Cradie Song - Romania
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Cradle Sbng - Romania
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Joc de leagane

Ay
Mama cind m-o leggnét
Numal de dor mi—-o cfntat

v =
Mi-o cfntat de dor gfLo plins
Dorul de mine s=o prins

De cind port dor-la inima
Nu mai am’gidfdo hodind
Ni&i la prinz &s{ nic{ 1a
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Cite dorurl rele-g grele
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Tate-s pa brafgle mele
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ltul moare de batrin

ﬁ&,stﬁ.dorul de ée-i.bun
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Dar eu stiu ca l—-am purcat
s L1
De cIind mama mi-o cfntac
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Cradle Dance

When my mother was rocking me
She was singing of longing

¢ Sha
She was singing of longing &F2 cried

I've been caught by longing

Since my heart is longing
I have no respite
Neither at noon or at evening

How many longings? All are deep & bad

All are in my arms

dies hﬁ«g old &g%

One

Not knowing what's the good of longing

But I know I've carried it
Since my mother sang
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«YRICS: Joc de leagire

Mama ctnd m-o leﬁgnat 2x
Numai de dor mi-o cIntat 2x
Mi-o ctntat de dor si-c¢ plins 2x
Porul de mine s-o prins 2x
Pe cind port dor la inima 2x

u mai am nici o hodinz L
Nici 1a prinz si nici 1la cina

Cite doryri rele-s grele 2x

Tate-s pa bra;ele mele 2x -
Altul moare de bitrtn 2x
Nu szi.dorul de ce-i bun 2x
Dar eu stiu c¥ l-am purtat 2x
e cnd mama mi-o cintat 2x
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.-*.;.
2 Dance
=z -ance

1 my mother was rocking me
She was singing of long . ng BN
She was singing of long:ng and T-.cried
4’ ve been caught by longing
Since my heart is longing

L have no respite
Neither at noon or at evening

ftow many longings? A1l are deep and bad
M1l are in my arms

One dies being old
Not knowing what's the good of longing

But I know I've carried it
Since my mother sang

FOLK DANCE CAMP -
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