Memory

Music Andrew Lloyd-Webber, Text Trevor Nunn after T.S.Eliot
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pave - ment. Has the moon lost her
moon - light. I can smile at the
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me - mory? She is smi-ling a - lone. In the
old days, I was beau -ti - ful then. I re -
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wind begins to moan. me - mory live a - gain.
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E - very street lamp seems to beat a fa - tal - is - tic
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war - ning. Some - one mut - ters. and a street lamp gut -ters. and
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soon it will be morn ing. Day - light. I must wait for the
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If you touch me you'll understandwhat happi - ness is.
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