Open the Gates of San Jeronimo

Leslie Woods
Chorus
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O-pen the gates of ___ San Je-r6 - ni-mo, come on and let us in!
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— O-pen the gates of San Je-r6 - ni-mo, let all the fun be- gin!
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- I want to [|ride my horse through the cof - fee trees, in the
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Let's go up the drive in your |jun-ky old car, to
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Af -ter we ride__ we'll swim___ and we'll have lunch, while
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A -la-jue-la sun and the | Ti-co breeze. Take me [here now, Gram - pa,
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get to the barn, it |isn-'t ve-ry far, Man { uel will be there say - in'
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Mar-ce - li-no's pick-in' ba - na-nas by the bunch. An a - gua-ce-ro's com-in' soon
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Open the Gates
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if  you please. Oh it is |hea-ven on earth to mel]—_
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"Quie - re mont - ar?" Oh it is |hea-ven on earth to mell
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] have a hunch! Oh it is hea-ven on earth to  mel
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Abre los portones de San Jerénimo
Ya queremos entrar

Abre los portones de San Jeronimo
Es la hora de gozar

Montaré en caballo entre mates de café
Bajo el sol de Alajuela Grampa llevamé
En el viento Tico, escuchamé,

Es el cielo y la tierra para mi.

Andamos en su carro bastante viejo
El establo no esta muy lejos
“Quiere montar?” dice Manuél el viejo

Es el cielo y la tierra para mi.

Después de montar, nadamos y almorzamos
Mientras Marcelino estd llevando los bananos
Un aguacero viene ya, imaginamos
Es el cielo y la tierra para mi.






