Spring’s dance.

(words & music: M.S. Saglimbeni; lyrics: M.S. Saglimbeni, T. Vadalà)

The evening is here, tomorrow will come,

tomorrow  is the day, it has been in my dreams.

This evening, in the village, a feast will be given,

and everyone will dance, will dance, all night long.

La la la....

The whole year round, he has been away,

but tomorrow, tomorrow, he will come back.

This evening, in the village, at the feast I will dance,

I will dance, I will dance, I’ll be waiting for him.

La la la.....

The morning is here, I see, they’re coming back,

the moment is near, he’ll be with me again.

I’m looking for him, but now I can’t see him,

they’re coming, they’re coming, but my love’s not here.

La la la.....

I’m looking for him, but he’s not here,

he has not come back, I don’t know why.

They tell me: “he is dead”, but I don’t believe it, so,

I think he’s alive and I’ll be waiting for him.

La la la....

