Aatini Al Naya Wa Ghanni
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Komponeret af Najib Hankash og sunget af Fairouz.
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Engelsk tekstoversaettelse

Give me the flute and sing

for singing is the secret of existence
And the sound of the flute remains
After the end of existence.

Have you, as i did, taken the jungle

A house without limitations

Have you followed the Runnels

And climbed the rocks

have you bathed in its fragrance

and dried yourself in its light

Have you tried drinking the Dawn as your wine
out of divine cups

Have you, as i did, sat in the afternoon
Between the grapes plants

with the clusters hanging

like golden chandlers...

Have you, as i did, slept on the grass at night
And used the sky as you blanket
Ascetic in what will come

Forgetting what has passed

Give me the flute and sing

Forget the disease and medication

For people are only lines

written with water



