BoicTynneHne Radagast's Pipe
Ha pecTnBane "Music Over Arnor"”

KocTOMbIl Kak Ha WCS.
pacctaHoBKa kak Ha WCS:

3putenm
WARRAL SNUSMUMRIKEN FLAYORI
GILNAURE NEWINE HILDWENDE
Warrall Gilnaure Snusmumri Newine Flayori Hildwend
ken e
Gentlemens horn theorbo drums clarinet basic lute | 770F (flute) 2:20
Fornost horn theorbo drums bagpipe basic lute | 771F (flute) 5:00
Drunken horn theorbo drums bagpipe lute of ages 772C 2:07
(clarinet)
Kak molody harp theorbo drums flute basic lute 773C 4:45
my byli (clarinet)
Vdrug kak v horn theorbo drums flute lute of ages 774C 2:41
skazke (clarinet)
Beleet moy 417H 417T 417D (drums) | 417F (flute) | 417LA (lute 417C 31
parus (horn) (theorbo) of ages) (clarinet)
Druzhba horn theorbo drums misty basic lute 775C 2:04
mountain (clarinet)
harp
Farewell horn theorbo drums flute harp 776C 3:02
(clarinet)
25:10

me Komro3uyuu, Ymo udym ro Homepam - paszoesibHble napmuu (uzpaem Kak paHbuwe)
me, ymo 6e3 Homepos - yepe3 CoHa2byK




% CLARINET

/music

/play Gentlemens 5 sync
/playstart

/music

/ahem

/say Greetings, friends!

/1 3apascTtByiTE, OpY3bs!

/talk

/say According to our festival’'s motto - Remember the Past, Rejoice the Present - today we decide to play
the most favorite on Russian servers songs.

/1 Cnepys neeusy Hawero dectmans - “lrNoMHM 0 NpoLwsioM, pagyncs HacTosLWEMY”, Mbl PELUMIN CbirpaTb
BaM CEerogHs NecHu, Kotopble Oblri 0CO6EeHHO NMOOMMbI HA PYCCKUX CepBEpPax.

/say And also those melodies that we started to play here, on hospitable Landroval.

/1 A Takke Te Menogun, KOTopble Mbl CTanu UrpaTtb yXxe 30ecb, Ha roctenpummMmHoM JlaHgpoBsarne.

/talk

/say And the first song is the one we dedicated to server Fornost where our band was formed on.

/1 VI nepBag necHs - Ta, YTO Mbl NOCBATUAN cepBepy POPHOCT, HA KOTOPOM obpasoBanack Halla rpynna.

/music

/play FORNOST 7 sync

/playstart

~Fornost,

~King of the Arnor land,

~Built like a rock to stand,

~Proud and divine.

~Fornost,

~Your golden towers glow,

~Even through ice and snow,
~Sparkling they shine.

~And every night, night, night, there is music,
~Oh, every night, night, night, there is love.
~And every night, night, night, there is laughter,
~Here's to you brother, hey, brother, ho!
~Fornost, Fornost,

~Throw your glasses at the wall,

~And good fortune to us all,
~Ho-ho-ho-ho-ho, hey!

~Fornost, Fornost,

~Join us for some roll and rock,

~Let’s go dancing round the clock,
~Ha-ha-ha-ha-ha, hey!

~Fornost, Fornost,

~Drinking vodka all night long,

~Keeps you happy, makes you strong,
~Ho-ho-ho-ho-ho, hey!

~Fornost, Fornost,

~Come and have a drink and then,
~You will never leave again,
~Ha-ha-ha-ha-ha!



~Fornost -

~City of mystery

~So full of history

~Noble and old
~FO-FO-FO-FO-FO-FO-FO-Fornost -
~There is a burning fire

~That never will expire,

~Deep in your soul

~And every night, night, night, there is music,
~Oh, every night, night, night, there is love.
~And every night, night, night, there is laughter,
~Here's to you brother, hey, brother, ho!
~Fornost, Fornost,

~Throw your glasses at the wall,

~And good fortune to us all,
~Ho-ho-ho-ho-ho, hey!

~Fornost, Fornost,

~Join us for some roll and rock,

~Let’s go dancing round the clock,
~Ha-ha-ha-ha-ha, hey!

~Fornost, Fornost,

~Drinking vodka all night long,
~Keeps you happy, makes you strong,
~Ho-ho-ho-ho-ho, hey!

