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HaGitafa Nirdema /:7563 Surtar cS/eeps/

Every night the guitar falls asleep
with a warm cheek,

thus slumbering, but awakened,
returns to my fingers.

Sleep, sleep, voice of my dreams.

Every night the guitar dreams a melody,
sleeping in the corner,

with me until I leave,

knowing my house is home.

Sleep, sleep, quiet love.

Every night the guitar falls asleep
with a warm cheek.

If light returns, we‘ll write

a new song together.

Sleep, sleep, good night.
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