


Everywhere

Music and lyrics by China Forbes & Thomas M. Lauderdale
Published by Wow & Dazzle Music (BM1)
and Thomas M. Lauderdale Music (ASCAP)

Everywhere I go I know

Everywhere I go will glow

The sleepy summer sky, the people passing by
All the cities too, make me think of you

Everywhere I go I see

A world designed for you and me

I always realize, with every new sunrise
That you are with me everywhere

I’'ve never ever known a love that lasted
Beyond the thrill of a first kiss

This love of ours has utterly surpassed it
And now my bliss is this...

Every time I'm far from home

I am never quite alone
Whenever we're apart

You're always in my heart

For you are with me everywhere

China Forbes, vocals; Jane Allen, harp; Robert Taylor, trombone:
and the Harvey Rosencrant= Orchestra: Julie Coleman, Nicholas Crosa, Gregory Facer,
Joy Fabos & Paloma Griffin, violins; Jennifer Arnold & Charles Noble, violas;
and Heather Blackburn & Una O'Riordan, cellos

Tempo Perdido

Music and lyrics by Ataulpho Alves
Published by Irmaos Vitale S.A. Ind. E£ Com.

Mesmo derramando lagrimas  As these tears fall
Eu nao te posso perdoar
Mesmo que tenho sofrido
Todo o meu tempo perdido
Nun,(:a m(tis eu qu(’r() amar

I cannot forgive you

And as I have suffered
All of my time lost

I never want to love again

Hoje fico procurando
Esquecer sua maldade,
Conviver no abandono

Today I've been trying

To forget your cruelty

To live with this loneliness
Just as you wished

Do you know I was sincere,

Para fazer sua vontade
A pesar de ser sincera
Tu e que me fez chorar?

; That you made me cry?

Nao faz mal - segue o destino  Never mind — destiny promises that
Que o mundo vai te ensinar
Mas mesmo assim...

The world will teach you
But even so ...

Mesmo derramando lagrimas  As these tears fall
Eu nao te posso perdoar
Mesmo que tenho sofrido
Todo o meu tempo perdido
Nunca mais eu quero amar

I cannot forgive you

And as I have suffered
All of my time lost

I never want to love again

China Forbes, vocals; Dan Faehnle, guitars; Martin Zarzar, cavaquinho, cymbals & drums:
Robert Taylor, trombone: Gavin Bondy, trumpet; Phil Baker, upright bass: Maureen Love, harp:
Thomas M. Lauderdale, piano: Timoth

erels Rieth, tamborim, shakers
& pandeiro; Brian Davis, surdo; Paloma Griffin & Nicholas Crosa, violins; Charles Noble, viola; Pansy
Chang, cello; and the Jefferson High School Gospel Choir under the direction of Maurice Wright
1I: Joe Barker, Danny Bostic, Hadassah Boyd, Michele Brown, Ashleigh Callier-Wells, Celeste
Calvin, Jamilah Cash, Katherine Cliff; Shurlanda Davis, Pavis Deval lin na Ayutaya,

Yvonne Gay, Brandon Hatton, Nakia Holste, Cedric Johnson, Ivory Johnson, Ruby Jones, Tian-

nette Jones, Detriana Keller, Tetteh Kofi, Mozelle Lewis, Mary Lea Miller, Deborah Muldrew,
Leslie Newton, Ke-Emonta Peterson, Alexys Price, Malloree Roberts, Myleen Roberts, Donnisha
Russell, Shaquala Russell, Nafisaria Scroggins, Kaleb Sims, Caressa Sims, Kia Smith, Timothy
Smith, Jr., Angel Brags Staples, Joshua Staples, Ashley Stephens, Quanita Stidum, Stephanie
Thompson, Theo Lee Thompson, Erica Tuggle, Ceirra Williams & Iyona Woods




Taya Tan Music by Taku Izumi, lyrics by Michio Yamagami

Mar Desconocido (uHCharted Sea-) Published by All Staff Music Co. Ltd. (JASRAC)

Music and lyrics by Martin Zarzar
with an excerpt of “Waltz in Ci#-minor” by Frederic Chopin

Barco en el mar, lejos de ti

El horizonte linea sin fin
Nubes que llenan mi soledad
Pintan tu boca, parecen hablar