~Fornost, Fornost,

~Come and have a drink and then,
~You will never leave again,
~Ha-ha-ha-ha-ha! Hey!

~Fornost, Fornost,

~Take Shrewmouse in your arms
~You'll be dazzled by her charms

~Oh ho ho ho ho ho - hey!

~Fornost, Fornost,

~She will make you understand
~Arnor is a wonderous land

~Ah ha ha ha ha!

~Fornost, Fornost,

~Throw your glasses at the wall,

~And good fortune to us all,
~Ho-ho-ho-ho-ho, hey!

~Fornost, Fornost,

~Join us for some roll and rock,

~Let’s go dancing round the clock,
~Ha-ha-ha-ha-ha, hey!

~Fornost, Fornost,

~Drinking vodka all night long,
~Keeps you happy, makes you strong,
~Ho-ho-ho-ho-ho, hey!

~Fornost, Fornost,

~Come and have a drink and then,
~You will never leave again,



~Ha-ha-ha-ha-ha! Hey!

/music

talk

/say And now we will play very popular on Russian servers song.

/1 A cervac Mbl UICNOMHMM MECHH0, KoTopas Obina o4eHb NonynspHa Ha BCEX PYCCKMX cepBepax.

/say Actually it was played the solo lute back then.

/1 Urpanacb Tam oHa, NpaBaa, B OCHOBHOM COJ10 Ha JTHOTHE.

/talk

/say We made orchestral version for the Lotro-Mindon.Ru First Anniversary, and specially for this festival
decided to edit text a bit - for the Middle-earth realities.

/me smiles.

/1 Ha rogosLumHy canta Lotro-Mindon.Ru Mbl coenanu opkecTpoBKy, a cneumnansHo ans atoro pectneang
peLLnnM YyTb NOANPaBUTbL OPUrMHANbHBLIN TEKCT nog peanun CpeansemMbs.

/music

/play Drunken 7 sync

/playstart

What shall we do with drunken dwarves,
What shall we do with drunken dwarves,
What shall we do with drunken dwarves,
Early in the morning?

Open a few ale-filled barrels for them,
Open a few ale-filled barrels for them,
Open a few ale-filled barrels for them,
Early in the morning!

Hooray and rise your tankards,
Hooray and bottoms up,
Hooray and kiss your dwarf-girl
Early in the morning!

Hooray and rise yor tankards,
Hooray and bottoms up,
Hooray and kiss your dwarf-girl
Early in the morning!

What shall we do with drunken dwarves,
What shall we do with drunken dwarves,
What shall we do with drunken dwarves,
Early in the morning?

Catch and fry a bristlehide for them,
Catch and fry a bristlehide for them,
Catch and fry a bristlehide for them,
Early in the morning!

Hooray and rise yor tankards,
Hooray and bottoms up,
Hooray and kiss your dwarf-girl



Early in the morning!

Hooray and rise yor tankards,
Hooray and bottoms up,
Hooray and kiss your dwarf-girl
Early in the morning!

What shall we do with drunken dwarves,
What shall we do with drunken dwarves,
What shall we do with drunken dwarves,
Early in the morning?

Give them some snacks to tease their taste buds,
Give them some snacks to tease their taste buds,
Give them some snacks to tease their taste buds,
Early in the morning!

Hooray and rise yor tankards,
Hooray and bottoms up,
Hooray and kiss your dwarf-girl
Early in the morning!

Hooray and rise yor tankards,
Hooray and bottoms up,
Hooray and kiss your dwarf-girl
Early in the morning!

Hooray and rise yor tankards,
Hooray and bottoms up,
Hooray and kiss your dwarf-girl
Early in the morning!

Hey!

/music

%FLUTE

/talk

/say The nest song - is one of the most favorite...

/1 Cnegytowasn necHs - ogHa 13 niobuMenLLmnx. ..

/say Heartfelt song about lost youth.

/1 TIpOHMKHOBEHHasi necHA 06 yweawen MonogoCTy.

/say We have created an orchestral version specially for this festival.
/1 OpkecTpoBaHa Hamu crneumansHO ans 3Toro decTnaans.
/say Remember the Past!

/1 NMomMHM o npouiom!

/music
/play Kak molody my byli 4 sync
/playstart

~Look around at me, casual stranger,



~| remember your principled eyes.

~Maybe, you are myself, only younger.

~We don’t recognize ourselves sometimes.

~No deed in this world comes to pass void of fall-outs.
~And springtime as well, after all, is immortal.

