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The trees they grow so high
Arrangement by Benjamin Britten

Score
From Folk Songs

Instrumentation by Bernhard Elsner
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� 
� � � 
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death soon put an
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� �� � ��
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� � 
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��� �� 
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� � 
�

�

�

�

��

������
�� ��
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� 
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�
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�
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�

���

�

� � 
�
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�

� 
� � 
�

�
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�

���
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� 
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�
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�� ���

�� � 
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���
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�� � 
�

��
�
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���

� 
� � � 
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�� � 
�

��
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�� �
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�

�� ���
��
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��� ��� �

�� � ��
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�� � 
�

�� ��
��

�

�� ���

� 
� � ��
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��

��
�

�

���

� �� � 
�
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�� � 
�

�� ��
�

�

��� ���

�� � 
�
die. and I'll

��

���
�

�

��� �

� 
� � � 
�
watch all o'er his

��

��
�

�

��

�� � 
�
child while he's

��

�� ��

��

�

�� ���

��
grow

��

��
�
���

�

��

�� � �
ing,
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�

�

�

�
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�� ��
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� �� � 
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�

�

�

�

�� � ��
ing.

�

- - - - - - - -

7
The trees they grow so high



�

�

�

�
�

�

�

�

�

��

��

��

��

��

��

��

��

��

��

��

��

��

��

��

��

��

��

��

��

��

��

��

��

��

��

Flute

Clarinette

Percussion

Viola

Cello

Contrabass

Harp

senza vibr.

Grave  	
��

sost. e sempre poco marc.

sost. e sempre poco marc.

�

�

�













���

� �

� �

molto piano











� � ��
Il

���

� �

� �











�� � �� �� ��
est quel qu'un sur

���

� �

� �











� � �
ter re,

���

� �

� �

�

�





� � � �
WB

��� � � � � � � � � �
6

5



�� ��
�� �

Va, mon rou et!

���

� �

� �





�� � �





� � ��
Il

���

� �

� �











�� � �� �� ��
est quel qu'un sur

���

� �

� �











� � �
ter re,

���

� �

� �





� � � �

��� � � � � � � � � �
6

5



�� ��
�� �

Va, mon rou et!

���

� �

� �





�� � �





� � ��
Do

���

� �

� �

�



�



� � � �



�� � � ��� ��
ci le, tour ne,

�� �

� �

� �

cresc.

cresc.

cresc.

cresc.

cresc.



�



��� � � � � �
5



�� � � �� ��
va ton train, et

��

� �

� �



�



� � � �



� � � � ��� ��
dis, tout bas, ton

�� �

� �

� �

- - - - - - - - -

Il est quelqu'un sur terre
Arranged by Benjamin Britten(from Folk Songs)

Instrumentated by Bernhard Elsner
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