A Cradle Song by John Duarte

Poem by Padraic Colum

ENGLISH/INGLES

O, Men from the fields! Come softly within.

Tread softly, O men coming in.

Mavourneen is going from me and from you

Where Mary will wrap him in mantle of blue.

From reek of the smoke

And cold of the floor, 

and peering of things across the half door.

O, men from the fields!

Soft, softly come thro’

Mary puts round him her mantle of blue.

ESPAÑOL/SPANISH

¡Oh, Hombres del campo! vengan y caminen suavemente cuando regresen.

Mi querido se va de mí y de usted, del olor del humo de la chimenea y del piso frío, mirando todo a través de la media puerta,  hasta donde María lo envolverá en su manto azul.

¡Oh, Hombres del campo! suavemente vengan.  María pone su manto de azul alrededor de él.

