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This is one of the most popular songs to emerge from the 1970s revival of religious song in Spain. It asks 
singers to become like the fishermen who left boats and nets to follow Jesus, first as disciples learning his 
way of love, then as apostles carrying that love to others. 
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TEXT: CesJreo Gabaniln, 1979; English trans. Gertrude Suppe, George Lockwood, 
and Raquel Guttierez-Ach6n, 1988, alt. 

PESCADOR DE HOMBRES 
8.10.1 0 with refrain 

MUSIC: Ces<'ireo Gabar.3.in, 1979; harm. Skinner Chilvez-Melo, 1987 
Text, English Trans., and Music© 1979, 1987, 1989 Cestireo Cabar<iin (Published by OCP) 
Music Ha1m. © 1987 OCP 
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SPANISH 
TU has venido a la orilla, 
no has buscado ni a sabios, ni a ricos, 
tan s6lo quieres que yo te siga. Estribillo 

2 Tii sabes bien lo que ten go: 
en mi barca no hay oro ni espadas, 
tan solo redes y mi trabajo. Estribillo 

3 TU necesitas mis manos, 
mi cansancio que a otros descanse, 
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4 TU, pescador de otros lagos, 
ansi a eterna de almas que esperan, 
amigo buena, que as{ me llamas. Estribillo 
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