Mime rotas

Music: Manos Loizos
Lyrics: Leyteris Papadopoulos
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Min me rotas

Ta polyvola sopasan

oi poleis adeiasan kai kleisan

enas vorias pagomenos

saronei tin erimi gi.

Stratiotes erchontai pane

rotane giati polemisan

kai 'sy isychazeis

to dachtylo vazeis na deis tin pligi.

Mime rotas den thymamai
mi me rotas, mi me rotas, mi me rotas,
mi me koitas se fovamai

mi me koitas, mi me rotas, mi me rotas.

Stin politeia vradiazei

to chioni tis steges skepazei
ena kamioni foronei

kai kovei sta dyo ti gi.
Peripolia stous dromous
kai kapoia foni pou diatazei
kai 'sy isychazeis

to dachtylo vazeis na deis tin pligi.

Don't ask me

The machine guns stopped
the sities emptied and closed
a frozen north wind

wipes the waste land.
Soldiers come and go

they ask why did they fight
and you are calming down

putting your finger to check the wound.

Don't ask me, i don't remember
Don't ske me, don't ask me, don't ask me
Don't look at me, i am afraid of you

Don't look at me, don't ask me, don't ask me.

It's getting dark over the city

the snow covers the roofs

a truck is loading

and cuts off the silence.

A patrol is on the streets

and a commanding voice

and you are calming down

putting your finger to check the wound.

, © Evtépmn: EAANviKA Tpoyoddia yia examtdevtikn xpnon - T*ngrakd Movoikd AvOoroyio
© Euterpe: Greek songs for schools - Digital Music Anthology



