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The trees they grow so high
Arrangement by Benjamin Britten

Score
From Folk Songs

Instrumentation by Bernhard Elsner



�

�

�

�

�

�

�

��

��

��

��

��

��

��

B� Cl.

Vib.

Vla.

Vc.

Hp.

�

39

��

39 ��
l.v.

39

�

���

39 �� ��
Grow ing,

39

�

�

��

��

�

���

�� � � 
�
grow ing, whilst a

�

�

���

�

�

��� �

� �� � 
�
la dy you shall

�

�

�� ��

�

�

�� ���

�� � 
�
be while he's

�

�

�� ��


��

�

�� ��
 �

��
grow

�

�

�
smooth

�� ��

��

� �
��

�� � �

�� 
� � 
�
ing. I'll

� � ��

�
�
smooth

�

�

�� ��

��

�

� � 
�

send your love to

�� ��

��

�

�

�� ��

��

�� � 
�
col lege, all

�� ��

��

�

�

�� ��

��

� 
� � 
�

for a year or

�� ��

��

�

�

�� ��

��

�� � 
�

two. And

�� ��

�� � 
�

�

�

�� ��

���

�� � 
�
then, in the

�� ��

���

�

�

�� ���

��

� 
� � 
�
mean time

�� ���

��

�

�

�� ��

�� ��

� 
� � �
 
�
he will do for

�� ��

�� ��

�

�

�� ��

��

�� ��
you; I'll

� �� � ��

��

�

�

�� ��

��

�� � ��
buy him white

�� ��

��

�

�

�� ��

��

� 
� �� �� ��
rib bons, tie them

�� ��

��

�

�

�� ��

�� ��

� �� � 
�
round his bon ny

� �� � ��

�� ��

- - - - - - -

2
The trees they grow so high



�

�

�

�
�

�

�

�

�

��

��

��

��

��

��

��

��

��

Fl.

B� Cl.

Vib.

Vla.

Vc.

Cb.

Hp.

56

�

�

56

�

56

�� ��
��

56

�� � 
�

waist, to

56 � �� ��

��

�

�

�

�

�� ��
�� ��

� 
� � �
 
�
let the la dies

�� ��

�� ��

�

�

�

�

�� ��
��

�� � 
�
know that he's

�� ��

��

�

�

�

�

�� ��
��

��
mar

� �� � � �

��

�

�

�

�

��
�� ��

�� � �
ried.

��

� �� � � �

�

�

�

�

��

�� ��

��

�� ��
Mar ried,

� 
� ��

��

�

�

�

��

�� ��
��

�� � � 
�
mar ried, to to

� �� ��

��

�

�

�

�

�� ��

��

� �� � 
�
let the la dies

� 
� ��

��

�

�

�

�

�� ��
��

�� � 
�
know that he's

� �� ��

��

�

�

�

��

�� ��
���

��
mar

� �� � � �

���

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

��

��
�� ����

�� 
� � 
�
ried. I

��

�� ��

� � ��

�

�

� 
� � � �

�

�

�
���

�

� � 
�

went up to the

�� � �

��

��

�
� 
� � � �

��

�

�

�
���
�� 
� 
� 
�

col lege and I

�

��

��

��

� 
� � � �

�

�

����

� 
� � 
�

looked ov er the

�

��

��

� ��
 � � �

��

�

�

�
��� ����
�� � 
�


wall, Saw

�

�� ��

��

- - - - - - - - - -

3
The trees they grow so high



�

�

�

�
�

�

�

�

��

��

��

��

��

��

��

��

Fl.

B� Cl.

Vib.

Vc.

Cb.

Hp.

71 ��

� �� � � �


71

�

71

�

�
���

71

� 
� � 
�
four and twen ty

��

��

� ��
 � � �

��

�

�

����

� 
� � 
�
gen tle men play

��

��

� ��
 � �
 �

� 
� � �
 �

�

�

�
��� �

���
� 
� � �
 
�

ing at bat and

�� ��

�� ��

��

��


�

�

� � �
���



�� � ��
ball. I

� 
�
 � � �

� 
�
 � � �

� ��
��

�� � 
�

�

�

����


�� � ��
called for my

��


��


� ��
��

�� � 
�

�

�

�
���

� 
� �� �� ��
true love but they

��

��

� ��
��

�� � 
�

�

�

����

� �� � 
�
would not let him

��

��

� 
� ��

�� � 
�

�

�

�
��� �

���
�� � 
�


come, All be

�� ��

�� ��

� ��
� 
�

�� � �

�

�

������

� 
� � �
 
�
cause he was a

���

���

��

� 
� � � �
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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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�

��� ��� �

�� � ��
sit and I'll

�� � 
�

�� ��
��

�

�� ���

� 
� � ��
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��
�

�

���

� �� � 
�
til the day I

�� � 
�

�� ��
�

�

��� ���

�� � 
�
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��

���
�

�

��� �

� 
� � �
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watch all o'er his

��

��
�

�

��

�� � 
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child while he's

��

�� ��
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�

�� ���

��
grow
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��
�
���

�
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�� � �
ing,
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�
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� �� � 
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�

�

�
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�

�

�

�
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- - - - - - - - -

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

Instrumentated by Bernhard Elsner
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