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Learntosing, my mother said

MAICUTA, CAND M-Al FACUT

Maicuta, cand m-ai facut
Nimnica nu te-o durut
Num-on geget la pticior
C-ai gandit c-oi fi fecior.

Dar cind m-ai vizut ci-s fata
Tite te-o durut odata.

(Floare Ciuc, 25.VIII.1978)
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Texte [ Texts

MAMA, WHEN YOU GAVE ME BIRTH

Mama, when you gave me birth
Nothing pained you, nothing hurt
Just one toe that ached a bit

Since I was a boy, you thought.
When you saw the girl [ was
Everything hurt you all at once.
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Learn tosing, my mother said

DE-AS AVE MAMA Si TATA

De-ag ave mama si tata
As trdi ca banu-n lada.
D-ase n-am, numa mdicuta

S1 trdiesc ca cucu-n frundza.
Pi amu nu stiu ce-as mai lega di ie.
Nu stiu ce-as mai lega.

De-as ave mama si tati
As trii ca banu-n lada.

M-or duddi aceia.
lo am poruncitori.

(Marie Sima a lu Vasalie a Chirilesii, 25.VIIL.1978)
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Texte [ Texts

IF MOTHER AND FATHER WERE GIVEN ME

If mother and father were given me,
Like a little coin in a chest I'd be.
With just my mama I live instead
Like a cuckoobird in a leafy wood.

I don’t know now what I could still attach ro it.
Don’t know what I could attach.

If mother and father were given me
Like a little coin in a chest I'd be.

They'll yell after me.

Me, [ have orderers
[people who order me around].
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Learn to sing, my mothersaid

CE-MI PASA DUP-ON DRAGUT

Ce-mi pasi dup-on dragut:
Ca st dup-on sir de strut.
Cand il scap din mani gios
Imi ciunt altu mai frumos.
Daca-l scap din mind-n tind

Imi ciunt altu din gradina.

1i de la mama me asta o stin.

(Ani Bud, 11.X.1977)
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WHAT'S A SWEETHEART MEAN TO ME?

What's a sweetheart mean to me?
A single flower in a bunch is he;

If I should let that flower fall

I'll pick me a prettier one, that’s all.

If I should let it fall in the mud—
I'll pick me another from the flower-bed.

[ lenow [heard] it from my mother as well.
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Learr tosing, my mothersaid

MUL MA-NTREABA OAMINII

Mul ma-ntreaba oaminii
Ce m-oi fa cu dragudtii.
Cu dragutii bine-oi fa:
Cu unu m-oi cununa
Ciia, dracului i-oi da.

Sd care cu ei tiperi

leu ii las in suparari.

Sa poarte cu iei popricd
Ci i-am lasat in nemnica.

Cu cii care i-o lisat.

(Mirie Sima a lu Vasalie a Chirilesii, 25.VIII1.1978)
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PEOPLE ASK TIME AND AGAIN

People ask time and again

What I'll do with my young men.
With my men I'll do quite well:
One I'll marry, truth to tell

All the rest I'll send to hell!

Hot black pepper they can carry

[ will leave them sad and sorry.
Red paprika they can bear

[ have left them all nowhere!

[This is what she will do] With those she jilted.
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Learn to sing, mywmothersaid

MULTI DRAGUTI AM AVUT IEU

Muld draguti am avut ieu:
N-ar mere-nt-un fogodau.
De-ar si fogodau de priatra
N-ar mai mere titi odata.

s ciudati,

(Mirie Sima a lu Vasalie a Chirilesii, 25.VII1.1978)
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SO MANY SWEETHEARTS HAD | GOT

So many sweethearts had I got,
A tavern wouldn’t hold the lot.
Fven were it built of stone

It couldn’t hold them all alone!

They [the sweethearts] are strange.
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