












Qui ed ora*

Silence night, I don’t see any stars 
in the sky of Cantabria
but I’m full of life, till the edge 
of my perception

And now that I’m on the Way 
I’m not afraid, 
not afraid of the silence
Life is going on, 
and stopping only now 
and then to remember 
the things you have left behind,
without asking yourself 
about the past or the future

I’ve left you back 
with my sombrero (= Mexican Hat)
and now the windows are laughing

My heart is in peace 
while I’m walking in the cirimiri (= drizzle),
I’m shielded by the alley’s trees
And I smile sweetly remembering her face,
weak expression of niceness 
wearing an armour plate

* Here and Now

El trovador enamorado *

I’m thinking back of your eyes 
On this bed with filthy sheets, 
it’s an embarrassing thought 
but I admit: I already love you!

Your face under the moon is nice,
I sing for you my lady,
‘cause you have filled my heart with light, 
this heart bleached by time.

O Mother Earth, 
you who give me shelter, 
let me back to the sun 
so that I can 
return to the world 
and forget your name. 
But if I meet you again 
all I need is your smile 
to tell you 
how much I’ve loved you 
in the way I prefer:
with a song ... this song 

* The storyteller in love














