Czech National Song: Translated Lyrics 


Tancuj, tancuj, vykrúcaj

Tancuj, tancuj, [:vykrúcaj:], 
len mi pecku [:nezrúcaj:]!
Dobrá pecka [:na zimu:], 
nemá každý [:perinu:]!

Tra-la-la-la, tra-la-la-la, 
la-la la-la la-la-la la-la-la.
Stojí voják [:na vartě:], 
v roztrhaném [:kabátě:].
Od večera [:do rána:] 
rosa naňho [:padala:].
Tra-la-la-la…

Měla som já [:rukávce:], 
dala som je [:cigánce:].
Cigánečko [:malúčká:], 
přičaruj mi [:synečka:].
Tra-la-la-la…

Keď já budem [:čarovat:], 
mosíš ty mně [:něco dat:].
Čtyři groše [:nebo pět:], 
bude šohaj [:jako květ:].
Tra-la-la-la…

Pobil cigán [:cigánku:] 
po zeleném [:župánku:].
Cigánečka [:cigána:] 
po zadečkách [:vidlama:].
Tra-la-la-la…

Dance and dance around
Dance and dance and dance around! 
Just don’t make my stove go down!
The stove is useful in the cold
A duvet all people can’t afford
Tra-la-la-la, tra-la-la-la, 
la-la la-la la-la-la la-la-la.

A soldier’s standing on the guard
Having his coat torn apart

He stood there from the eve till dawn 
He was being dewed upon
Tra-la-la-la…

A shirt which once mine used to be 

Now belongs to a young gipsy
Gipsy girl, you young gipsy 
Conjure a nice boy for me
Tra-la-la-la…

If I am to do magic
You have to give me something
Four or five groschen will do 
Your boy will be handsome too
Tra-la-la-la…

A gipsy husband beat his wife 
Who was wearing a green gown in the strife

And his wifey beat his back 
With a pitchfork: smack and smack
Tra-la-la-la…

