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Mis Descuidados Ojos 
My careless eyes saw your face. Oh, how dearthat sight cost me! 
You captivated me, and I have found no one to rescue me. 
My eyes will now resolve never to have seen you, 
in order that they may not be obliged to see you eternally. 
For you possess things which should be seen only by him who enjoys them. 
Tell your eyes, on my behalt to be silent; 
For if I reply, they seek to kill me. 
And it is hard for aman to be silent if they provoke him. 

Muchacha, YLa Verguenza 
Hussy, where is your shame? 
'Mother, the cockroaches have eaten it'. 
Hussy, you're lying: 
Cockroaches don't have teeth. 

Preparame La Tumba 
Prepare for me my tomb, for I shall die 
In the arms ofthe mother of all falsehood. 
Death I fear less than to mind myself in 
Such arms. 

Si Dices Que Mis Ojos 
If you say that my eys kill you, then 
Make confession; take the sacrament; for 
I'm going to see you. 
For I believe that the same thing will happened to me unless 
I see you. 

De Amor En Las Prisiones 
Happy I live in Love's prisons, and I kiss 
And bless its sweet chains. 
And to find myself free would be harder and more 
Painful for me than death. 

Source: Brian Jeffrey, Fernando SOT Seguidillas 




