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Stanotte 
me si venute 'nsuonne,

a fa' surpresa,
cu nu vase piccerille

m'hai scetato
e ‘stu lietto muorte 

surato e nire
stammatina 

è agghiurnato
chine 'e sole

prufumato ‘e gelsummine

Non-literal translation

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


