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Suo Gân 

(Welsh lullaby) 

 
This song is performed by James Rainbird and the Ambrosian Junior Choir directed by John 

McCarthy, heard in the scene from the film Empire of the Sun (lip-synched by Christian Bale). 

 
 
Huna blentyn ar fy mynwes 
Clyd a chynnes ydyw hon; 
Breichiau mam sy'n dynn amdanat, 
Cariad mam sy dan fy mron; 
Ni cha' dim amharu'th gyntun, 
Ni wna undyn â thi gam; 
Huna'n dawel, annwyl blentyn, 
Huna'n fwyn ar fron dy fam. 
Huna'n dawel, heno, huna, 
Huna'n fwyn, y tlws ei lun; 
Pam yr wyt yn awr yn gwenu, 
Gwenu'n dirion yn dy hun? 
Ai angylion fry sy'n gwenu, 
Arnat ti yn gwenu'n llon, 
Tithau'n gwenu'n ôl dan huno, 

Huno'n dawel ar fy mron? 
Paid ag ofni, dim ond deilen 
Gura, gura ar y ddôr; 

Paid ag ofni, ton fach unig 
Sua, sua ar lan y môr; 

Huna blentyn, nid oes yma 
Ddim i roddi iti fraw; 

Gwena'n dawel yn fy mynwes 
Ar yr engyl gwynion draw. 
 

 
 
Sleep my baby, at my breast, 
’Tis a mother’s arms round you. 
Make yourself a snug, warm nest. 
Feel my love forever new. 
Harm will not meet you in sleep, 
Hurt will always pass you by. 
Child beloved, always you’ll keep, 
In sleep gentle, mother’s breast nigh. 
Sleep in peace tonight, sleep, 
O sleep gently, what a sight. 
A smile I see in slumber deep, 
What visions make your face bright? 
Are the angels above smiling, 
At you in your peaceful rest? 
Are you beaming back while in 

Peaceful slumber on mother’s breast? 
Do not fear the sound, it’s a breeze 
Brushing leaves against the door. 

Do not dread the murmuring seas, 
Lonely waves washing the shore. 

Sleep child mine, there’s nothing here, 
While in slumber at my breast, 

Angels smiling, have no fear, 
Holy angels guard your rest. 
 

 
 
“We knew the world would not be the same. A few people laughed, a few people cried, most people 
were silent. I remembered the line from the Hindu scripture, the Bhagavad-Gita. Vishnu is trying to 
persuade the Prince that he should do his duty, and to impress him, takes on his multi-armed form, 
and says, ‘Now I am become Death, the destroyer of worlds.’ I suppose we all thought that, one way or 
another.” 
 

Quote from Robert Oppenheimer, used in The Radiance by Linkin Park. 

 
 

Overture from Paulus 

(Felix Mendelssohn) 
 
Performance by Düsseldorfer Symphoniker (conductor: Rafael Frühbeck de Burgos). 

 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Film
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Empire_of_the_Sun_%28film%29
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Christian_Bale
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“I come to this magnificent house of worship tonight because my conscience leaves me no other 
choice… A true revolution of values will lay hand on the world order and say of war, ‘This way of 
settling differences is not just.’ This business of burning human beings with napalm, of filling our 
nation’s homes with orphans and widows, of injecting poisonous drugs of hate into the veins of 
peoples normally humane, of sending men home from dark and bloody battlefields physically 
handicapped and psychologically deranged, cannot be reconciled with wisdom, justice, and love…”  
 
Quote from Martin Luther King Jr., used in Wisdom, Justice, and Love by Linkin Park. 
 
 

Iridescent 
(Linkin Park) 

 
When you were standing in the wake of devastation 
When you were waiting on the edge of the unknown 

And with the cataclysm raining down 

Insides crying, “Save me now” 
You were there impossibly alone 

Do you feel cold and lost in desperation 
You build up hope but failure’s all you’ve known 

Remember all the sadness and frustration 
And let it go 

Let it go 

 
And in a burst of light that blinded every angel 
As if the sky had blown the heavens into stars 

You felt the gravity of tempered grace 

Falling into empty space 
No one there to catch you in their arms 

Do you feel cold and lost in desperation 
You build up hope but failure’s all you’ve known 

Remember all the sadness and frustration 
And let it go 

Let it go 
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Hallelujah 

(Leonard Cohen) 

 
Now I've heard there was a secret chord 

That David played, and it pleased the Lord 
But you don't really care for music, do you? 

