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Hanging Tree, the The Hunger Games
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esta noche gris
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podéis sentir
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la pena que hay aqui
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Triste es la historia que
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Yace a nuestros pies
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en Haudh-en-Elleth
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Y nunca olvidéis
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En Nargothrond
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la sombra se cernié
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Ay Finduilas tu
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pecho se rindid
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tan soélo hubo dolor.
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sofiaste con su amor
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y por amar
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te alcanzd su maldicion.
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Grande es la carga que
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porta Mormegil
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escucha bien

G Am

no hay nada para ti.
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Y llanto al fin
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en la mafana gris
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Muerte o dolor

C G

no hay nada mas aqui
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Si hubo grandeza en
C G
cuanto sucedié
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la pena aqui
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hace tiempo la borro.



