Goksel - Sen varsin

Turkge - English

Basladi riizgarli glinler

Yorgunum dogdugum sehirden

Dar sokaklarda 6fkemden

Bu kalbi yirtsam kurtulsam kendimden

Gin degil glinim, seni gérmem lazim

Pes etmedim kaldim, burda durmam mi lazim
Gogsimde bin digim

Orda benden ¢ok sen varsin

Basladi suskun sabahlar

Yabanci gozlerim ylizimden

Soguk esiyor hislerimden

Bu kalbi yirtsam kurtulsam yiikiimden

The windy days have started again

| am tired of the city where | was born

Of my rage in the narrow streets

What if | rip out this heart and | get rid of myself

My day is not a day, | have to see you

| didn’t give up | stayed, should | stop in here?
One thousand knots in my chest

You are there more than I am

The silent mornings have started

From the strange my strange eyes

It blows cold from my feelings

What if | rip out this heart and | get rid of my burden
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