
AKARALI HIAA

Skareli mi se slGrali
zulva i boulia dven kite
z3ed,ned2e
lenena lenena l€n koprinena
z,ed,natva
lenena lenene len koprinena

Zulvats doume moia e
moie e brgtova mi e
bouliata doume
moia e moia e muzhova mi e
bouliata douma
moia o moia e mlrzhove mi e

lensna hej
Hej

shivki a l6ne

muzhova hej
Hej
muzhova mi e

Che sa si rizE hvanali
Rizata da si razdeliat
Rir,ali oslrte koili
Delili shiti ksnari

Zulvata \rz€la iekata
lekata sus rukavito
Bouligta \rzsla polata
Polata sus kenarite

otde gi zacrpu Nikola
Nikole sos{rin mll brstelz
Nikola douma
prodouma houbava boulka Ma.iike
Houbava boulka Mariike i mila sdrc Kalinko

Houbava boulka Meriike
I mila s8silm Kalinke
Keto ste tolkoz
Houbavi zeshto s{e tolkoz gbupsvi
Zsslrto $e lolkoz gloupavi ta si mi riz. Zashto st6 tolkoz gloupavi ta si mi ta si mi fiza

Sriazahte!

I got a rf,w t anslation from Dr. Elly Triplett, my dental hygienis( (as well as a dentlst in her owr
pfectice):

A young brlre and a sister-in-law had an argument over I shirt. O\rer a linen ard silk shirt

The si$or-in-law said, This is my shirt. n belongs to my b{other.' The brido said, 'lt's mine: it beloms to
my husbend.'

They grabbed the shirt and siarted dh/iding it. So they qrt it end dtvired it betyveen them.

The sis{er-in-law took the collar and the Ceeves. The bride took the r€st with the embroide,ies

Nlkola hsad the fight. (Nikola is tl€ brother of the sisler and the husbard of the bride.) Nikola said,
'Beaulitul b,t e Marika and dear sister Kalinka.

lf you are so beautirul, ho^, could you be so silupil. You are so stupid that you qlt my shirt in f]ieces.


