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Dame Tu Mano 
Julio Morales 

 

Lyrics IPA

Dame una voz y gritaré sin miedo, 
Dame una razón y lucharé por ello, 
Dame ojos para ver lo que tu ves, 
Pues como ves, ya nadie quiere compartir.  

Dame una sensación 
Para sentir que no estoy solo,  
Una inspiración.  

Dame oídos para oír tu voz, 
Que me digas que no hay nada que temer.  
Dame tu mano para poner mi corazón. 

[dˈame ˈuna vˈos ˈi ɡɾˌitaɾˈe sˈin mjˈeðo]  
[dˈame ˈuna rasˈon ˈi lˌutʃaɾˈe pˈoɾ ˈeʎo]  
[dˈame ˈoxos pˈaɾa vˈer lˈo kˈe tˈu vˈes]  
[pwˈes kˈomo vˈes] [ʝˈa nˈaðje kjˈeɾe kˌompaɾtˈir]  

[dˈame ˈuna sˌensasjˈon 
pˈaɾa sentˈir kˈe nˈo estˈoɪ sˈolo] 
 [ˈuna ˌinspiɾasjˈon]  

[dˈame oˈiðos pˈaɾa oˈir tˈu vˈos] 
[kˈe mˈe dˈiɣas kˈe nˈo ˈaɪ nˈaða kˈe temˈer]  
[dˈame tˈu mˈano pˈaɾa ponˈer mˈi kˌoɾasˈon]  

Translation

Give me a voice, and I'll shout without fear, 
Give me a reason, and I'll fight for it, 
Give me eyes to see what you see, 
Because, as you see, no one wants to share anymore. 

Give me a sensation 
To feel that I am not alone, 
An inspiration. 

Give me ears to hear your voice, 
Tell me that there's nothing to fear. 
Give me your hand to place my heart.
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