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5. That Old Man
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Poem by Troels Danielsen



>

>

>

75

75

75

74

74

74

75

75

75

13 3œ œ∀ œ∀ œΜ

and
qui -

what´s
et - ly

not
coughs

œœ, œœ∀ ≈ œœ œœ

œ œœα ‰ œ œαŒ œ

Ε
Ιœ ‰

œ

As
Strong

œœ, œœ∀ ≈ œœ œœ

ιœœα ‰ œ œα
Œ œ

Ε

Ιœ œ œ Ιœ

mas - -
as e -

ter
ver

œœ∀
Ι
œœ œœ Ι

œœ

œœ Ιœœα œœ
ιœœ

Ιœ œ œ

of
and

all
know -

œœ∀ œœ œœ Ι
œœ

œœ œœα œœ
ιœœ

>

>

>

75

75

75

74

74

74

75

75

75

74

74

74

−−

−−

−−
17 œ œ œ œ Ιœ

e -
ing

mo -
it

tions He´ll
He

go
clos -

œœα Ι
œœ œœ Ι

œœα

œœ Ιœœα œœ
ιœœ

Ο

Ο

Ιœ œ œ œ

on
es

liv -
his

ing -
eyes

œœα œœ œœ Ι
œœα

œœ œœα œœ
ιœœ

ο
œ Ιœ œ Ιœ

nev -
and drifts

er stop.
off.

œœ∀∀ Ι
œœ œœ Ι

œœ

œœ Ιœœ œœ
ιœœ

−œ Œ

œœ∀∀ œœ œœ Ι
œœ

œœ œœ œœ
ιœœ

π

π

05.That Old Man - ISWCT: T-002.883.239-4 © 2003 IVAR - IPI: 238178648

5 - 2

That old man sitting in his chair
He´s seen it all - hope and despair
He knows the depth of the oceans
What´s behind the clouds and what´s not
As master of all emotions
He´ll go on living - never stop.

Everything he did in his youth
Relentlessly searching for truth
It went well whatever he did.
Now he smiles and quietly coughs
Strong as ever and knowing it
He closes his eyes and drifts off.

Troels Danielsen


