
More Than Words Can Say

Helena Vondráčková

On:   It's late in Praha Town.
The rain is coming down.
And I'm all alone again.
I'm back on my own again.

Ona: Jen jít a blízko být.
Ty chvíle mívals rád.
Jak zdá se to vzdálené.
My dávno jsme přátelé.

On:   I long for yesterday,
Ona: kdy svět zdál se jiný.
On:   But now I can't throw it all away.
Ona: A to dál mi chybí.
Oba: More than words can say.

More than words can say.
Can't you hear me, when I pray

in the pouring rain.
Baby, I'm missing you.

More than words can say.
Can't you hear me, when I pray
in the pouring rain.
Baby, I'm missing you.

Ona: Čím to může být,
že čas, ten zvláštní pán,
k lásce, jak oceán,
nás oba táhne dál?

On:   I walk until the dawn,
to search for what went wrong.

I can't just let you go.
Oba: Baby, that much I know.

On:   I've got to find a way,
Ona: to your heart forever.
On:   Cause we've come too far to walk away.
Ona: I still love you, darling.
Oba: More than words can say.

More than words can say.
Can't you hear me, when I pray
in the pouring rain.
Baby, I'm missing you.

More than words can say.Ona: (More than words can say.)
Can't you hear me, when I pray
in the pouring rain.Ona: (In the pouring rain.)
Baby, I'm missing you.Ona: (Baby, I'm missing you.)

More than words can say.Ona: (More than words can say.)
Can't you hear me, when I prayOna: (Oh, can't you hear me pray.)
in the pouring rain.Ona: (In the pouring rain.)
Baby, I'm missing you.Ona: (Baby, I'm missing you.)
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