~How youthful we were back then!

~How youthful we were back then!

~How truly we loved back then!

~How trusted our own selves!

~We encountered encouraging smiles, then,

~Of the flowers on the roads of the earth,

~We forgave friends of ours their blunders,

~Only treason we never let off.

~No deed in this world comes to pass void of fall-outs.
~And springtime as well, after all, is immortal.

~How youthful we were back then!

~How youthful we were back then!

~How truly we loved back then!

~How trusted our own selves!

~We have rounded off the first game, yet

~Only one thing we did understand:

~So that you could stand up to your merit,

~Do the utmost to merit your stand!

~No deed in this world comes to pass void of fall-outs.
~And springtime as well, after all, is immortal.

~How youthful we were back then!

~How youthful we were back then!

~How truly we loved back then!

~How trusted our own selves!

~Summer lightnings have finished up blazing,

~Bolts of thunder are fading inside.

~Only we don’t forget darling faces,

~Only we don’t forget dear eyes.

~No deed in this world comes to pass void of fall-outs.
~And springtime as well, after all, is immortal.

~How youthful we were back then!

~How youthful we were back then!

~How truly we loved back then!

~How trusted our own selves!

/music

/talk

/say The next song was played only one time.

/1 3T1a necHs Obina cbirpaHa HaMmmn OANH-€OMHCTBEHHbIN pas.

/say lts final accord sounded 15 seconds before the shutdown of Russian servers in Bree.

/1 MocnegHun eé akkop4 Npo3By4yan Ha cbopuile B bpu 3a 15 cekyH 00 NOSTHOMO BhIKITHOYEHNSA PYCCKMX
cepBepoB.

talk

/say We apologize in advance for not being able to adapt the text - we will sing it in Fornost dialect.

/1 3apaHee NpocuM NPOLLEHMS 3a TO, YTO HE CMOIMN aaanTMpPOBaTb TEKCT - Mbl CMNOeM Ha POPHOCTCKOM
ananekTe.



/me smiles

/say Let me just say that it is about happiness which the hero waited for so long, and finally it knocked on
his door.

/1 Ckaxy nu1Lb, YTO B HEWN MOETCHA O cHacTbe, KOTOPOro repor Tak AONro Xaar, U, HakoHeL,, OHO
nocTy4arnoch B ero ABepb.

/music

/play Vdrug kak v skazke 4 sync

/playstart

~CuacTtbe BApYr, B TULIMHE, NOCTYyYanocb B ABEPU
~Heyxenb Tbl KO MHE, BEPIO N He Bepto!

~[agan cHer, NnbIN paccBeT, 0OCEHb MOpocuna
~CTOrnbKO NeT, CTONbKO NneT, rae 1ebs Hocuno?!
~Bapyr kak B cka3ke CKpunHyna aBepb

~Bce MHe sicHO cTano Tenepb

~CTOnbKO NeT 51 cnopwun ¢ cyabbon

~Paawn aton BCTpeun ¢ Tobo!

~Mép3 a rge-To, Nnbin 3a Mops

~3Hato 310 ObIIIO He 3ps.

~Bce Ha cBeTe Obino He 3psi, He HanpacHO Obino!
~W/ npuwno, n cobINock, 1 He Xau oTBeTa

~Be3 Teba kak Xnnocbk MHe Ha cBeTe aTomM?!
~TOT KTO XAeT Bce CHeceT Kak Obl XU3Hb He buna
~JInwb Gbl BCE, 3TO BCE HE HanpacHo GbIo!
~Bapyr kak B cka3ke CKpunHyna aBepb

~Bce MHe sicHOo cTano Tenepb

~CTOnbKO NeT 51 cnopwun ¢ cyabbon

~Paawn aton BcTpeun ¢ Tobon!

~Méps a rge-To, NNnbIn 3a Mops

~3Hato aTo ObINIO He 3ps

~Bce Ha cBeTe 6bifo He 3psi, He HanpacHO Obino!
TAHUYKOT..BCE!!!

/music

/talk

/say We especially love the next song, and have worked hard to translate the text to Common Speech.
/1 OTa necHsa Hamn ocobeHHO Nbuma, Hag Her Mbl U3PSAHO NOTPYAMIMCH B NaHe nepeBoaa TekcTa Ha
Bceobuuin.

/me smiles

/say So - “My Snow-white Sail is Lonesomely Shaking”, the song of an adventurer Ostap Bender!