De esta tormenta no pasuré

El fin del mundo no encontraré
Maderos crujen, el dia se va
Nube tan negra me llevara

De tanto y tanto navegar
Mis lagrimas caen al mar
El viento disuelve mi voz
No quedan huellas entre los dos

Sin mapa ni guia, cai en ti

En tu marea, yo me perdi
Navegar a ciegas esta pasion
Barco en las olas de tu corazén

Me pregunté cuando parti
Si esta corriente llegaba a ti
Solo quedé con mi ilusién
Isla perdida de una ficcién

De tanto y tanto navegar
Mis lagrimas caen al mar
El viento disuelve mi voz
No quedan huellas entre los dos

Boat at sea, far from you

The horizon has no end

Clouds fill my solitude

They paint your mouth, seem to speak

I will not make it through this storm
I will not find the end of the world
The wood creeks the day disappears
A black cloud will take me away

After sailing so long

My tears fall to the sea

The wind dissolves my voice

There are no footprints left between us

Without a map or guide I fell into you
I was lost in your tide

Sailing blindly through this passion
Boat on the waves of your heart

I wondered when I left

If this current led to you

I was left alone with my illusion
Lost island of a fiction

After sailing so long

My tears fall to the sea

The wind dissolves my voice

There are no footprints left between us

China Forbes, vocals; Gavin Bondy, trumpet; Robert Taylor, trombone; Phil Baker, upright bass; Maureen Love, harp;

Thomas M. Lauderdale, piano; Timothy Nishimoto, shakers; Derek: Rieth, tambourine; Brian Davis, surdo;

Martin Zarzar, cajon & cymbals; Paloma Griffin & Nicholas Crosa, violins; and Brant Taylor, cello

Taya-tan, taya-tan, taya-tan
Watashi no tokimekiyo
Thya—tun, taya-tan, taya-tan
Kokoro ga utau-no yo

Anata no mune, yorisou toki
Ai-no uta a kanaderu watashi

Thya—tun, taya-tan, taya-tan
Watashi wa guitar nano
Ta)fa—tan,, taya-tan, taya-tan
Anata ga hiku watashi

Thya,—t(m, taya-tan, taya-tan
Hisokana tokimeki yo
Taya-tan, taya-tan, taya-tan
Kokoro ga yureru noyo
Matsuge tozashi, yumemiru toki
Mune no itoga furuete iruno

Taya-tan, taya-tan, taya-tan
Watashi wa guitar nano
Taya-tan, taya-tan, taya-tan
Anata ga hiku watashi

Taya-tan, taya-tan, taya-tan

Oh! My excitement!

Taya—tan, taya-tan, taya-tan

My heart is singing

When I come close against your chest
I play a song of love

Taya—tan, taya-tan, taya-tan
I'am a guitar

Taya-tan, taya-tan, taya-tan
I'am the one you are playing

Taya—tan, taya-tan, taya-tan

Oh! My secret excitement!
Taya-tan, taya-tan, taya-tan

My heart flutters

When I dream with my eyes closed
The strings on my chest tremble

Taya-tan, taya-tan, taya-tan

I am a guitar

Taya—tan7 taya-tan, taya-tan

I am the one you are playing

China Forbes, vocals; Dan Fachnle, guitar; Phil Baker, upright bass: Mike Horsfall, vibraphone; Derek: Rieth, triangle:

Brian Davis, drums; Paloma Griffin & Nicholas Crosa, violins; Charles Noble, viola; and Pansy Chang, cello




City of Night
Music and lyrics by China Forbes & Thomas M. Lauderdale

Published by Wow & Dazzle Music (BMI)
. Lauderdale Music (ASCAP)

and Thomas |

Well the sun’s going down
With its deep umber light
Embracing the town

As we fall into night

To the silvery sound

As the birds fly away
Getting ready for love
Getting out of the day

It is the city of night
It is the city of night
Leave the worries of day behind
And dream a new dream tonight

All the lamps are aglow

All the lips painted red

And you wish you could take back
The last thing you said

Oh the night is a drum

Singing songs of delight

But when dawn comes along
Love is lost in the light

But in the city of night
Oh in the city of night
Leave the troubles of day behind
And dream a new dream tonight

In the city of night

In the city of night

You can leave it all far behind
And dream a new dream tonight!

