Kendime

Turkey
J=212
At hFﬂm r\F:ctm r\F:ctm hFt’;m Fgm A
" AVl ol ol ol ol
mandolin [(R" 40O <o <o iesumom Porrep |
ALV | I T T T T T T T T T T 1T T T T T T 1
) [ R~ S [ ] —— |
ot
IJI#IJ.T'l - - - - - - - -
vocal [fos—7
N =
¢
Bm F#m B Ftm  Bm Fgm E Fgm
Mt e e e e
man Wé tge [ o0eegg —— s log  seseg, tag i"t
f) 48
P AR vl
voc [fA<—7 = = = = = = = = =
AN
0
Bm E Bm E
yEL.E - -
man {f—#—e—= = e 4 i = i 4 i
OB =[] =
f 48 T B [N Ly ] | -
e B e B e e = e es oo oo =
voce ANIDJ 171 1 o~ -~ == o~
0 ma 1
fus - ; : Cm
man [T ———= = =P ror = = = =
AN I L 1T 1 T T
0] | g
f 48 [N [ - | - | |
i e e o e e B - T r e e r T on
R R ... e —
A Ct#m Bm E
N =t e S e N N e N N o B
IJI#IJ.TI - - - - - - | . | . | . | .
man [fAs— Ogo 050 050 050
¢
fox o -
e i i S e e Tepe oogd, = —Pre
ANV I /1 I I I I I I I WA I I b HI
0] . ] ' 1 A 1 |
A F#m C#m F#m Fgm Ctm F#m
(7 Peprer — = [T 11~ = = FefFer For—
= —eue SSSESSSIEs
) &4 _ _ _
voc l"® 1'Ig|. O E'Pf O E'Ff O E'FI: O -
) - - <

Arrangement Copyright (C) 2009 Voluntocracy.

Permission is granted to copy and distribute modified or unmodified versions of this music
provided the copyright notice and this permission notice are preserved on all copies and the
entire such work is distributed under the terms of a permission notice identical to this one.



Kendime

Kuzuya sordum derdimi, meeledi.
Tilkiye sordum da yalan soyledi.
Biilbiile acildim ne kar eyledi.

Chorus:

Bulamadim bir tek gare derdime, derdime.

Arayip sordum hep kendi, kendime,
kendime.

Séyle sazim ne soylersin,

Yelelelliiii, yelelelli—

Yelelelliiii, yelelelli.

Toprak ile dostluk kurdum tozuttum.
Riizgar ile dere tepe gezindim.
Yagmur oldum su daglardan stiziildim.

Bir yar sevdim ismi ile avundum.
Dogru soze kiymet verdim savundum.
Ben bu yiizden dokuz kéyden kovuldum.

I asked the lamb about my problem—it
baa’d,

I asked the fox—it lied,

I confided in the nightingale—
it did not help.

I couldn’t find a single cure for my ailment,
I asked and searched by myself, just myself.
Tell me my saz',

Yelelelliiii, yelelelli—

Yelelelliiii, yelelelli.

I made friends with the earth and made dust.

With the wind, I roamed the hills,

I became rain and came down the
mountains.

I loved someone, consoled myself with her name.
I valued truth and defended it.

That’s why I was chased from nine villages.

La long-necked lute played with a plectrum



