
- ing


- star


on your

3

sleeve

      


    

 


f 

       


 



      
 










14

 
Though

p espr.


I know

  
you


on ly-

 
from

  
this

 


p espr.

  
 

   
    





   
 




  
 


 sempre sim.

  

12



17


pho

cresc. poco  a  poco


to- graph

  
-


I


pic ture- you

     
a



 
  

 
    

 

   
  

 





cresc. poco  a  poco

     

20
molto rall.

molto rall.








bril

f

liant-

 
white star

    
of heav

 
en

  

 
   

 



 

 
           


f

     







23 











Tempo I   q = 46

Tempo I   q = 46







   


p molto dolce


    

    


pp


    

  
 








 

13









26


oh

pp misterioso


sur pass

   
- the smoke

 


              

 
  

7

   

   










28

 
of death

     3
and

 


              

 
   

7

   

    


30


shine


down


like a white

p espress.

  
gia


nt

  


     

   
            

  



 

7

   

    



14



33


on


your

,

daugh

    
- - - - - - -

3

  

 
     

   
     

   

35


ter

   


     

 


       

 
pp


 

37

  

  
       









 


15



Resigned with sadnes  q = 52-56

IV

Mother's Lament


For

Quasi rubato, ad libitum

p
the sake

 
of


grief




 
let


the









2 


















world

dolce, floating 
stop


and hold

  
peace

  
sac red

 
-

Don't drag

(more open) 
un til

 
- my

 

 
p dolce


 

  
    

 
    

    

  

 
  


  

 







8 


















tears


cease.

3


p

un til

 
my heart

  port.
   

no lon

f

 


ger


- knows

3

his

 

                  


  

 


   

  

16









rit.-------------------

rit.-------------------

12 





A tempo

A tempo














death

mf dolce, cupo  
un

p

til

 
- my sen

 
ces- no

 
more run.

   

          
p sub.





     

       

q = 66 Con moto (light, playful)

q = 66 Con moto (light, playful)

17 




















Trees

mf

un leash

  
ingyourfur

  
i ous

3

- green

f

   
ing

3  
qui

mf

ettheun fur

   
ling of

 
your leaves

f

   

 
p

    
f

       
   


 mf


p

    







21 











q = 52 Tempo I

q = 52 Tempo I













   
and

p dolce

flow


ers- loose

 
your col

  
or

  
go black in

3

  

 
p dolce

     
     


mf


 

p

      
      

17









25
q = 66 Con moto

q = 66 Con moto














mour


ning

3

-

   
Pet

mf

als- spill

  
ing- on

 
the

3

ground

mp sub.

   

        
mf


p

 

   
     




mf








29 





Tempo primo

Tempo primo


His

p sub.
sweet blood to

  
re call-

       

             



   

p dolce


  


      

   

34 























   
Where

f espress.


the

3

blood

 
of my blood

  
has drenched

  
the

3 

  
mf espress.

        


 

mf


 

       


  


    


     

18









38 












ground.

   
Let

mp


the

3

field

 
stand scorched

 
and fal

  
low

3

 
on

p


ly

3

-

 
a

3



          


f

  
   

   
    






43 















gar denof

3

cross

  
es grow

    
Name

p molto dolce

it


a cursed

  
and hol

  
y- place

  

 
              



     

p dolce


   


  

48 





  
in that crow

 
ded- camp.

  
There

f espress.


he

3 

 
   



   

   

19



50 






lies


dead

3  
with friend

 
or foe

  
whose hand

 
he grasped

 
at

 

  
   




f 

   
   




52 










end


that he

 
some com

  
fort- found

   
when


he lay

 
up on

  
- the al

  
ter

3

-



 
  





  
  

 




   

 
  

  

  ff

 



molto rit.

molto rit.

56 





q = 52-56

 



Quasi rubato


I

p

curse


my ab

 
sence

 
-

3

when he

 

   

 
 

p

 

20



q = 66 Con moto

q = 66 Con moto

58 












died

mf
his hand


I would

 
have tak

 
en-

 
as when

 
a tott

 
er- ing

3

- child

p sub.

   
and

 


mf




   
p sub.


  



       

  







61 






gripped so hard

mf

  
that deaths fear

  
some- ranks

  
might have been

   
out

3

fought

p dolce

 
by a

3

moth

  
ers-

 

       

      

64 












fier

p mp
cer

mf
- love

f  ff  

 
ff


3 

   
3 

   


3 
  

  


  


   
  

 

21



68 

















rall.

rall.

      
My

p






3     
3
 

3 
 

      





  


   

3

  
 

 

q = 66 Con moto

q = 66 Con moto

72 












sons

[p]
bo


dy

3

-


I'll gath

 
er- up

  
and to

 
the sea

 
I'll car

  
ry-

   
stop ping- to

3

  


p

  
  

   
 

 



   


          

rit.

rit.

76 











less motion  q = 52-56








show


all

3 
sons

 3
a moth

 
ers- grief.

  
At

p

the tour

  
quoise

3

-


beach

 3
I'll

 

  


 
 

 

 

    

22









79 


















ride


the

3

waves

  
a mad

  
beg


gar

3

-

 
for


his


life

   

 
  

              



  


   


    







83 











     
Guns

mf

hold

 


mf


    

 


     

   
  


  


  







87 






fast


your

 3

sil


ence

3

-

 
trum pets- mute

  
and war

 
neg lect.

  
- All




mf

   
     



   

 
     

23



90 






sons


lay down

 
your charge

   
of death

  
turn towards

  
home



 
       


   

 
  

   
  


  






93 










to child's

 
em brace

   
- to lov

 
ers- bed

  
to moth

 
ers-

 

 
 


 

 
  

   

  

96


arms

pp    

      
 




 
 mp


  


   

  

f




 

24



rit.al fine

rit.al fine

100



     

 
pp

  

dim.

    
 

      

25


