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SOLA!…
Versi di Rocco Pagliara

Un lene mormorio mi giunge: muta, 
rimango ad origliare, e ‘l cor, tremante,

una dolce speranza risaluta:
ahi, mi par di vederlo a me d’innante!...

Ma ‘l mormorio che m’ha portato ‘l vento
è susurro di rami e non d’amor:

svanito è già l’inganno d’un momento,
torno a piangere ancor!

Lambisce ‘l capo mio gentil carezza,
e mi riscote, e turba i sensi miei:
de la sua man la tepida dolcezza

parmi sentir, come ne’ giorni bei!
Ma l’aleggiar che ‘l crine m’ha sfiorato

è carezza d’auretta e non d’amor:
l’inganno d’un istante è dileguato,

torno a piangere ancor!

ALONE!…
Lyrics by Rocco Pagliara

A delicate murmur reaches me: silent
I remain to eavesdrop, and the heart, trembling,

Greets again a sweet hope:
Ahi, he seems to be in front of me!...

But the murmur that the wind has carried
It’s the rustle of branches and not of love:

Faded already is the deception of a moment,
I resume my crying! 

A gentle caress strokes my head,
And it wakes me up, and it ruffles my senses:

I seem to feel, as in the beautiful days,
The tepid sweetness of his hand!

But the waft that has brushed my hair
It’s a caress from the wind and not of love:

The ruse of an instant is vanished,
I resume my crying! 

࡛ࡾ࡜ࡦ

㍍࡞࠿ࡸᄱ࡟࡜ࡶࡢ⚾ࡀࡁᒆࠋࡃ㯲ࡲࡲࡓࡗ

ᡞཱྀ࡛⪥ࠊ࡜ࡿ࡚ࡔࡤࡑࢆ㟈ࡢࡇࡿ࠼ᚰࡣ

ࠋࡍࡲࡋࢆᣵᣜࡧ෌࡟ᕼᮃ࠸⏑

ࠋࢃࡔ࠺ࡼࡿ࠸࡟๓ࡢ┠ࡀேࡢ࠶ࠊ࠶࠶

ࡣࡁᄱࡓࡁ࡛ࢇ㐠࡟⚾ࡀ㢼࡝ࢀࡅ

ᑠᯞࠊ࡛ࡂࡼࡑࡢឡࡢᄱࠋࢇࡏࡲࡾ࠶ࡣ࡛ࡁ

ࠊࡾཤ࠼ᾘ࡟࡛ࡍࡣ㘒ぬࡢ᫬࡜ࡦ

ࠋࡍࡲࡋὶࢆᾦࡧ෌ࡣ⚾

ඃ࠸ࡋឡ᧙ࡢ⚾ࡀ㢦࡟㍍ࡃゐ࡜ࡿࢀ

ࠋࡍࡲࡋ஘ࡁ࠿ࢆឤぬࡢ⚾ࠊࡏࡉࡵぬ┠ࢆ⚾

ࢆࡉࡋඃ࠸࠿ᬮࡢᡭࡢேࡢ࠶ࡣࢀࡑ

ឤࠊࡍ࡛࠺ࡼࡢ࠿ࡿࡌᖾࡢ࠶ࡓࡗࡔࡏ㡭ࠋ࡟࠺ࡼࡢ

ࡣឤぬࡿࢀゐࡃ㍍࡟㧥ࡢ⚾ࠊ࡝ࢀࡅ

ឡࡼࡑࠊࡃ࡞ࡣ࡛ࡢࡶࡿࡼ࡟㢼ࠋࡍ࡛ࡢࡶࡿࡼ࡟

ࠊࡾཤ࠼ᾘࡣ㘒ぬࡢ▐୍

ࠋࡍࡲࡋὶࢆᾦࡧ෌ࡣ⚾

254 255