China Forbes, vocals; Robert Taylor, trumpet solo & trombone; Gavin Bondy, trumpet;
Dan Fachnle, solo guitar; Phil Baker, rhythm guitars & upright bass; Martin Zarzar,

rhythm guitar, guira, bongo, congas, timbales & drums; and Thomas M. Lauderdale, piano

Ojala

Music and lyrics by Thomas Lauderdale, Luisa Quinoy, Timothy Nishimoto, Daniel Lemay & China Forbes

Published by Thomas M. Lauderdale Music (ASCAP), Wow & Dazzle Music (BMI) and Ni

Ma chérie, si j'avais une heure

Je reviendrais au printemps des fleurs
Quand tes yeux allumaient mes jours
Je Uimaginais, pour toujours

Mes regrets sont comme des taches

Dans les rivages de cette ame que je cache
Je voudrais essuyer tes larmes

Te garder dans mes bras en alarme

T’es parti, la lune s’est effacée
Méme les nuits sont plus foncées

Je m’inquiete de ce silence profond
Car sans toi il n’y a pas de chanson

Avec les yeux fixés sur mon réve

Ala fin du jour mes doutes s’achévent
Avec mon coeur plein de lumiére

On peut revenir en arriere

Ojald - tu reviendras
Ojald — pour me revoir
Ojala - j'aurai toujours
Ojald — un peu d’amour

China Forbes & Timothy Nishimoto, vocals; Gav

imoto Publishing (ASCAP)

My dear, if I had an hour

I would return to the springtime of flowers
When your eyes lit up my days

I imagined it, forever

My regrets are like stains

On the shores of my hidden soul

I ' wish I could dry your tears

And hold you desperately in my arms

You left, the moon has blackened
Even the nights are darker

I worry about this deep silence
For without you there is no song

With my eyes fixed upon my dream

At the end of the day my doubts come to an end
With my heart full of light

We can return to yesterday

How I wish = you will come back
How I wish - to see me again
How I wish = I will always have
How I wish - a bit of love

Vicholas Crosa, Paloma Griffin, Jonathan Emerson Kohler, Thomas M. Lauderdale,

Luisa Quiiioy, Derek Rieth, group vocals; Gavin Bondy, trumpet; Phil Baker, upright bass; Derel Rieth, bongo & maracas; Brian Davis, congas;

Martin Zarzar, timbales; Paloma Griffin &

holas Crosa, violins; and Thomas M. Lauderdale, piano



Bukra wba’do (tomorrow and the day after)
Music by Mounir Mourad, lyrics by Fahti Qorah, originally sung by Abdel Halim Hafez

.J,s,.:.s:c.l...ls il pa piazylall

ila palaldl age Yl LaCia

Published by EMI Blackwood Music Inc.
o/blo EMI Music Publishing France and Sout El Phan (BMI)

Tomorrow and the day after

Tomorrow and the day after

Tomorrow and the day after

Tomorrow and the day after

The person who promised to have a date with me
will fulfill his promise

The person who promised to have a date with me
will fulfill his promise

It is only tomorrow

It is only tomorrow

It is only tomorrow

It is only tomorrow

It is only tomorrow

Only, and the day after

The most beautiful day of my life is about to occur
Two days, and my eyes will see him

The most beautiful day of my life is about to occur
Two days, and my eyes will see him

How this world is going to be large enough for me
My happiness is larger than the world

My eyes can see him coming from a distance

He is approaching and bringing happiness with him
My eyes can see him coming from a distance

He is approaching and bringing happiness with him
It is only two days and I will meet him

It is only tomorrow, only, and the day after

Tomorrow and the day after
Tomorrow and the day after
Tomorrow and the day after
Tomorrow and the day after

The person who promised to have a date with me
will fulfill his promise

The person who promised to have a date with me
will fulfill his promise

It is only tomorrow

It is only tomorrow

It is only tomorrow

Only, and the day after

Two days and I will receive his answer

My heart and the people it loves will be happy with him

Two days and I will receive his answer

My heart and the people it loves will be happy with him

Whatever passed of my life, I have forgotten

Except for this day, I was waiting for

I found my wishing heart

Confused between hell and heaven

I found my wishing heart

Confused between hell and heaven

1 said, “wait! You will be happy!