It goes like this 
The fourth, the fifth 

The minor fall, the major lift 
The baffled king composing Hallelujah 

 
Hallelujah 
Hallelujah 
Hallelujah 
Hallelujah 

 
Your faith was strong but you needed proof 

You saw her bathing on the roof 
Her beauty and the moonlight overthrew her 

She tied you 

To a kitchen chair 
She broke your throne, and she cut your hair 
And from your lips she drew the Hallelujah 

 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah 

You say I took the name in vain 
I don't even know the name 

But if I did, well really, what's it to you? 

There's a blaze of light 
In every word 

It doesn't matter which you heard 
The holy or the broken Hallelujah 

 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah 

 
I did my best, it wasn't much 

I couldn't feel, so I tried to touch 

I've told the truth, I didn't come to fool you 
And even though 
It all went wrong 

I'll stand before the Lord of Song 

With nothing on my tongue but Hallelujah 
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All Along the Watchtower 

(Bob Dylan – cover by Jimi Hendrix) 

 
“There must be some way out of here,” said the joker to the thief 

“There’s too much confusion, I can’t get no relief 
Businessmen, they drink my wine, plowmen dig my earth 
None of them along the line know what any of it is worth” 

 
“No reason to get excited,” the thief, he kindly spoke 

“There are many here among us who feel that life is but a joke 

But you and I, we’ve been through that, and this is not our fate 
So let us not talk falsely now, the hour is getting late” 

 
All along the watchtower, princes kept the view 

While all the women came and went, barefoot servants, too 
 

Outside in the distance a wildcat did growl 
Two riders were approaching, the wind began to howl 

 

Compare with the Book of Isaiah, Chapter 21, verses 5-9: 

Prepare the table, watch in the watchtower, eat, drink: arise ye princes, and prepare the shield./For 
thus hath the Lord said unto me, Go set a watchman, let him declare what he seeth./And he saw a 
chariot with a couple of horsemen, a chariot of asses, and a chariot of camels; and he hearkened 
diligently with much heed./... And, behold, here cometh a chariot of men, with a couple of horsemen. 
And he answered and said, Babylon is fallen, is fallen, and all the graven images of her gods he hath 
broken unto the ground. 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Book_of_Isaiah
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Wake Up Dead Man 

(U2) 

 
Jesus, Jesus help me 

I'm alone in this world 
And a fucked-up world it is too. 

 
Tell me, tell me the story 
The one about eternity 

And the way it's all gonna be. 

 
Wake up, wake up dead man 
Wake up, wake up dead man. 

 
Jesus, I'm waiting here, boss 

I know you're looking out for us 
But maybe your hands aren't free. 

 
Your Father, He made the world in seven 

He's in charge of heaven. 

Will you put a word in for me? 
 

Wake up, wake up dead man 

Wake up, wake up dead man. 
 

Listen to the words they'll tell you what to do 
Listen over the rhythm that's confusing you 

Listen to the reed in the saxophone 
Listen over the hum of the radio 

Listen over the sound of blades in rotation 
Listen through the traffic and circulation 

Listen as hope and peace try to rhyme 
Listen over marching bands playing out their time. 

 
Wake up, wake up dead man 
Wake up, wake up dead man. 

 
Jesus, were you just around the corner? 

Did you think to try and warn her? 

Were you working on something new? 
If there's an order in all of this disorder 

Is it like a tape recorder? 
Can we rewind it just once more? 

 
Wake up, wake up dead man 
Wake up, wake up dead man. 
Wake up, wake up dead man. 

 

Suo Gân 
(Welsh lullaby – reprise) 
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Wachet auf, ruft uns die Stimme 

(from Paulus oratorio op.36, by Felix Mendelssohn-Bartholdy) 

 
Wachet auf, ruft uns die Stimme 
Der Wächter sehr hoch auf der Zinne, 
Wach auf, du Stadt Jerusalem! 
Wacht auf der Bräut'gam kömmt, 
Steht auf, die Lampen nehmt! 
Halleluja! 
Macht euch bereit zu Ewigkeit, 
Ihr müßet ihm entgegen gehn! 

 

Sleepers, wake! a voice is calling, 

It is the watchman on the walls: 
Thou City of Jerusalem! 
For lo! the Bridegroom comes! 
Arise, and take your lamps! 
Hallelujah! 
Awake! His kingdom is at hand! 
Go forth, go forth to meet your Lord! 

 
 


