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Simon And Garfunkel


Wednesday Morning 3 Am 


Wednesday Morning, 3 A M 


I can hear the soft breathing


Of the girl that I love,


As she lies here beside me


Asleep with the night,


And her hair, in a fine mist


Floats on my pillow,


Reflecting the glow


Of the winter moonlight.





She is soft, she is warm,


But my heart remains heavy,


And I watch as her breasts


Gently rise, gently fall,


For I know with the first light of dawn


I'll be leaving,


And tonight will be


All I have left to recall.





Oh, what have I done,


Why have I done it,


I've committed a crime,


I've broken the law.


For twenty-five dollars


And pieces of silver,


I held up and robbed


A hard liquor store.





My life seems unreal,


My crime an illusion,


A scene badly written


In which I must play.


Yet I know as I gaze


At my young love beside me,


The morning is just a few hours away.








Simon And Garfunkel


Sounds Of Silence 


Kathy's Song (P Simon, 1965) 


I hear the drizzle of the rain


Like a memory it falls


Soft and warm continuing


Tapping on my roof and walls.





And from the shelter of my mind


Through the window of my eyes


I gaze beyond the rain-drenched streets


To England where my heart lies.





My mind's distracted and diffused


My thoughts are many miles away


They lie with you when you're asleep


And kiss you when you start your day.





And as a song I was writing is left undone


I don't know why I spend my time


Writing songs I can't believe


With words that tear and strain to rhyme.





And so you see I have come to doubt


All that I once held as true


I stand alone without beliefs


The only truth I know is you.





And as I watch the drops of rain


Weave their weary paths and die


I know that I am like the rain


There but for the grace of you go I.








Simon And Garfunkel


Sounds Of Silence 


I Am A Rock (P Simon, 1965) 


A winter's day


In a deep and dark December;


I am alone,


Gazing from my window to the streets below


On a freshly fallen silent shroud of snow.


I am a rock,


I am an island.





I've been locked,


in a fortress steep and mighty,


That none may penetrate.


I have no need of friendship; friendship causes pain.


It's laughter and it's loving I disdain.


I am a rock,


I am an island.





Don't talk of love,


Well I've heard the words before;


It's sleeping in my memory.


I won't disturb the slumber of feelings that have died.


If I never loved I never would have cried.


I am a rock,


I am an island.





I have my books


And my poetry to protect me;


I am shielded in my own verse,


Hiding in my room, safe within my womb.


I touch no one and no one touches me.


I am a rock,


I am an island.





And a rock feels no pain;


And an island never cries








Simon And Garfunkel


Greatest Hits 


Scarborough Fair , Canticle 


Are you going to Scarborough Fair?


Parsley, sage, rosemary & thyme


Remember me to one who lives there


She once was a true love of mine





Tell her to make me a cambric shirt


(On the side of a hill in the deep forest green)


Parsely, sage, rosemary & thyme


(Tracing a sparrow on snow-crested ground)


Without no seams nor needlework


(Blankets and bedclothes a child of the mountains)


Then she'll be a true love of mine


(Sleeps unaware of the clarion call)





Tell her to find me an acre of land


(On the side of a hill, a sprinkling of leaves)


Parsely, sage, rosemary, & thyme


(Washed is the ground with so many tears)


Between the salt water and the sea strand


(A soldier cleans and polishes a gun)


Then she'll be a true love of mine





Tell her to reap it in a sickle of leather


(War bellows, blazing in scarlet battalions)


Parsely, sage, rosemary & thyme


(Generals order their soldiers to kill)


And to gather it all in a bunch of heather


(And to fight for a cause they've long ago forgotten)


Then she'll be a true love of mine





Are you going to Scarborough Fair?


Parsley, sage, rosemary & thyme


Remember me to one who lives there


She once was a true love of mine








Simon And Garfunkel


Greatest Hits 


For Emily, Whenever I May Find Her 


What a dream I had


Pressed in organdy


Clothed in crinoline


Of smoky burgundy


Softer than the rain





I wandered empty streets down


Past the shop displays


I heard cathedral bells


Tripping down the alleyways


As I walked on





And when you ran to me, your


Cheeks fleshed with the night


We walked on frosted fields


Of juniper and lamplight


I held your hand





And when I awoke


And felt you warm and near


I kissed your honey hair


With my grateful tears


Oh, I love you girl


Oh, I love you








Simon And Garfunkel


Greatest Hits 


The 59th Street Bridge Song (Feelin' Groovy) 


Slow down, you move too fast.


You got to make the mornin' last.


Just kickin' down the cobblestones,


Lookin' for fun and feelin' groovy.


Ba da da da da da da, feelin' groovy.





Hello, lamppost, whatcha knowin'?


I come to watch your flowers growin'.


Ain'tcha got no rhymes for me?


Doo it doo doo, feelin' groovy.


Ba da da da da da da, feelin' groovy.





I got no deeds to do, no promises to keep.


I'm dappled and drowsy and ready to sleep


Let the morningtime drop all it's petals on me


Life, I love you, all is groovy!


Ba da da da da da da ba bap a dee...








Simon And Garfunkel


Parsley Sage Rosemary And Thyme 


7 O'clock News, Silent Night (P Simon, 1966) 


This is the early evening edition of the news.


The recent fight in the House of Representatives was over the open housing


section of the Civil Rights Bill.


Brought traditional enemies together but it left the defenders of the


measure without the votes of their strongest supporters.


