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Pomnis 11, libe Todoro
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lju-bev-me?
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Pomnis 1i, libe Todoro,
koga se dvajca ljubevme?
Koga se dvajca ljubevme
vo CiCovata gradina?

Na edno grance sedevme,
vis$ni, ¢ereSni berevme.
Visni, CereSni berevime,
losa si kletva zedovme.

Koj kje se prvo oZeni,
toj teSko bolen da lezi,
devet godini da lezi,
devet posteli da smeni.

[Tomuum au, muo6e Tomxopo,
Kora ce JBajia JoyoeBme?
Kora ce nBajia jbyoeBme,
BO UM4OBaTa rpajguHa’

Ha enno rpanue cenesme,
BUIIIHY, YEPEITHU OEpEBME.
Buuinu, yepeninu 6epesme,
JIOIIA CHU KJIETBA 3€/10BME.

Koj ke ce mpBo 0xkeHH,
TO] TEHIKO OOJICH /1A JICKH,
IIEBET TOAUHU 1A JIEKH,
JIEBET IIOCTEIHN 1A CMEMHU.

Pomnis 1i, libe Todoro / Text

Erinnerst du dich, liebe Todora, ,
als wir verliebt waren?

Als wir verliebt waren

in Onkels Garten?

Wir saflen auf einem Zweig,

pfliickten Sauerkirschen, Siiffkirschen.
Wir pfliickten Sauerkirschen, SiifSkirschen,
schworen uns einen schlimmen Schwur.

Wer zuerst heiratet,

soll schwer krank darniederliegen,
neun Jahre lang darniederliegen,
neunmal das Bettzeug wechseln.

Do you remember, Todora dear,
when we were in love?

When we were in love

in uncle's garden?

On a branch we were sitting,
sour cherries, cherries we were picking.
Sour cherries, cherries we were picking,
a bad curse we took upon us..

Who will get married first,

shall lie down very ill,

lie down for nine years,

shall have nine beddings to change.
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