The Olive Tree

Rima Nasir Tarazi
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1.1 am  like  an o - live tree, my  rools  are in the land.
2.8ee its  branch - es ‘neath the sky, like  sil - wver in the sun,
3.8e¢  the  far - mer, how he works, 1o bring us  food each day;

4. See  the o - lives, black and green, de - li - cious is  their  taste;
5. We are all  like o - live trees,  our rools  are in the soil.
Dm Gm Dm m AT Dm

WE ; = . :

G — » | I____ 1 =ﬁ_____,=l il ; “l .i =I'_ .i J ,i
1 must  give it love and care 50 1 will  save my land.
shi - mer in the win - fer light and rus - ile in the  breeze.
let us  join  with him, dear friends, to  help him  on his way.
we eat  them  with thyme and oil to give us health and sirengih.

~ Well stay  plan - ted on our land, no mat - ter  what  be - fall

Chorus
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Come my  dear friends let us dance  a - round  the o - live tree.
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Come my  dear friends let us sing  be - neath the o - live tree.

Words and music: © Rima Masir Tarae. Paraphrase in Englishc Maggie Hamilbon © 1999, Coumterpoind.



