
BOHEMIAN	RHAPSODY
Componist:	Freddie	Mercury	

Bewerking	voor	beiaard:	Esther	Schopman
	

Duur:	4.45	min.
Voor:	Joris	Braster
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I'm just a poor boy, I need no sym thy,p 'cause I'm eas come,y eas y go,

tlelit

me...
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killed a man,
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me...
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Put a gun a gainst

the wind blows does n't real

Ma

his head, pulled my trig ger,

ly

ma,

mat ter to

just

now he's dead.
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Ma ma, life had just be gun, But Now I've gone and thrown allit a

way.

mean to make you cry.

Ma ma,
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I'm not back gaina this time

Did n't
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if noth ing real ly mat ters...
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timessome wish I'd ne ver been born at all.
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Noth ing real ly mat ters, An y one can see,

Noth ing real ly mat ters, Noth ing

An y way the wind

real ly mat ters to me...

blows...
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