Stoviky u cest (Sorrels By the Road)

Stoviky u cest jaky v&k a viné viné& kamilek
Na nebi slunce tlapa 1lva a dalka plava odranéa

A Jjak je davnéd pamét zdiva
kdyz ve stodoléach vitr zpiva

V listnatém hdji z konce 1léta
zezulky pocitaji 1léta

Divokych husi tédhnou kliny
k¥rik hejna padd do krajiny

A poslouchej co voda triké

o bolesti kdyz nenariké
t¥eslice u cest davny stesk
a c¢ernd kridla vlasStovek

Slova té pisné zndsS ta slova
a misto kde Jje pochovana

je zakopand na roviné

pod krizZzem tek a k nadi viné

Sorrels By the Road

Hradistan

The most lyrical song in which Skacel once again brings up his

life theme:

countryside, landscape, nature and their interconnection with a

moment as well as with eternity.

And the simple song we had dug deep in the ground once and keep

looking for it ever since.

A mother sings a gentle lullaby for all the little beings
who are about to set off for a journey into the land of dreams.

And dreams cannot hurt.
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