
Yugoslavia
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Nad vechernim Dunayem raznosityas
Bely tsvet, bely tsvet, bely tsvet
I na pamyat’ melodiya prositsya
Proshlyh let, proshlyh let, proshlyh let...
No rasstayali ptichimi stayami,
Nashei pesni prosiye slova.
Ty uhodish’ v ogon’ Yugoslaviya
Bez menya, bez menya bez menya

Za noch’ pod svintsovym gradom
Za to chto menya net ryadom
Ty prosti sestra moya – Yugoslaviya
Za smert’ pod dozhdem vesennim
Za to chto ne stal spaseniyem
Ty prosti sestra moya - Yugoslaviya

Chernglazoi devchonkoi rasteryannoi
Ty stoish’ na drugrom beregu.
No dobrat’sya do etogo berega.
Ne mogu, ne mogu, ne mogu
Nad vechernim Dunayem raznosityas
Bely tsvet, bely tsvet, bely tsvet
I na pamyat’ melodiya prositsya
Proshlyh let, proshlyh let, proshlyh let

Za noch’ pod svintsovym gradom
Za to chto menya net ryadom
Ty prosti sestra moya – Yugoslaviya
Za smert’ pod dozhdem vesennim
Za to chto ne stal spaseniyem
Ty prosti sestra moya - Yugoslaviya

Tištěno z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojištění online!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

