Now ’'neath the silver moon, ocean is g‘lm.v
llow soft winds are blowing;

low, pure joys invite us,
delight us.

O'er the calm bi
Here balmy breezes b
And as we gently row, all things

Santa Lucia

Refrain
Hark, how the sailor’s cry

Joyously ec
Santa L

hoes nigh
ucial! Santa Lucia!

Home of fair Poesy,

Realm of pure Harmony,

Santa Lucia! Santa Lucia!

ing,

Neopolitan Song

Mazwell Kckstern

(Anonymous) Arranged by
Moderato
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