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Par lan- do- va. Quell'
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let to- Ch'ar de- d'a mo- re,- E ser ba_al-

pie de,- Ma non al co re- La li ber- tà.- Ah! La li ber- tà,- ah!

rit. 
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an cor- non rie de,- Pian gen- do- sta. Pian
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gen- do,-
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Del fo co- mi - o Col - le sue- spon de- Par lan- do- va

Par lan- do- va Par lan- do-

va.
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That little brook
Whose clear little waves
I sometimes confuse
With the sea,
As the fire 
Of my love murmurs,
On its banks
The brook speaks to me.

That little bird
Which burns with love,
Stands on its feet,
But in its heart
Has no freedom.
As it speaks
Of its beloved,
Who has not returned,
It stands there weeping.

That little brook
Whose clear little waves
I sometimes confuse
With the sea,
As the fire 
Of my love murmurs,
On its banks
The brook speaks to me.
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That little brook
Whose clear little waves
I sometimes confuse
With the sea,
As the fire 
Of my love murmurs,
On its banks
The brook speaks to me.

That little bird
Which burns with love,
Stands on its feet,
But in its heart
Has no freedom.
As it speaks
Of its beloved,
Who has not returned,
It stands there weeping.

That little brook
Whose clear little waves
I sometimes confuse
With the sea,
As the fire 
Of my love murmurs,
On its banks
The brook speaks to me.
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