It is only tomorrow, only, and the day after”

Tomorrow and the day after

Tomorrow and the day after

Tomorrow and the day after

Tomorrow and the day after

The person who promised to have a date with me
will fulfill his promise

The person who promised to have a date with me
will fulfill his promise

It is only tomorrow

It is only tomorrow

It is only tomorrow

Only, and the day after
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China Forbes, vocals; Gavin Bondy, trumpet; Robert Taylor, trombone; Phil Baker, upright bass; Paloma Griffin & Nicholas Crosa, violins; Brant Taylor, cello; Thomas M. Lauderdale, piano; Brian Davis, congas; Martin Zar=ar, bongo, riq, dumbek & drums; Don Henson-Blankenship, glockenspiel;

and the backup chorus: Dr. Dirgham H. Sbait (profe

or of Arabic Language & Literature at Portland State University), Jaduwa W, Sbait, Ranjani Krishnan, Patrick A
Jake Oken-Berg, Paige Powell + Poe, Sage Ricci, Aaron Scott, Pam Van Ausdle, Nick Minor, Miriam Burke, Brent Barton, Jessica Bonin, William Gile

Jane Andrews, Marisa Bar

. Philip losca, Christopher Israel, Matt Jaffe, Logan & Sharon Kitzhaber, Ramsey MePhillips,
cholas Crosa, Brian Davis, Timothy Nishimoto, Derek Rieth, Martin Zar=ar and Rebecca Mikesell & Charles Fuller




Cante e Dance Music and lyrics by Phil Baker

Published by Emilio Music (BMI)

Neblinas cobrem a rua
Ocultam a porta
Ande para a luz

Vigie seu passo
Nuvens podem se chegar
Morros ser levados
Recebe o que é dado
S6 hoje ha

Cante e dance

Por onde a vida levar
S6 Deus sabe

Cante e dance

O que vird

S6 Deus sabe

As sombras marcham
Até sua casa

Vem, mao em mao
Nao é longe

Em seu tempo tudo
Sera mais claro

Nao vés o sol
Brilhando no alto?

Cante e dance

Por onde a vida levar
So deus sabe

Cante e dance

O que vira

So deus sabe

A fog may shroud the path
Hide the door

Walk towards the light
Mind your step

Clouds may gather

Hills may wash away

Take what’s given

We just have today

Sing and dance

Where this life will take us
Only god knows

Sing and dance

What may lie ahead

Only god knows

Shadows line the road
To your home

Come, take my hand
It’s not far

Given time it will

All seem so clear

Can you see the sun
Shining above?

Sing and dance

Where this life will take us
Only god knows

Sing and dance

What may lie ahead

Only god knows

China Forbes & Timothy Nishimoto, vocals; Gavin Bondy, backup vocals & trumpet;

Robert Taylor, backup vocals & trombone; Dan Faehnle, nylon guitar;

Phil Baker, baglamas, acoustic guitar & upright bass; Thomas M. Lauderdale, piano;

Derek Rieth, caxixi; Brian Davis,

im; Martin Zarzar, percussion;

Produced by Phil Baker, China Forbes & Thomas M. Lauderdale

Hey Eugene

Music and lyrics by China Forbes
Published by Wow & Dazzle Music (BMI)

Hey Eugene, do you remember me?

I'm that chick you danced with

Two times through the Rufus album

Friday night at that party on Avenue A

Where your skinhead friend passed out for several hours
On the bathroom floor

And you told me you weren’t that drunk

And that I was your favorite salsa dancer

You had ever come across in New York City

Eugene, Eugene, Eugene,
I said hello, Eugene
Are you there, Eugene?

Hey Eugene, then we kissed

Once we lugged your friend into the elevator

And went to write my number on a soggy paper towel
And the car went down

And when we were finished making out

We noticed that your skinhead friend was gone

Long gone

And you looked into my bloodshot eyes and said

“Is it too soon if I call you Sunday?”

