Translations

Die Flucht — The Magie Chasa

You cannot follow me down underneath the seal
I will net and capture ev'ry swimming creature
you shall not escape me, feigning fishes’ nature.

| will quickly change me to a pigeon cooing

in the leafy forest safe from your pursuing.

Have | not a raven, Large, black and gloomy?

He shall hunt the forests, he shall bring you to me.

Then with an eagle’s flight | will escape from sight!
Love will teach a bowman cunning more than human
1 will shoot the eagle, and set free the woman!

I will change my being to a star of heaven,

Safe in utter distance - never further driven.

Yuin on earth below me will not know me.

Wise raen then shall name all the stars around you,
Tili they find 2 stranger, then | will have frund you
There in the heavens high, spells lose their potency:
God most strong reigns there alone.

He will e yvou back, my own. You are mine!

Das Vaglein — Regret

Fhying songbirds, flying from these sad woods dying.
Fiying songkirds, fiying over all the mountains high.
Yeu will sing at home there - O, if | might come thare,
should we not be happy there, my Love and 1?7

Though | came there, never could | find my lover;

Though | came there, never could | live my life anew.
Love, by me denied thee, now has satisfied thee,

And the years do part us more than mountains do.
Though | climb the hills with pain, who can cross the years
agaln?

Die Verlasseae — All Alene

All aione by a willow tree, stitching a kerchief alone she sat,
Hearing no more the singing stream,

stitching her kerchief in s dream.

ke wove her work the live-long day,

Since love was strangely gone away.

She wove a golden ring thereon,

Mot yet believing love was gone.
Weaving thereon a ring of gold,

hardly believing love was cald,

Weaving a wreath of silver thread,
Never believing love was dead.

She wove thereon a bridal wreath,
Since Love will not believe Love's death.

Die Beschiedene — Like a Violet

You are like a violet, you, my own, my dearest;
Like a rose that first uncloses, shy and lovely,
Fairest of the roses!

Dearest you are 5o sweet

Nal | am not lovely, like the rose and the vielet.

Yot |am your own, your dearest,
You, who love me, you de think me fairest.

Uie Gefangene — The Vow of Foith
Wienta maiden falr amaying,

o'er the summenmeadows strayving;
zut the grass hard by the vineyaed,

In the distance stood the lendiord,

came ariding o'er the meadows,

toward the evetide’s deep’ning shadows;
till he stood beside the maiden,

by her cart with fresh grass laden:

"Tis my land that thou art mowing
hence a forfeit thou art owing.”
With no look did he rebuke her,

by the hand he fondly took her:
"Maid, thou art my captive," said he;
"an thou love me, | will wed thea{"

CQuoth the maiden: “An thou love me,
marry me, and | will love thee."

You'll be Master, I'll be Mistress,

all the rest was told in kisses....

Les trois Oiseaux [The three hirds)
| said to the dove, Thou canst fly ebove me,
Go where the comn fields are,

And find me the flower that will make her love me:

The dove said - 'Tis too far.

I said to the ragle, Heaven is before thee,
Help me to win her and die;

Go fetch me the fire of Jove, | implore thee:
The eagle said - 'Tis too high.

| said to the vulture — Tear gut and devour
Her love In my heart; to lone fate

Leave only what has escaped her power:
Thie vulture said - Tis too late.

La Nuit (Night)

We bless the sweet night,
Whose cool kiss sete us free.
Beneath its veils we feel wa lhve
Without nolse or anxety.

Dewvauring care slips away,
The fragrant air enrapiunes us;
We bless the sweet night
Whiose cool kiss sets us free.

Pale dreamer whom a god pursues,
Rest, and chose your book.

In the heavens as white as rime

A stream of stars quivers and shines,
Wi bless the sweet night.

El desdichado — The Unhappy One
It matters mot to me whather

The tree of ruined hopes blossoms,
If God wishes it to wither

Without ever bearing fruit,

They say love is intoxication!

Lt | pity those it oppresses.

Leak at the poor lowers

in their etemal torment|

Day and night their hearts are drowning

In sighs and tears!

One sighs with joy, and the ather with sorrow,

La Regata Veneriona — Venetion Regotto
Row, you biessed Tony,

row, row, pull away:

Beppe is sweating away at his oar,

poor fellow, he can't go on.

Dear Beppe, my old friend,

don't let your oar tire you;

now we're there, now we're there,
heave away, keep at it, row onl

Heaven have mercy on a young girl
who has a lover in the regatta.
Give her, o heaven, seme comfort;
don't keep her on tenterhooks.

Widmung ~ You my souwl, you my heart
You my soul, you my heart,

you my biiss, o you my pain,

you the world inwhich | ive;

you my heaven, in which i oat,

o you my grave, into which

| eternally cast nvy grief.

You are rest, you are peace,

you are bestowed wpon me from heaven,
That you love me makes me worthy of you;
your gaze transfigures me;

you raise me lovingly above mysolf,

my good spirit, my better self!

Die Lotusblume — The Lotus Flower
Thee lotus fiower Is anxkous

In the Sun's radiance,

And with hanging head

Waits, dreaming for Night.

The moan, who ts her lover,
Awakens her with his light,

And for him she smilingly unveils
Her innacent flower-face.

She blooms and glows and gleams

And gazes silently upwards,

She sends forth fragrance, and weeps and trembles,
With love and love's torment.
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