Kahrettim
Tirkge - English

Bugtiin ¢ok izgliniim
Seni kaybettim gibi
Sirtimda bir bigak ve elin
Oyle kaydettim gibi

Yanip da sbnmeyen bir alev
Bu Oldiirmeyen ama
Ne yazik strindtrur

Varip da donmeyen bir yolun
Altindaki heves
Ne yazik boyle kurur

Artik, "Yapma, yapma" demem
Bu sozlerim kanar benim
Séylenmedi higbir zaman
Seviyorduk, hayal degil

Yandi canim, avlandi tim hayvanlarim
Yollar bana yarar degil

Sapliyorum agzimdaki cicekleri karanhga
Yalan degil

Yalan, yalan

Agliyorum, aldandi tim yaldizlarim
Agarmayan kara benim

Anliyorum, harcin degil bu ask ama
Sagalmiyor yaram benim

| am very sad today

As if | had lost you

A knife in my back and your hand
As if | had recorded it

A fire that burns without extinguishing
This doesn’t kill me but
It's a pity, it makes me miserable

A path that arrives without turning back
The excitement below
What a pity it will wither like that

Now | won’t say “don’t do it, don’t do it”
My words bleed

It was never said

We loved, it wasn’t a dream

It got hurt, all my animals were hunted

The roads are not useful for me

I’'m sticking the flowers in my mouth to the darkness
It's not a lie

Alie, a lie

I’'m crying, they were deceived by all my gilt

| am dark without turning grey

| understand, this love is not your mortar but
My wounds are not healing
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