[ walk with mg littlg lantern » ©

https://riverofsong.uk/

A German song sung on the feast of Martinmas which falls on November 11™.
Martin was the patron saint of beggars, drunkards and outcasts and was
known for an unassuming nature and ability to bring warmth and light to those
in darkness. There are many versions of this song in German and in
translation. This is my take.

It is such a lovely time of year to make paper lanterns.
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http://www.singinggamesforchildren.com/B%20Midis%202.2%20Awaywego/Away%20we%20go%2016%20web%20ready/I%20walk%20with%20my%20little%20lantern.MID
https://riverofsong.uk/
https://youtu.be/jqHyRzms3eE

[ walk with mg littlg lantern,
My lantgrn, myself and |,
{Ibovg theg stars arg shining,
On €arth wg arg stars to the skg.
The rooster erows, theg cat mgows:
Chorus: fleg! Heyg! Heg!

La bimmel, la bammel, la bey!
tieg! tieg! tieg!

La bimmel, la bammel, la bey!

We walk with oar littlg lanterns,
Our lantgrns so shing and bright,
We wind our way through thg darkngss,
M sga of twinkling light.

The palg moon crigs as we pass by:

We walk with oar littlg lanterns,
Our lantgrns so shing and bright,
We sing swegt songs in the darknegss
Our voicgs 8o cheerful tonight.
‘s weg walk round how good it sounds: Chorus

We walk with our littlg lantgrns,
Our lantgrns so shing and bright,
We wandgr home through theg darknegss
With a flickering fading of light.
The flame grows dim but still we sing: Chorus



