Gokylziinde yerylziinde

GUn dogdu mu her giin ilk giin
Her giin aydinhktir

Yoksa imit her yer los karanliktir

Yar gurbette can yirekte

Bir kafeste ne amansiz

Sonsuz ayriliktir gegmez zaman
Her gece hep aynidir

Firtinada ak ayazda

Sirgln her yerde hep yalnizdir
Gul agsa da kus ugsa da gérmez
Dargindir

Her durakta her uykuda
Sirglin her nefeste yalnizdir
Her safakta her yudumda
Hasret sancidir

Yol alsa da, ses duysa da

Dag assa da her adim son

Her an son adimdir

Tek basina yalnizlik bir yankidir

Surgun
Turkge - English

In the sky, under the sun

Was the day born, each day the first day
Every day is bright

Or hope is dim and dark everywhere

Love in a foreign land, life in the heart
How cruel in this jail

It is a eternal separation, time doesn’t pass
It is the same every night

In the storm, in the white frost

Exile, it is always lonely everywhere

If the rose blooms, the bird flies, he won’t see
He is crossed

In every stop, in every sleep
Exile, it is lonely in every breath
In every dawn, in every sip

The longing is painful

Either if he travels or if he hears a voice

Either if he climbs a mountain, every step is the last
Every moment is the last step

Alone, it is the echo of loneliness
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