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A MUSICAL REFLECTION

ras-2 PIME’S OF THE
ESSENCE

Gateway to the song:

In uncertain times we realise more than ever that time is all we have,
so time is the enemy and the saviour.
Sensing that time’s of the essence, we pray for more time.
But like dry sand in the palm of our hand, time keeps slipping through our fingers
until the last grain fades with us into nothingness.



(17) TIME'S OF THE ESSENCE

Tell me, tell me wandering wind

how wide’s the gorge of hate.

Tell me, tell me whispering wind

a tale of human fate.

Strong winds are blowing,

deep waters flowing.

It’s cold and getting late.

Tell me, tell me, time’s of the essence
and time goes by.

Tell me, tell me wandering wind

how wide’s the bridge of pain.

Tell me, tell me whispering wind
how cold the fearless rain.

How soft the crying,

how hard the dying,

how dark the sorrows lane.

Tell me, tell me, time’s of the essence
and time goes by.

Night falls, night fades, never again

this night will take our hand.

Day breaks, day is dying again,

and dusk’s upon the land.

Our waking hours, like wind and showers
are written on the sand.

Time is, time was, time’s of the essence
and time goes by.
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Time's of the essence

Ao Words and music:
Edvard Larusson Hogni Egilsson
C*m F#m Cfm  C*m/G*  GPsus G¥7 C¥fm
[ e %
g = T |
y A A Y ) | £
[ an WERANNT 3 A - A .
S/ [ ] 1 - 1 d J \' )
(% . - - o g -
Tell me, tell me wand - er-ing wind how wide's the gorge of hate. Tell
Tell me, tell me wand - er-ing wind how wide's the bridge of pamn. Tell
5 C*m F#m C*m F¥m C*m
[) 4 4 .
g s A I
{m :rf_ e 1 U I. 4 1
7 @ @ & ) o £ &
LY o 4
me, tell me whisp - er-mg wind, a tale  of hu - man fate. Strong
me, tell me whisp - er-mng wind how cold the fear - less rain How
0 C*m C*m F#m Cfm  Gsus G¥7 Cfm
= { —— =
<7 o o i 3 - i :
) -+ o g -+
winds are blow - g, deep wa - ters flow- g It's cold and gett - g late. Tell
soft the cry - mg. how hard the dy- ing, how dark the sorr- ows lane. Tell
13 F#m C*m C#m G# C*m
f) 2 4 .
) AR ETRir] | | |
£z L - | F X | |
( o —0 P I . |
7 | | |
[y - i o
me, tell me, time's  of the ess- ence and time goes by.
me, tell me, time's  of the ess- ence and time goes by.

Copyright © Hogni Egilsson

49



17

TOUCHED BY LIFE - 4 musicAL REFLECTION

P.48-49 Time's of the essence

(1 -14) Portraitures
(2-16)If

( 3 - 18) Reflectiones

(4 - 20) Transformations
(5-22) A dark lullaby

( 6 - 24) By your hearth on an autumn eve
(7-26) I wonder why
(8-28) Atdawn
(9-30) Step in

(10 - 32) Moonlight

(11 - 36) The voice

(12 - 38) Sometimes

(13 - 40) So far from me
(14 - 42) Morning breeze
(15 - 44) A folk tale

(16 - 46) Let me go free

(17 - 48) Time's of the essence
(18 - 50) To life

(19 - 52) I walk through the dark

(20 - 54) Leaves of autumn

Copyright © by Hogni Egilsson
Published in Iceland 2017

by Gisli Olafur Pétursson

Layout of Music Pages: Edvard Larusson.

Send actual requests

for music and/or lyric examples to
Iceland Music Information Centre
www.mic.is * itm@mic.is

ISBN 978-9935-9190-9-0

(21 - 56) No man is an island

(22 - 58) To Liv

(23 - 60) To Kolbrun and Birgitte
(24 - 62) Mayday

(25 - 64) Rain

(26 - 66) The time is now

(27 - 70) Hallelujah

(28 - 72) To Birgitte

(29 - 74) Yearning

(30 - 76) While billows roll

(31 - 80) The wind and the see
(32 - 82) By the lake at night

(33 - 84) A prayer

(34 - 86) My song

(35 - 88) Waiting for dawn

(36 - 90) Sleep

(37 - 92) The winds of the winter
(38 - 94) The bridges of Madison County
(39 - 96) The seven mile song
(40 - 98) The touch of life

(41 - 100) Farewell



