Moon River
Meésicni feka
Mésicni feko, zasnéna a svudna,
rozlévas se kilometry do kraje;
jednou Té svym zptisobem prekonam.
Jdu s Tebou, at kamkoli se valis,
dva tulaci, co vydali se pozorovat svét;
a na svété je stale co objevovat.
Preckali jsme v zatocin€ bouri, vidéli duhu,
muj priteli, huckleberry

meésicni feka a ja!

Moon river, wider than a mile,

I’m crossing you in style, some day.

Oh, dream maker, you heart breaker,
herever you’re going, I’'m goin’ your way.
Two drifters, off to see the world,

there’s such a lot of world to see.

We’re after the same rainbow’s end,
waitin’ around the bend,

my huckleberry friend’,

Moon river and me!

V Davli, 29.4.2024

1 Mark Twain: DobrodruZstvi Huckleberryho Finna (cestuje s pritelem po Mississipi)



