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Mirar Al Río 
Mirtha Luz Pérez Robledo 

Translation

The eyes are rolling, 
From the prairie to the ravine, 
between the small stones 
where the grass grows. 

And finally you come home 
With the polyhedral gaze 
From so much looking at the river. 

The eyes are rolling, 
They are launched to the horizon  
and it only recovers them 
The sky full of stars.

Lyrics IPA

Los ojos se van rodando, 
De la pradera al barranco, 
Entre las piedras pequeñas  
Por donde crece la hierba. 

Y por fin llegas a casa  
Con la mirada poliédrica  
De tanto mirar al río. 

Los ojos se van rodando, 
Se lanzan al horizonte 
Y sólo los recupera  
El cielo lleno de estrellas.

[lˈos ˈoxos sˈe vˈan ɾɾoðˈando] 
[dˈe lˈa pɾaðˈeɾa ˈal baɾɾˈanko]  
[ˈɛntɾe lˈas pjˈeðɾas pekˈeɲas]  
[pˈoɾ dˈonde kɾˈese lˈa jˈeɾβa] 
  
[ˈi pˈoɾ fˈin ʎˈeɣas ˈa kˈasa]  
[kˈon lˈa miɾˈaða poljˈeːðɾika]  
[dˈe tˈanto miɾˈaɾ ˈal ɾɾˈiːo] 
 
[lˈos ˈoxos sˈe bˈan ɾɾoðˈando]  
[sˈe lˈanzan ˈal ˌoɾisˈonte]  
[ˈi sˈolo lˈos ɾɾˌekupˈeːɾa]  
[ˈel sjˈelo ʎˈeno dˈe estɾˈeʎas]  


