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Ya viene la noche.

Golpean rayos de luna

sobre el yunque de la tarde.

Ya viene la noche.

Un drbol grande se abriga
con palabras de cantares.

Ya viene la noche.

Sitl vinieras a verme
por los senderos del aire.

Ya viene la noche.

Me encontrarias llorando
bajo los alamos grandes.

Translation
The night is coming.

moonbeams hit us

on the anvil of the afternoon.

The night is coming.

Abig tree shelters
with words of songs

IPA
[d'avj'enel'a n'oﬁe]

[golp'ezan rr'ajos d'e I'una]
[s'oBre el 4'unke d'e I'a t'arde]

[d'avj'enela n'oﬁe]

['un'arBol gr'ande s'e aPr'iya)
[k'on pal'aBras d'e kant'ares]

[d'avj'enel'a n'o’tfe]

[s'i t'u vinj'ezras 'a v'erme]
[p'or I'os send'ezros d'el ‘atre]

[d'avj'enel'a n'oge]

[m'e enkontrar'izas Aor'ando]
[b'axo I'os 'alamos gr'andes]

The night is coming.

if you came to see me
through the paths of the air.

The night is coming.

you would find me crying
under the big poplars.



