Cem Adrian & Hande Mehan - Sen benim sarkilarimsin

Belki bir sarkinin her sesinde
Belki bir sahil meyhanesinde
Belki de ictigim sigaranin dumanisin

Bir yildiz gokte kayip giderken
Islak bir yolda yalniz yirirken
Bambaska bir seyi distintirken aklimdasin

Gegmis degil bugtin gibi
Yaslyorum hala seni
Sen hep benim yanimdasin

Gundiziimde gecemdesin
Calinmasin sdylenmesin
Sen benim sarkilarimsin

Sanki hig gitmemis hep var gibi
Bir sirri herkesten saklar gibi
Sessizce sokulup aglar gibi yanimdasin

Beni bir seylerden aklar gibi
Koparmadan gicek koklar gibi
Hi¢c bozulmamis yasaklar gibi aklimdasin

Turkge - English

Maybe in every sound of a son
Maybe in a tavern in the shore
Maybe you are the smoke of the cigar I've smoked

When there’s a falling star in the sky
When walking by a wet and solitary path
When | think of something else you’re on my mind

The past is not like today
I'm still living you
You are always by my side

You’re in my days and in my nights
Don’t let them play it, don’t let them sing it
You are my song

It’s always there as if it had never gone
Like hiding a secret from everybody
You're by my side like cuddling up and crying in silence

Like exculpating me from something

Like smelling the flowers without being cut
Like the bans that have never been broken you’re in my mind
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