
To Everything There Is a Season
Omnia tempus habent et suîs spatiîs trânseunt ûniversa sub caelô: tempus nâscendî et tempus moriendî, tempus plantandî
et tempus çvellendî quod plantâtum est, tempus occîdendî et tempus sânandî, tempus dçstruendî et tempus aedificandî,
tempus flendî et tempus rîdendî, tempus plangendî et tempus saltandî, tempus spargendî lapidçs et tempus colligendî,
tempus amplexandî et tempus longç fierî â complexibus, tempus acquîrendî et tempus perdendî, tempus custôdiendî et
tempus abiciendî, tempus scindendî et tempus cônsuendî, tempus tacendî et tempus loquendî, tempus dîlçctiônis et
tempus odiî, tempus bellî et tempus pâcis.

Ecclesiastes 3.1–8: An often quoted passage from the Old Testament, and an inspiration for songwriter Pete Seeger’s classic anthem

for peace, “Turn, Turn, Turn,” which was recorded by the rock group the Byrds in 1965 and covered by countless other bands since

then.

spatium, -î, n., course; area, space; extent, length; (period of) time; “spatial.”—ûniversus, -a, -um, the whole of, entire; as a group,

united; pl., all without exception; “universal,” “university.”—plantô (1), to propagate, plant.—çvellô, çvellere, çvulsî, çvulsum, to

tear out by the roots, pluck; “revulsion.”—occîdô, occîdere, occîsî, occîsum, to cut down; kill, slay; “homicide.”—sânô (1), to heal;

“sanitarium,” “sane.”—dçstruô, dçstruere, dçstrûxî, dçstrûctum, to demolish, pull down; “destruction.”—aedificô (1), to erect (a

building), build; “edifice,” “edifying.”— fleô, flçre, flçvî, flçtum, to weep, cry.—plangô, plangere, plânxî, plânctum, to beat; beat

the breast, mourn; “plangent.”—saltô (1), to dance; “desultory.”—spargô, spargere, sparsî, sparsum, to scatter; scatter seed, sow;

“sparse,” “disperse.”— lapis, lapidis, m., stone, pebble, rock; “lapidary.”—colligô, colligere, collçgî, collçctum, to gather together,

collect; “collection.”—amplexor, amplexârî, amplexâtus sum, to hold lovingly in the arms, embrace.—complexus, -ûs, m.,

embrace; “complexity.”—acquîrô, acquîrere, acquîsîvî, acquîsîtum, to add to one’s possessions, acquire, gain; “acquisition,”

“acquisitive.”—perdô, perdere, perdidî, perditum, to destroy,ruin, lose; “perdition.”—custôdiô, custôdîre, custôdîvî, custôdîtum,

to keep (safe), protect; to guard, watch over, observe; “custodial.”—abiciô, abicere, abiçcî, abiectum, to cast away, discard;

“abject.”—scindô, scindere, scidî, scissum, to split, cleave; tear apart, rend; cut, slice; “scissors,” “rescission.”—cônsuô, cônsuere,

cônsuî, cônsûtum, to sew (together); “suture.”—dîlçctiô, dîlçctiônis, f., love; “predilection.”

KING JAMES VERSION
1To every thing there is a season, and a time to every purpose under the heaven: 
 2A time to be born, and a time to die; a time to plant, and a time to pluck up that which is planted; 
 3A time to kill, and a time to heal; a time to break down, and a time to build up; 
 4A time to weep, and a time to laugh; a time to mourn, and a time to dance; 
 5A time to cast away stones, and a time to gather stones together; a time to embrace, and a time to refrain from
embracing; 
 6A time to get, and a time to lose; a time to keep, and a time to cast away; 
 7A time to rend, and a time to sew; a time to keep silence, and a time to speak; 
 8A time to love, and a time to hate; a time of war, and a time of peace. 

The Byrds, “Turn! Turn! Turn!” Lyrics adapted from The Bible, book of Ecclesiastes, Music-Pete Seeger
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=W4ga_M5Zdn4 http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ZAejkh4rTjs 
To Everything (Turn, Turn, Turn)
There is a season (Turn, Turn, Turn)
And a time to every purpose, under Heaven

A time to be born, a time to die
A time to plant, a time to reap
A time to kill, a time to heal
A time to laugh, a time to weep

To Everything (Turn, Turn, Turn)
There is a season (Turn, Turn, Turn)
And a time to every purpose, under Heaven

A time to build up,a time to break down
A time to dance, a time to mourn
A time to cast away stones, a time to gather stones

together

To Everything (Turn, Turn, Turn)
There is a season (Turn, Turn, Turn)
And a time to every purpose, under Heaven

A time of love, a time of hate
A time of war, a time of peace
A time you may embrace, a time to refrain from

embracing

To Everything (Turn, Turn, Turn)
There is a season (Turn, Turn, Turn)
And a time to every purpose, under Heaven

A time to gain, a time to lose
A time to rend, a time to sew
A time for love, a time for hate
A time for peace, I swear it's not too late . . .

R. A. LaFleur

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=W4ga_M5Zdn4
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ZAejkh4rTjs

