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ࠊࡓࡋࡲࡁࡘ࡟ࡾ╀ࡣẕࡢ⚾
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ࠊࡽ࡞ࡢ࠸࡞ࢀࡃ࡚ࡅഴࢆ⪥࡟ࡾ♳ࡢ⚾ࠊࡽ࠿ࡔ

ࠋࡍ࡛ࡢ࠸ࡓ࠸ࡲࡋ࡚ࡗ╀࡟⥴୍࡜ẕࡣ⚾࡜ࡇࡢࡑࡗ࠸

UNA CROCE
Versi di Carlo Cosi

Oh, lasciatemi andar, su quella vetta
v’ha, tra l’altre, una croce poveretta.

Se volete saper di chi ella sia,
essa è la croce della madre mia!

La madre mia s’è andata a riposare,
chè la sua croce era stanca a portare!...

Or io vo’ dirle, se di me le preme,
che si rialzi e la portiamo insieme:

insiem perché, da quando m’ha lasciata,
mi sento tanto, tanto sventurata,

tanto che, se fia sorda ai prieghi miei
io vo’ piuttosto riposar con lei!...

A CROSS
Lyrics by Carlo Cosi

Oh, let me go, upon that peak
There is, among others, a poor cross.

If you want to know who it belongs to,
It’s my mother’s cross!

My mother has gone to rest,
As she was tired of carrying her own cross!...

Now I’d like to tell her, if she cares for me,
That she should get up and we’ll carry it together:

Together because, since she has left me,
I feel so much, much miserable,

So much that, if she is going to be deaf to my prayers
I’d rather rest with her!...
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