Eugene, Eugene, Eugene,
I said hello, Eugene
Are you there, Eugene?

I said hello Eugene, Eugene, Eugene,
I said hello, Eugene

Are you there, Eugene?

Does any of this ring a bell Eugene?

China Forbes, vocals & tambourine; Tracey Harris (solo) & Dorcas Smith, backup vocals:
Dan Faehnle, guitars; Robert Taylor, trombone; Gavin Bondy, trumpet; Phil Baker, upright bass;
Mike Horsfall, vibraphone; Thomas M. Lauderdale, piano & Fender Rhodes; Brian Davis, drums;

Martin Zarzar, percussion; Paloma Griffin & Nicholas Crosa, violins; Pansy Chang, cello




Syracuse Music by Henri Salvador, lyrics by Bernard Dimey Dosvedanya Mio Bombino (farewell my bumblebee)
Published by Music Sales Corp. (ASCAP) (o/b/o Salvador Henri Editions Music) Music and lyrics by China Forbes & Maya Forbes

and Premiere Music Group (SACEM) Published by Wow & Dazzle Music (BMI) and Beurre Noir Music (ASCAP)
With the theme from “The Happy Wanderer (Val-De-Ri Val-De Ra)”

Jaimerais tant voir Syracuse How I would love to see Syracuse Music and lyrics by I Moeller & A. Ridge
Lile de Paques et Kairouan The island of Paques and Kairouan i';lblfxc'id 13' W ;‘[ui;ch()l;’fé({;S¢/1g) (""(l A%Zﬁ%th & Co. (CEMA)
. . . . rignits administeres y WbH Muste Corp. £

Et le.s gmnd:s oiseaux qui s’amusent Ar}d the grea} blrds‘ V\fh() d«?hght the‘mselves il rgms roserved - P
A glisser Uaile sous le vent With their wings gliding with the wind
Voir les jardins de Babylone To see the gardens of Babylon The samovar is full of tea Dosvedanya, mio bombino
Et le palais du Grand Lama And the palace of Grand Lama You stare unblinkingly at me Dosvedanya, mio bombino
Réver des amants de Vérone To dream of lovers of Verona While your car waits in the freezing rain There is a place where only you alone go
Au sommet du Fuji-Yama At the summit of Mount Fuji I know your soul calls Moscow home There is a world that only you alone know

. . . . But your heart belongs to Rome
Voir le pays du matin calme To see the countryside of calm mornings So f({r ears I've fnllo%ved ou in vain But oh ... will you ever know ... what you have!
Aller pécher aux cormorans To fish with the cormorants But ohy . ;vill /ou ever/krfow what vou are! Dosvedanya, mio bombino
Et m’enivrer de vin de palme And to become drunk on palm wine youe ¥ ' Dosvedanya, mio bombino
En écoutant chanter le vent While listening to the singing of the wind Dosvedanya, mio bombino There is a place where only you alone go
Avant que ma jeunesse s use Before my youth is spent Dosvedanya, mio bombino There is a world that only you alone know
E o . . And L There is a place where only you alone go .

t que mes printemps soient parties nd my springtimes are over There ic a world that onlv vu alone keow I heard you finally settled down
Jaimerais tant voir Syracuse How I would love to see Syracuse o Yy . In a warm Italian town
Pour m’en souvenir a Paris To remember it in Paris Along an endless balcony So I took the train to see you there
Above the Adriatic Sea Your wife is sweet and you're well-fed
¥
China Forbes, vocals; David York Ensemble, mens chorus; Robert Taylor, trombone; Mike Horsfall, vibraphone; Maureen Love, harp; I tried to storm the Kremlin of your heart Y".“r daughter tucked awayn bed .
Thomas M. Lauderdale, piano: Martin Zarzar, timpani, bongo & cymbals; In Florence we were on the mend Still, you looked at me with great despair
And the Harvey Rosencrantz Orchestra : Julie Coleman, Paloma Griffin, Denise Huizenga & Marty Jennings, violins; But that mazurka had to end “I hear snow is falling on Red Square!”
Joel Belgique & Mara Lisa Gearman, violas; Phil Hansen & Dieter Ratzlaf cellos You missed the naked trees of Gorky Park

val-de-ree, val-de-rah, val-de-ree, val-de-rah,

But oh ... will k ... what you've lost!
uto Wil yow ever know.... what youve fos val-de-ree, val-de-rah, my knapsack on my back!

