“Sotto la citidr”
di Gennaro Giacobbe

Stanotte
me si venute 'nsuonne,
a fa' surpresq,
CU nu vase piccerille
m'hai scetato
e ‘stu lietto muorte

surato e nire
stammmatina

€ agghiurnato
chine 'e sole

prufumato ‘e gelsummine

Non-literal franslation

This night
you came to me in a dream
to make a surprise of love
with a little kiss
You woke me up
and this bed
of death
sweaty and black
he saw the sunny day
fragrant jasmine



