ilyas Yalcintas - Gel be gokyiiziim

Glines dogdu ama yasta
Mevsimi hep hasta
Yoksun oralarda

Bi’ ses bin yol olur anla
Kaybedilen agka
Bahgeleri gonca

Belki affeder bizi
Onca hatira gibi

Gel be gokyliziim

Kiytya vurdu asklarim

Ya beni 6ldir ya anla
Nefesim ol glinahi boynuma

Tirkge - English

The sun was born but in mourning
Its season is always sick
You are not there

A voice is a thousand ways, you know
For the ones who are lost in love
The bud of the garden

Maybe he will forgive us
Like so many memories

Come my heaven

My love was washed ashore

Either kill me or understand me

Be my breath, the sin around my neck
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