7 ARECA DU BrAfC

‘3 - MB A IOy A ﬁ-’ﬁe.,y
A S L ELTA
4 - TOouCHES

PR3 CEZ PAeTE  MATS CLARS ) ET:‘———‘J

— vexo | 4

( 7EPAL wA zmm;a)

I= A PA>

6~ I1MAe e

- CET

(i B’E

=~ LA Wete " Pe gﬂ‘@_gé_ i D//@f SPO
Cﬁ L ONs = SCKAU
76 — CArOTA

¢ mms M’i&'%) C,ouﬁ Mg£
71 = »r47D ,

IR P0).Y (o RO S
@Z %&M% KE‘BM )

¥

(./W* By Uiud  bm B’&*ﬁ?g_)

44
- Le
3 45~ MAwepncaTU e S) ; '1
it <'f'5‘" CAM BT SERTAVEYO

S (/1 EsvTER LG
¥4 (_Z:E" - ROu LT DL ) s MW%E}/?A-CK
e 19 - Taees C/TTLE #ede | Z 7

2 20 — ARA LrAch (Wﬂﬁ,rﬂo C—"—W""-‘)mt)

¥ 21~ ROWUECE ARoAeo

o 2wy oo (T T |

D N Oba MEMN MR




LET TRE mugic SPEA I (ruey b
S oy VRO AT (e R)

Qe NagE . e SRY WNAY 7 S
BEYOR'D YHE WorDS '
e TE Mogre TAKE THE <2CS
UrW ARDS

AuD MAKE TPOETRY Flows

AUD SUSTRATN THE E¢E U on OF
SPTR Y

AUD /NPRECAATE S Aes il
LTl T D> PreTuTE

WITH THE BACSAM OF CoMPEENEUSIU
AT cCopcorR PE,



I = o E MEwT ~S0S RACtLS ME

£p ErAUCE (s anes §0 &7 90)
A REWTERE R (Es ANYUENS S /MBS

P LA GWE JRE VDL UVT O/ ERE Sou iR,
rd
" EV LA

LA LIBERYE ,L'BEAGTE =N
CE  MOUVEMELUT SO0S RAcsweE A

VROVEE  LE meT  ASTUEC L LE M
CONTE I POLR AT N
<, LE MOT

AP oPr, £¢
£ REAGTE



DIPLOMACY (S THE Cruc/aeD
ANTERA/ATT U E TO WA

WAREN A DPLOmAT /8 Ase =D
LA BEE e =2 %T)’)

CIru/lLd 2 A7 on, COLL APSE S

LETS PAY oup TR BOVE T O
TRE MEMORIES O~ KERS b VE/EA
PE  /WEL O AN D M7 COMPA K OAy <

VICTIMIZED g4 YHE/IR SERUICE
FOr  PEACE.

3



LE PORT EEH GOREE v sewEary

DoV  FRRIRIEUT (ES BATEAUIF DES
ESCCAUE . SA MEMOIRE TRAE) Guc
SA MESSRSE D' EXNQUIEVUBE VEEL <
(A MACAPIE (ﬁE L HOMME. ) DE
(& S FERRENCE Ay WMME
Tew ¢ LATPELLE DPE  ESPo /e
R e JSTUTRE .

=



TABLE TEwaw/S TARARLE 5 ‘
PIVe P e Pie )ﬁo@

& SR

PLAY TFO SAwW wWE ARE ALE

R - D/E
SMALL Awd GASTY  wiarTE BAL

FORTHA AuD FILH AND S0 FORT
L - JAlE 1S A
S S L HOCNR, O e s

COVE &INVeS
TO PRAIE TAE POEIS
THE PEACE-MARINGE WORKERS

b WIE S/tE ADW , TEREE LOUE Sow/gs
TAREE SQAABRAS Two 0 F ThiBu

e Siwiecus  BE NDRARES  WiTA Touy
RBIM  AWD BRPEx, POWECL. CWE BY CAES
BURRGUE .

g/‘wgd0$ WAsS A PET A SovcWwers,
AuD A DPCO MM AT

BE THESE TTHREE Spakg OUR KomAse
JO Ace TOETVE K MUETA Rz HAwd
MPLOMATE OF FR2A S 2 Awnp TAE
worrid-



!

/
|
'u
|
{
|
|
|
)
I
1
\

Let Peace reign over the Brazilian tropical sky. ) f

)

Let Peace govern the Americas.
Let Peace rule the Planet.

Brazil hopes that this Organization will genuinely remain
composed of “united nations”, that it stays as a space for
mutual respect, of tolerance, brotherhood and solidarity. Only
thus will it justify its existence.

There is no sense in thinking about security without thinking

about development.

There is no sense in thinking about security without thinking
about Justice.

There is no sense in thinking about security without thinking
about respect for the other.

Those are issues that are intimately related. As the poet
Yeats said, you cannot untie or separate the Dancer from the
Dance.

As Ezra Pound said, Usury is a cancer on the Blue.

What we have to say to the world today is that Brazil is clean,
Brazil is clear, Brazil is sharp, Brazil is whole, Brazil is entire,

Brazil is all for Peace.



