Fanuabany

Tapa3sasH KapbINCbIH Na,
Kapan keMHe TaHbINCbIH?
Kapan ky3eH Tangbipranubi,
anunsbaHy, cbinybiM NPKaM,
HWK Yakblpbin anMbIACbIH?

Tapa3oHHe aybin Kyen,
KeMra KyniMaK KUCTEH CUH?
Kapa kawbIM, Kaprbiradbim,

anunsabaHy, cbinybiM UPKaM, .

Kem 6axeTeHa yCTeH CUH?

Topasa Tebem kaTbl 6an,
ALIbINCBIH KUNCa, BaTbIN an;
CetonapeH YblHHaH bynca,
anuabanry, cbinybiM NpKaMm,
TepassgoH TapTbin an.

Galiyabanu

You gaze out through your window wide,
Whom do you recognize as you stare?

Till your eyes grow tired from watching on,
Galiyabanu, my beauty, my dear,

Why don’t you call me there?

You leave your window open still,

For whom did you cut that dress so fine?
My dark-browed one, my little swallow,
Galiyabanu, my beauty, my dear,

For whose happiness did you grow and
shine?

The sill beneath my window is hard as
honey,

If you wish to taste it, break a piece away.
If your love is truly deep and real,
Galiyabanu, my beauty, my dear,

Pull me through the window, don’t delay.



