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Voice

Piano

f

Iʹm say ing‐ to God, donʹt damn me. Let me

Recitative, heavy & driving

f

know why youʹre fight ing‐ a gainst‐ me! Do you think it good to put aman

f

down, to hate what you made and help them who have e vil‐
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schemes?

Slow drag q. = 8010

mf

f

I hate my

mpp

life Iʹm say ing‐ ex act‐ ly‐ what I mean, I

hate my life Iʹm say ing‐ ex act‐ ly‐ what I mean.

mp





   

  Play strict time
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Iʹm sing ing‐ from the bit

dim.

ter‐ ness‐ of my

soul!

mp

mf

mf

Have you got hu man‐ eyes? Can you see like a

mp

man sees? Have you got hu man‐ eyes?
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Can you see like a man sees? Are your

mf mp

days like a manʹs days, or your years like a manʹs years?

mf

Why do you

p

dig out my wrong, and look for my sin?

mp mp
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Why do you dig out my wrong and look

for my sin?

f

You shaped me and

mf

made me Andnow you turn a round‐ and de‐

f

stroy me. De stroy‐ me

ff subito p pp legato
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agitato
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mp

cresc.

mp

I hate my

f



life! Iʹm say ing‐ ex act‐ ly‐ what I mean.
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I hate my

f



life Iʹm say ing‐ ex act‐ ly‐ what I mean, Iʹm sing ing‐ from the

ff ff



bit ter‐ ness‐ of my soul! Iʹm

mp pp

sing ing‐ from the bit ter‐ ness‐ of my soul!

p
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You know Iʹm not guil ty,‐ but

mp



no thing‐ can save me fromyour hand You

dim. p



know Iʹm not guil ty,‐ but no ‐ thing can save me from your hand.

more freely rit.

mf mp p
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