LaCigarra (The Cicada)

Linda Ronstadt

Yano me cantes cigarra
gue acabe tu sonsonete
gue tu canto aqui en el alma
como un punal se me mete
sabiendo que cuando cantas
pregonando vas tu muerte.marinero marinero
dime s esverdad que sabes
porque distinguir no puedo
s en el fondo de los mares
hay otro color mas negro
gue el color de mis pesares.
un palomito al volar
gue llevaba el pecho herido
yacas parallorar
me dijo muy afligido.
yame canso de buscar
un amor correspondido.
bajo la sombra de un arbol
y a compas de mi guitarra
canto alegre este huapango
porque la vida se acaba
y quiero morir cantando
como muere lacigarra.
the cicadadon't sing to me anymore, cicada
let your singsong end
for your song, here in the soul
stabs me like a dagger
knowing that when you sing
you are proclaiming that you are
going to your deathsailor, sailor
tell meif it istrue that you know
because i cannot distinguish
if in the depth of the seas
thereis another color blacker
than the color of my sorrows.
alittle dove upon flying
bearing a wounded breast
was about to cry
and told me very afflicted
i'm tired of searching for
amutual love.under the shade of atree
and to the beat of my guitar
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I sing this huapango happily
because my lifeis ending
and i want to die singing

like the cicada dies.
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