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We’re Bel

   
Where are you  
We’re Bel


  

gians cra    
hi ding sweet  

gians cra


      

ving for sun on our heads

   
sun? sweet      
ving for sun on our heads


       

cra ving for sun on our heads       
sun of mine? Sun light       
cra ving for sun on our heads

- - -

-

-

-

--














 






17    
And if we don’t

  
we’re Bel

   
Where are you

(*S, sing small notes only if the other notes are too low)

*    
get it right now

  
gians cra    

hi ding sweet

        
we might leave the coun try

      
ving for sun on our heads   
sun? It's  

It's

    
for a while

       
cra ving for sun on our heads       

been a while Sun light       
been a while

-

- - -

- -

  
 








21  
Where have

 
Where have



*

(*A, sing only if S can use support)

   
you been sweet

   
you been sweet



  
sun?

  
sun?         

Where have you been, where do you keep hi ding?         
Where have you been, where do you keep hi ding?

(**B, sing small notes only if not too low)

**




        
Where have you been for all my life?        
Where have you been for all my life?

-

-
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25       
Sud den ly I see

   
sud den ly I

   
sud den ly I   
sud den ly I






       
pop pies all o ver the      

see pop pies in the         
see po po po po po po pop pies         
see po po po po po po pop pies

*

(*T, sing small notes only if not too high) (**B, sing small notes only if not too low)

**

        
sky! pop pies all o ver the

  
sky, in the 
in the 
in the

        
skies a bove all a bove!  
sky! 
sky! 
sky!

- - - - - - - -

- - -

- -

- -
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Sud den ly the     
su den ly I see   

Su den ly the

  
much         

clouds are tur ning red, it’s get ting         
clouds are tur ning red, it’s get ting         
clouds are tur ning red, it’s get ting

    
war mer, the

       
war mer, sum mer’s at the

       
war mer, sum mer’s at the       
war mer, sum mer’s at the

    
door

 
door

 
door 
door

-

- - - - - -

- - - - - -

- - - - - -











33        
some thing a bout to hap pen

       
some thing a bout to hap pen

       
some thing a bout to hap pen






(**m33-36: T, only sing if not too high. A, only sing if there are not enough high tenors.)

**

**

       
some thing a bout to hap pen

       
some thing a bout to hap pen

       
some thing a bout to hap pen

       
some thing a bout to hap pen

       
some thing a bout to hap pen

       
some thing a bout to hap pen

      
some thing a bout to ha!

      
some thing a bout to ha!

      
some thing a bout to ha!

- - - - - - - - - - -

- - - - - - - - - - -

- - - - - - - - - - -
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37        
some thing a bout to hap pen     

some thing good is a       
some thing a bout to hap pen

 
Oh









       
some thing a bout to hap pen

       
bout to hap pen hap pen ha pen       
some thing a bout to hap pen

 

       
some thing a bout to hap pen
       

some thing a bout to hap pen

  
oh

      
some thing a bout to ha!

       
hap pen yeah, yeah. It      

some thing a bout to ha!

 

- - - - - - - - - - -

- - - - - -

- - - - - - - - - - -






41        
some thing a bout to hap pen

       
shows when ev’ ry bo dy’s fee ling       
some thing a bout to hap pen

 
ha ha






crescendo

crescendo

crescendo

crescendo

       
some thing a bout to hap pen      
some thing We've been hi ding       
some thing a bout to hap pen     

ha ta da da da

       
some thing a bout to hap pen

         
too We don’t e ven no tice, we don’t       

some thing a bout to hap pen   
dah don’t know

      
some thing a bout to ha

            
e venknowwhy we are al so poppies in the sky!      

some thing a bout to ha 
why





- - - - - - - - -

- - - - - - - - -

- - - - - - - - - -

- -

- -

-
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ha ha

   
ha    
ha ha ha  

Where the






         
ha ha

   
ha    
ha ha ha ha  
sun is

     
oo       
oo       
hi ding ha ha ha hi ding       
hi ding ha ha ha hi ding

     
oo       
oo       
hi ding ha ha ha hi ding       
hi ding ha ha ha hi ding

 
- - - -

- - - -
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ha ha

   
ha    
ha ha ha  

and the

         
ha ha

   
ha    
ha ha ha ha  

earth is

     
oo       
oo       
mel ting me me me mel ting       
mel ting me me me mel ting

     
oo       
oo       
mel ting me me me mel ting.       
mel ting me me me mel ting.

