
Devajko Mari Hubava AeBoAKOo Map Xy6aBa

leBoAKO Map Xy6aBa, neBOMKO,
CHIHH MH BHHUe qa nnHa, geB0AKO,
BMHUE H őerapaKua, neBORK O.

1a nneM, Aa ce Hanmem, geBOAKO0,
BanHoco ga CM KamMMe, geBOAKO,

Yne e 6anHo n0-MNO9KO, 1EBOMKO,

Moeco 6anHo no-MNO4KO, geBOAKO,
Yu MMAM cAYK6a na cnyaM, EBOAKO,
A HeMa KÔcma, rpagena, AEBOAK0.

Moeco 6anHo no-MNOYKO, DHAYE,
Y4 MMAM py6a ga npaBem, DHa4e,
YH HMAM gape 1a cTeram, bHa4e.

Moeco 6anHO no-MNOYKO, leBOAKo,
YM Hemam ga ce 3ÔMMME, neBOAKo,

Yu Hemam na ce 3ôMMMe, geBOAKO.

Bevojko mari hubava, devojko,
Sipni mi vintse da pijna, devojko,
Vintse i belrakija, devojko.

Da piem, da se napiem, devojko,
Balnoso da si kazhime, devojko,
Chie e balno po-mlochko, devojko,

Moeso balno po-mlochko, devojko,
Chi imam sluzhba da sluzhfn, devojko,
A nema kôshta, gradena, devojko.

Moeso balno po-mlochko, junache,
Chi imam ruba da pravem, junache,
Chi imam dare da stegam, junache.

Moeso balno po-mlochko, devojko,
Chi nemam da se zômime, devojko,
Chi nemam da se zômime, devojko.

as sung by Nadezhda Hvojneva
selo Levochevo, The Rodop Mountains,
Bulgaria

"Dear beautiful girl,
Pour me some wine to drink,
Some wine and white brandy.
To drink and get drunk,
So we may speak of our sorrows.
To see whose are worse, girl.
Mine are worse, girl,
For I must enter thSArmy
and I have nd house andgarder."
"Mine sorrow is worse. junak,
For I must make a dowry,
For I must prepare gifts."
"Mine sorrow is worse. girl,
For we will not marry." Presented by Carol Freeman
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