Debka Li’el

Dance: Moshe Eskayo

OEMruem GECHti BEKyaRUM
Tek baSHUHma YAshaRUM
YAR deeYEH yasTUKIaRAH
SaruhLAHrak YAtaRUM

VAI beNEEM koeTUE shanSUM
YEEneh MEE yalNUZ kalDUM
YAshum OHtuZU gechTEE
KimseYEE buLAmaDUM

(repeat)

DuenYAHdah DERTler BOEYleh
ChekiLEER mi YALnuz? SOEYleh

(repeat)

GUEnaHUmuz NEdir BEEzim
Bir kehREH sevMEEshiz DEEyeh?

(repeat)

FAZlah CHEERkin DEHyiLEEM
Tek baSHUHma YAshaRUM . . .
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Debka for Li’el

Life has passed me by: I am still unmarried.

Omriim gecti bekarim
Tek bagima yagarim
Yar diye yastiklara

Sarilarak yatarim

Vay benim kotii gansim
Yine mi yalniz kaldim
Yagim otuzu gecti

Kimseyi bulamadim

(tekrar)

Diinyada dertler boyle
Cekilir mi yalniz? soyle

(tekrar)

Gunahimiz nedir bizim
Bir kere sevmisiz diye?
(tekrar)

Fazla cirkin degilim

Tek bagima yagarim . . .

I live by myself. I lie in bed hugging pillows for lovers.

Woe for my bad luck. I have been left alone again.
I am now thirtysomething and have found nobody.

Such are the world’s sorrows.
I ask you, can they be endured in solitude?
Why are we punished for having once been in love?

I am not so unattractive!

I live by myself. . . . (repeat from first stanza)
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