 
- - - -

- - - -






53    
We’re just Bel gians

  
We’re Bel

   
Where are you  
We’re Bel

   
cra ving for some

  
gians cra    

hi ding sweet  
gians cra

        
rays of beau ti ful sun light

      
ving for sun on our heads

   
sun? sweet      
ving for sun on our heads

          
rays la la la la la la la la

       
cra ving for sun on our heads.       
sun of mine? Sun light       
cra ving for sun on our heads.

- - - - -

- - -

- - -

- -
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We’re just Bel gians

  
We’re cra

   
We are just  

We’re cra

   
cra ving for some

  
ving for    
cra ving for  
ving for

        
rays of beau ti ful sun light        
rays of beau ti ful sun light        
rays of beau ti ful sun light        
rays of beau ti ful sun light






         
rays of beau ti ful sun light         
rays of beau ti ful sun light         
rays of beau ti ful sun light         
rays of beau ti ful sun light

- - - - - - - -

-

-

-

- - - - - -

- - - - - -

- - - - - -
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Something good is about to happen.
Hiding, hiding.
Hiding, hiding.
Where the sun is hiding and the earth is melting
Melting, me me me melting,
Melting, me me me - tada da da

We’re Belgians craving for sun on our head.
And if we don’t get it right now,
We might leave the country for a while. 
Where are you hiding, sweet sun?
Sweet sun of mine?
It has been a while, sunlight?
Where have you been?
Where do you keep hiding?
Where have you been all my life? 

Suddenly I see poppies all over the sky.
Poppies all over the skies above.
Suddenly the clouds are turning red,
It’s getting warmer,
Summer is at the door.

It shows that everybody is feeling something.
We’ve been hiding too,
We don’t even notice,
We don’t even know why we are also poppies in the sky.
We’re Belgians craving for some rays of beautiful sunlight, 
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Er staats iets goeds te gebeuren.
Verstoppen.
Verstoppen.

Waar de zon zich verstopt en de aarde smelt
Smelten, ik smelt,
Smelten, ik smelt, tada da da 

Wij zijn die Belgen die smachten naar zon op ons hoofd.
En als we die nu niet krijgen,
Dan verlaten we misschien dit land voor een poosje.  
Waar verstop jij je, zoete zon?
Waar verstop jij je, mijn zoete zon? 
Het is al een tijdje geleden, zonlicht. 
Waar ben je geweest?
Waar verstop jij je?
Waar ben jij mijn hele leven geweest? 

Plotseling zie ik klaprozen in de hemel.
Plotseling zie ik klaprozen in de hemel daarboven.
Plotsteling kleuren de wolken rood.
Het wordt warmer,
De zomer staat voor de deur.

Het laat zien dat iedereen iets voelt.
Wij hebben ons ook verstopt,
Wij hebben niet eens in de gaten,
Wij weten zelf niet eens waarom we zelf klaprozen in de hemel zijn. 

Wij zijn die Belgen die smachten naar een paar prachtige zonnestralen,
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Quelque chose de bien est sur le point de se produire.
Se cacher.
Se cacher.

Là où le soleil se cache et où la terre fond
Je fonds, je fonds,
Je fonds, je fonds, tada da da 

Nous sommes ces Belges qui aspirent à avoir du soleil sur la tête.
Et si nous ne l’obtenons pas maintenant,
alors peut-être que nous quitterons ce pays pour un moment.  
Où te caches-tu, doux soleil ?
Où te caches-tu, mon doux soleil? 
Ça fait longtemps, soleil. 
Où étais-tu?
Où te caches-tu?
Où étais-tu toute ma vie? 

Soudain, je vois des coquelicots dans le ciel.
Soudain, je vois des coquelicots dans le ciel, là-haut.
Soudain, les nuages deviennent rouges.
Il fait de plus en plus chaud,
L’été arrive.

Cela montre que tout le monde ressent quelque chose.
Nous aussi, nous nous cachons,
Nous ne le remarquons même pas,
Nous ne savons même pas pourquoi nous sommes nous-mêmes des coquelicots dans le ciel. 

Nous sommes ces Belges qui aspirent à quelques beaux rayons de soleil.

Credits musical supervision: Maarten Van Ingelgem, Brussels Vocal Project & Dirk Brossé
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