THE WINTER SLEEP
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A maiden o’erwearied
With dance and song,
< The Earth,
. The HEarth,
- The Earth sleeps long.

And her dreams are all
- Of one mad sweet thing—
“ The kisses,
The kisses,
The kisses of Spring.

" Awake, O maiden,
For joy draws near.
Thy lover,
Thy lover,
Thy lover is here.
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Zaghzugha ghajjiena
Biz-zfin u l-ghana,
Id-Dinja,

Id-Dinja,
" Id-Dinja ragdana.

- Holmitha mimlija

Bil-genn u l-Rlejju,
Tal-bews,
Tal-bews,

Tal-bews minn ta’ Mejju.

Qum, ja zaghzugha,

Ghax l-hena qorob lejk.
Habibek,
Habibek,

Habibek qieghied Hhdejk.
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