China Forbes, vocals & tiny bells; Gavin Bondy, trumpet; Robert Taylor, trombone; Phil Baker, upright bass; Maureen Love, harp:
Thomas M. Lauderdale, piano; Derek Rieth, tambourine & timbales; Brian Davis, crash cymbals; Martin Zarzar, drums & cymbals;
Paloma Griffin & Nicholas Crosa, violins; Brant Taylor, cello and the March Fourth Marching Band (Taylor Aglipay, baritone sax, vocals:

John Averill, vocals, bandleader; Jenny DiDonato, snare drum; Dan Herrick, cymbals, vocals; Robin Jackson, tenor sax, vocals;

Daniel Lamb, trombone, vocals; Heather McGarry, snare drum, bell, block, vocals; Topher McGarry, snare drum, vocals;

Lesley Kernochan, alto sax, vocals;

Eric Miller, trumpet, vocals; Matt Moor, trumpet, vocals; Benny Morrison, tenor sax, vocals; Sid Simpatico, vocals; Luke Solman, trumpet, vocals;

Andy Sterling, drums, vocals; Keith Vidos, toms, vocals; Aspen Walker, bass drums Ashley Ward, bells, vocals; Jason Wells, vocals)



Tea for Two

From the musical comedy “No No Nanette”

Music by Vincent Youmans, lyrics by Irving Caesar

Published by Irving Caesar Music Corp. (ASCAP) and WB Music Corp. (ASCAP)
Al rights administered by WB Music Corp.

I’'m discontented with homes that are rented
So I have invented my own

Darling this place is a lover’s oasis

Where life’s weary chase is unknown

Far from the cry of the city

Where flowers pretty caress the streams
Cozy to hide in, to live side by side in

Don’t let it abide in my dreams

Picture you upon my knee

Just tea for two

And two for tea

Just me for you

And you for me alone

Nobody near us to see us or hear us
No friends or relations on weekend vacations
We won’t have it known, dear

That we own a telephone, dear

Day will break and you’ll awake

And start to bake a sugar cake

For (me) to take for all the boys to see
We will raise a family

A boy for you, a girl for me

Can’t you see how happy we would be?

Jimmy Scott & China Forbes, vocals; Dan Faehnle, guitar; Phil Baker, upright bass; Mar-
tin Zarzar, drums; and Thomas M. Lauderdale, piano

Basic track recorded by Dean Baskerville on January 3, 2006
Vocal, guitar and drum tracks recorded by Dave Friedlander

Pink Martini would like to thank:

