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RUKAVY
(GREENSLEEVES)
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MAGAZIN S PISNICKAMI

hudba: lidova
¢esky text: D.Vancura
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Divko nesméld proé¢ bys nechtéla
zitra se mnou si schiizku dat

v lesnim zdkouti dsta ztichnou ti
vino ndm rozpaky zkrati

M4 ldska je tajnou hrou

pani vysnénd pani vzddlend
md laska je hii$nou hrou

pfi niZ rukavy zbarvi se trdvou

Ty mé muj pane mdlo zn4s

jd jsem doufala Zze mi jméno das
chvile v ndruci - to mné nestaci
pofad to jsou jenom chvile lafi
Vim vim o co chtél bys hrat
ty chees ubliZit a j4 milovat
vim vim o co chtél bys hrét
viak mé rukdvy zdstanou bilé

J4 t& md pani mdlo znal
misto k oltdfi jsem t& k lizku zval
ja licil pasti¢ku na chtivou Selmicku

ale nebudu stiflet

Vim vim to se miZe stdt
ale ubliZit je téZ milovat
vim a vZdy budu vzpominat
na tvé rukdvy jako snih bilé
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GREENSLEEVES - piivodni anglicky text, pFipisovany krali Jind¥ichu VIIL

Alas my love you do me wrong
to cast me off discourteously
and I have loved you oh so long
delighting in your company

Greensleeves was my delight
Greensleeves my heart of gold
Greensleeves was my heart of joy
and who but my Lady Greensleeves

I have been ready at your hand

to grant whatever thou would’st crave
I have waged both life and land

your love and goodwill for to have

Greensleeves was my delight
Greensleeves my heart of gold
Greensleeves was my heart of joy
and who but my Lady Greensleeves

Thy petticoat of sendle white

with gold embroidered gorgeously
thy petticoat of silk and white

and these I bought gladly

Greensleeves was my delight
Greensleeves my heart of gold
Greensleeves was my heart of joy
and who but my Lady Greensleeves

********************************************************************
DOBRODRUZSTVI S BOHEM PANEM - cesky text M. éepelky (M. KubiSova: Songy a balady)

Je piilnoc nddhernd spi i lucerna
tys mé opustil ospalou

tu v hloubi zahrady citim iiklady
s pistalou nékdo sem kraci

Hrd ndramné krdsné, a na mé
ttha podivnd doléhd

hrd ndramné, znd mé - neznd mé?
néha a hudba az k placi

Pak ndhle pomalu sklddd pistalu

krok - a slugné se ukldni

jsem rdzem ztracend - co to znamena?
odhdnim strach a on pravi:

Pan - jméno mé, mam uZ renomé

Pan se jmenuju a jsem biih

Pan - biih v8ech stdd vds m4 sleéno rad
jen Pan je pro vis ten pravy

A rédno ranicko, ach mé pisnicko
Pan mi zmizel i s pi§talou

od Pana - propdna! - o vie obrdna
ospalou najde mé mati

Hrél a ve tmé krdsné podved mé
kam jsem to dala oci, kam?

Pan - pékny biih! j4 ted nazdarbih
pocitdm "dal" a "mad dati"
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