President Johnson originally proposed an outright ban covering discrimination


by everyone for every type of housing but it had no chance from the start


and everyone in Congress knew it.


A compromise was painfully worked out in the House Judiciary Committee.


In Los Angeles today comedian Lenny Bruce died of what was believed to be an


overdoes of narcotics.


Bruce was 42 years old.


Dr. Martin Luther King says he does not intend to cancel plans for an open


housing march Sunday into the Chicago suburb of Cicero.


Cook County Sheriff Richard Ogleby asked King to call off the march and the


police in Cicero said they would ask the National Guard to be called out


if it is held.


King, now in Atlanta, Georgia, plans to return to Chicago Tuesday.


In Chicago Richard Speck, accused murderer of nine student nurses, was brought


before a grand jury today for indictment.


The nurses were found stabbed an strangled in their Chicago apartment.


In Washington the atmosphere was tense today as a special subcommittee of the


House Committee on Un-American activities continued its probe into anti-


Viet Nam war protests.


Demonstrators were forcibly evicted from the hearings when they began chanting


anti-war slogans.


Former Vice-President Richard Nixon says that unles there is a substantial


increase in the present war effort in Viet Nam, the U.S. should look forward


to five more years of war.


In a speech before the Convention of the Veterans of Foreign Wars in New York,


Nixon also said opposition to the war in this country is the greatest single


weapon working against the U.S.


That's the 7 o'clock edition of the news,


Goodnight.





Silent night


Holy night


All is calm


All is bright


Round yon virgin mother and child


Holy infant so tender and mild


Sleep in heavenly peace, sleep in heavenly peace.








Simon And Garfunkel


Bridge Over Troubled Water 


El Condor Pasa 


(Paul Simon/Jorge Milchberg)





I'd rather be a sparrow than a snail.


Yes I would.


If I could,


I surely would.





I'd rather be a hammer than a nail.


Yes I would.


If I could,


I surely would.





CHORUS


Away, I'd rather sail away


Like a swan that's here and gone


A man grows older every day


It gives the world


Its saddest sound,


Its saddest sound.





I'd rather be a forest than a street.


Yes I would.


If I could,


I surely would.





I'd rather feel the earth beneath my feet,


Yes I would.


If I could,


I surely would.





CHORUS








Simon And Garfunkel


Bookends 


A Hazy Shade Of Winter (P Simon, 1966) 


Time,


Time,


Time, see what's become of me


While I looked around for my possibilities.





I was so hard to please.


Look around,


Leaves are brown,


And the sky is a hazy shade of winter.





Hear the Salvation Army band.


Down by the riverside's


Bound to be a better ride


Than what you've got planned.





Carry your cup in your hand.


And look around.


Leaves are brown.


And the sky is a hazy shade of winter.





Hang on to your hopes, my friend.


That's an easy thing to say,


But if your hopes should pass away


Simply pretend that you can build them again.


Look around,


The grass is high,


The fields are ripe,


It's the springtime of my life.





Seasons change with the scenery;


Weaving time in a tapestry.


Won't you stop and remember me


At any convenient time?


Funny how my memory skips


Looking over manuscripts


Of unpublished rhyme.





Drinking my vodka and lime,


I look around,


Leaves are brown,


And the sky is a hazy shade of winter.








Simon And Garfunkel


Simon And Garfnkel Collection 


At The Zoo (P Simon, 1967) 


Someone told me


It's all happening at the zoo.





I do believe it,


I do believe it's true.





It's a light and tumble journey


From the East Side to the park;


Just a fine and fancy ramble


To the zoo.





But you can take the crosstown bus


If it's raining or it's cold,


And the animals will love it


If you do.





Somethin' tells me


It's all happening at the zoo.





The monkeys stand for honesty,


Giraffes are insincere,


And the elephants are kindly but


They're dumb.


Orangutans are skeptical


Of changes in their cages,


And the zookeeper is very fond of rum.





Zebras are reactionaries,


Antelopes are missionaries,


Pigeons plot in secrecy,


And hamsters turn on frequently.


What a gas! You gotta come and see


At the zoo.ÿ
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Concert In Central Park 


Old Friends 


Old friends, old friends sat on their parkbench like bookends


A newspaper blowin' through the grass


Falls on the round toes of the high shoes of the old friends





Old friends, winter companions, the old men


Lost in their overcoats, waiting for the sun


The sounds of the city sifting through trees


Settles like dust on the shoulders of the old friends





Can you imagine us years from today, sharing a parkbench quietly


How terribly strange to be seventy





Old friends, memory brushes the same years, silently sharing the same fears





--------------------------





Simon And Garfunkel


Bookends 


Bookends Theme (P Simon, 1968) 


Time it was,


And what a time it was,


It was...


A time of innocence,


A time of confidences.


Long ago...it must be...


I have a photograph.


Preserve your memories;


They're all that's left of you.








Simon And Garfunkel


Bridge Over Troubled Water 


Cecilia 


CHORUS


Cecilia, you're breaking my heart,


You're shaking my confidence daily.


Oh Cecilia, I'm down on m my knees,


I'm begging you please to come home.


Come on home





CHORUS





Making love in the afternoon with Cecilia


Up in my bedroom,


I got up to wash my face


When I come back to bed,


Someone's taken my place.





CHORUS





Jubilation,


She loves me again,


I fall on the floor and I laughing





Jubilation,


She loves me agan,


I fall on the floor and I laughing.