Patrick Abbey, Jane Andrews, Amy Archer, lan + Jo Ashbridge & Wrasse Records, Jeanna + Nick Baker, R.S. Baker, David Bamonte,
Phil Bard + Cirrus Digital Imaging, Marisa Barela, Carmen Barroso + Valentina Barroso Graziano, Byron Beck + Juan Martinez,
Jimi Biron, Mrs. Doris Bloom, Jay Bozich & KBOO Community Radio, Margie Boulé + Dave Beck, Charlie Bradshaw, Matthew Brady,
David Bragdon, John Brodie, Marilyn Brodie, Karen Brooks, Jeffrey Budin + Jale Yoldas, Dave Caldwell, Bruce Carey + Joe Rogers,
Charles Castleman, Benjamin Alexander Clark, Alba Clemente, Sarah Collins, Buffy + Jim Colt, Sarah Colt, Kevin Cook / Poison Waters,
the Crosa family, Felix Cutillo, Darcelle XV + Roxy LeRoy, Jules, Ruby, Julian Uko + Sayer Camarillo Davis, Suzy Davis, Eddy Michael
Deane, Timothy Demmon, Edward Droste, Tim Ellis & Kung Fu Bakery, Joy Fabos, Faith Forbes, Maya Forbes + Wally, Clementine &
Imogene Wolodarsky, Peggy Woodford Forbes + Harry Bremond, Bill + Carol Foster, Fred’s Sound of Music, Dave Friedlander + Amy
Levy, Christine Fruehling, Charles Fuller + Rebecca Mikesell, Teri + Christopher Gelber, Andy Gilbert,
Claude Giron, Olivier Gluzman & Les Visiteurs du Soir, Mary Greitzer, John Sebastian Griffin, Grupo Condor, D-J Haanraadts,
Carl Halvorson, Henry Ham, Walter Haman, Nic Harcourt + Ariana Morgenstern & KCRW in Los Angeles, Emily Hass, Kim Hastreiter
+ David Hershkovits & Paper Magazine, Klaus Heine, Eliza Howard, Kay Hutchinson, Philip Charles losca, Philip John losca,
Christopher Israel, Matt Jaffe, Damian Jerray Jenkins, Mike Jones + Fred Schaaf + Lucas Jones & CD Forge, Timothy Jones + Holly
Hinton & Starbucks/Hear Music, Aleen Keshishian, Sylvia Killman, Mike King, Paul King + Walter Jaffe & Whitebird, Camille Landau,
Athena + Anthony Lauderdale, Kerby Lauderdale, Linda Lauderdale + Ken Myers, Aaron LaVere, Le Happy, Adam Levey + little
Foxy, Barbara Levey, Patti Lewis + Louie, The Lions of Batucada, Aleksa Manila + Matthew Cronkhite, Silvio + Carolyn Manno,
Alex, Vida, Sadie Daffodil + Lulu Marashian, Joe Marcinkiewiz, Veigar Margeirsson, Ernest McCall, Ramsey McPhillips,
Meow Meow, Jason Mitchell, Dave Monette & Dean Comley, Chris Monlux, The Honorable Tadashi Nagai, Sinan Nergis & Pasion Turca,
Todd O’Connor, Clint O’Hearn & Everyday Music, Sean O’Loughlin, Ryan Offutt, Nathan Ostrander, Gilles Paire + Patrick Zelnik & Naive
Records, Don + Marie Rogndahl Peake, Evgenia Peretz, Meesha Peru, Sunny Peters, Gina Piroli & Sherman Clay Pianos, Pete Plympton
+ Lynda Stoye, Paige Powell + Poe, Michele Provencher + Nathalie Corbeil + Martin Merlino & Audiogram, Mike Quinn, Luisa Quifioy,
Johanna Rees + Steve Linder + Laura Connelly & the Hollywood Bowl Orchestra & the Los Angeles Philharmonic, Steve Reischman,
Berkeley Reinhold, Corrina Repp, Andy Ricker & Pok Pok, The Ringside, Milt Ritter + David Davis + Maynard Orme & Oregon Public
Broadcasting, ~ Brent +  Mary  Roath, Alicia J. Rose, Marilyn Rosen & Ted Kurland  Associates,
Sandra + Gerard Rowe, Kathleen Saadat + Carol Mason, Blair Saxon-Hill, Dirgham + Jadwa Sbait, Anna Schaum, Selma May Schwarz
+ Adam Murray, Aaron Scott, Jimmy + Jeanie Scott, Renata Secco, Tanya Selvaratnam, Ari Shapiro + Mike Gottlieb,
Claudia Shuih, Douglas Edwards Smith, Tom Spanbauer + Sage Ricci, Irene Taylor + Matthew Taylor Brodsky, Stephen Taylor,
the Teisinger, Griffin, Lavere & Dunn families, Masumi + Steve Timson, Chi Chi Valente + Johnny Dynell & the Jackie Factory,
Pam VanAusdle, Amelia Volz, Karen Wagner, Martha Warrington, David Weissman, Diane West + Gary Carlson,
Gregg Williams, Tom Windish & The Windish Agency, Mary Woodford, Cathie Joy Young + Todd Newman
& the city of Portland, Oregon

Thanks to our mothers and fathers, our families and our teachers

This album is dedicated to the memory of Stanley Paul Griffin, Helen Hill, Jenny Lauderdale, Louise McLean,
Don Plympton & Heinz



Personnel:

China Forbes vocals
Timothy Nishimoto vocals & percussion
Gavin Bondy trumpet
Robert Taylor trombone & trumpet
Nicholas Crosa violin
Paloma Griffin violin
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