MARACATU ATOMICO
(Nelson Jacobina / Jorge Mautner)
ANA AMA EU }
ANA AMA EU } Refrao
ANA AMA EU !
ANA AMA EU )

ATRAS DO ARRANHA-CEU

TEM O CEU, TEM O CEU

E DEPOIS TEM OUTRO CEU

SEM ESTRELAS

EM CIMA DO GUARDA CHUVA

TEM A CHUVA, TEM A CHUVA

QUE TEM GOTAS TAO LINDAS

QUE ATE DA VONTADE DE COME-LAS
Refrao

NO MEIO DA COUVE-FLOR

TEM A FLOR, TEM A FLOR

QUE ALEM DE SER UMA FLOR

TEM SABOR

DENTRO DO PORTA-LUVAS

TEM A LUVA, TEM A LUVA

QUE ALGUEM DE UNHAS NEGRAS

E TAO AFIADAS ESOUECEU DE POR



Refrao

NO FUNDO DO PARA-RAIO
TEM UM RAIO, TEM UM RAIO
QUE CAIU DA NUVEM NEGRA DO TEMPORAL
TODO QUADRO NEGRO, E TODO NEGRO
EU ESCREVO SEU NOME NELE
SO PRA DEMONSTRAR O MEU APEGO
Refrio
O BICO DO BEIJA-FLOR

BEIJA FLOR, BEIJA FLOR

E TODA FAUNA FLORA

GRITA DE AMOR

QUEM SEGURA O PORTA ESTANDARTE

TEM ARTE, TEM ARTE

E AQUI PASSA COM RACA __
ELETRONICO MARACATU ATOMICO \

Refrio




Brasil! Brasil!
Pra mim... pra mim...

0, esse coqueiro que da céco
Oi onde amarro a minha réde
Nas noites claras de luar
Brasil! Brasil!

O, 6i essas fontes murmurantes
Oi onde eu mato a minha sede
E onde a lua vem brinca

Oi, esse Brasil lindo e trigueiro
E o meu Brasil brasileiro

Terra de samba e pandeiro
Brasil! Brasil!

Pra mim... pra mim...

SEGUE “"ND WOMARAJ .




Aquarela do Brasil
Ary Barroso (1939)
(traditional version)

Brasil, meu Brasil brasileiro
Meu mulato inzoneiro

Vou cantar-te nos meus versos
O Brasil, samba que da
Bamboleio que faz ginga

O Brasil do meu amor

Terra de Nosso Senhor

Brasil! Brasil!

Pra mim... pra mim...

O, abre a cortina do passado
Tira a mae preta do serrado
Bota o rei congo no congado
Brasil! Brasil!

=3 Deixa cantar de novo o trovador
A merencoria luz da lua
Toda a cangdao do meu amor
Quero ver a “sa dona” caminhando
Pelos sal6es arrastando
O seu vestido rendado
Brasil! Brasil!
Pra mim... pra mim...

Brasil, terra boa e gostosa
Da morena sestrosa

De olhar indiscreto

O Brasil, verde que da
Para o mundo se admira
O Brasil do meu amor
Terra de Nosso Senhor



LA LUNE DE GOREE

Gilberto Gil & J.C.Capinan
1995

La lune qui se léve

Sur l'ile de Gorée

C’est la méme lune qui
Sur tout le monde se léve

Mais la lune de Gorée

A une couleur profonde

Qui n’existe pas du tout

Dans d’autres parts du monde

C’est la lune des esclaves
La lune de la douleur

Et la peau qui se trouve

Sur les corps de Gorée

C’est la méme peau qui couvre
Tous les hommes du monde

Mais la peau des esclaves

A une douleur profonde

Qui n’existe pas du tout

Chez des autres hommes du monde

C’est la peau des esclaves
Un drapeau de Liberté



Imagine

Imagine there's no heaven,
It's easy if you try,

No hell below us,

Above us only sky,
Imagine all the people
living for today...

Imagine there's no countries,
It isnt hard to do,

Nothing to kill or die for,

No religion too,

Imagine all the people

living life in peace...

Imagine no possesions,

| wonder if you can,

No need for greed or hunger,
A brotherhood of man,
Imagine all the people
Sharing all the world...

You may say Im a dreamer,
but Im not the only one,

| hope some day you'll join us,
And the world will live as one.
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When | find myself in times of trouble
Mother Mary comes to me

Speaking words of wisdom, let it be.
And in my hour of darkness

She is standing right in front of me
Speaking words of wisdom, let it be.
Let it be, let it be.

Whisper words of wisdom, let it be.

And when the broken hearted people
Living in the world agree,

There will be an answer, let it be.

For though they may be parted there is
Still a chance that they will see

There will be an answer, let it be.

Let it be, let it be. Yeah

There will be an answer, let it be.

And when the night is cloudy,

There is still a light that shines on me,
Shine on until tomorrow, let it be.

| wake up to the sound of music
Mother Mary comes to me

Speaking words of wisdom, let it be.
Let it be, let it be.

There will be an answer, let it be.

Let it be, let it be,

Whisper words of wisdom, let it be.
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