/1 NTak, necHa aBaHTiopucta OcTtana beHgepa “beneet mon napyc’!

/music

/play 417F sync

/playstart

~No I'm not moaning, no, I'm not crying

~For all the questions | am honestly replying:
~All our life's a game, nobody should me blame,
~That | got carried away playing this game.

~To whom | address my weak excuses?

~They yield to me, | have no power to refuse.



~And do my talent and inner soul ardour
~Deserve a meagre, scant and lean reward?
~The whirlwind is savagely quaking

~The everyday life's boring mist.

~And my snow-white sail is lonesomely shaking
~Against the background of steel ships.

~Admit it, people, it is enthralling:

~To hit the bull’'s eye in one shot without aiming,
~And eagle eye, one push, the game suddenly strands -
~And the forbidden fruit falls right into my hands!
~Oh, skating on thin ice is so amazing!

~Stop, holy angels, and freeze now - | am playing!
~The parsing of my sins can wait for the time being,
~Instead, appreciate the beauty of the game!
~The whirlwind is savagely quaking

~The everyday life's boring mist.

~And my snow-white sail is lonesomely shaking
~Against the background of steel ships.

~|'m not a robber, not a crusader

~My life don't promise me to be a little lighter

~| can believe one thing - if didn't renounce the sin
~| will turn grey so early than my kin

~But I'm not crying and | am not moaning,
~Though | don't know the place to get or lose a thing
~The tide is turning, yes, and maybe at the end

~| will lose more than | could ever get...

~The whirlwind is savagely quaking

~The everyday life's boring mist.

~And my snow-white sail is lonesomely shaking
~Against the background of steel ships.

~And my snow-white sail is lonesomely shaking
~Against the background of steel ships.

/music

%MISTY MOUNTAIN HARP

/talk

/say And now, thanks to Marc Almond, we will sing a wonderful Russian song about friendship in the
language of the server where we perform today, and, | hope, will perform more than once!

/1 Cenvac, 6narogaps Mapky AnMOHAY, Mbl CNOEM 3aMevaTeNnbHY PYCCKYI MECHIO O ApYyX0e Ha A3blke
TOro cepsepa, rae Mbl CEro0A4HA BbICTYNanu, 1, HaaeCb, BbICTYNMM eLle He pas!

/music

/play Druzhba 2 sync

/playstart

~Each time when you, my friend, caress me,
~With your sincere and warming gaze

~It seems that sky declares expressly

~Love for the Earth and streams of sunshine rays
~In times of joy, in times of sadness,

~The smokes of laughter, the gleam of tears
~This magic world despite its madness



~| want to share with you for many years
~Without words of love of passion,

~We knew each moment that we live

~Than our tenderness and friendship
~Gives us more warmth than love can ever give
~In times of joy, in times of sadness,

~The smokes of laughter, the gleam of tears
~This magic world with all its madness

~| want to share with you for many years
~In times of joy, in times of sadness,

~The smokes of laughter, the gleam of tears
~This magic world with all its madness

~| want to share with years!

/music

/% FLUTE

/talk

/say And “Farewell Song” as the culmination of our program!

/1 “TpowanbHas necHs” - Kak 3aBepLUeHne Halwen nporpammai!
/play Farewell 4 sync

/playstart

Let's do it so quietly,

Let's say in an undertone,

Let's say very calmly: "Good bye"!
The weeks will pass quickly,

And we wil forget it all,

Yes now it's all over, went by.

Of course it is awful,

It's absurd, ridiculous

And we'd like to go ahead.

But we can't return

To the start. It's impossible.

And don't think about it, forget!
Prepare the dinner,

Make up our outfit.

Let's find occupations for us.

It's simple, you know it.

It's easy, yes, isnt'it?

Forget, and your pain will not last.
Don't try to be sly

And let's try to say honestly
Without any lie now and then.
We're parting forever,

Yes, ladies and gentlemen,

We'll never have meetings again.
It is very pretty,

Very, very nice.

Soon we will forget it,

Now it just have passed.

Let's do it so quietly,

Let's say in an undertone,

Let's say very calmly: "Good bye"!
The weeks will pass quickly,

And we wil forget it all,



Yes now it's all over, went by.

/music

/bow

/say Thanks, friends! You are cool! All the best! Until next time!

/1 Cnacnbo Bam, opy3bsi! Bbl knaccHble! Becero Bam gobporo! [1o HoBbIx BCTpeu!
/cheer

/bye



