DAFINO, VINO CRVENO

JladpuHO, BUHO LIPBEHO,
/MomyeTo TH e 3acnasno/
Ha Kapa-Kamen nyianuHa,

/Ha Kapa-KameH niianuHa,
Ha cyBa puna 6e3 Boga./

/Mu noMuHase xajayuH,
['ywuyeTo My ro ykpasie,/

/T'yHBbUueTo My ro yKpavsie,
Y Mejana My ro npogaue,/

/Y MejaHa My ro npojaJe
3a b6eJia, JbyTa pakuja,/

/3a 6esa, JbyTa paKuja,
3a pyjHO BUHO IIPBEHO./

Dafino, vino crveno,
/Momceto ti e zaspalo/
Na Kara-Kamen planina,

/Na Kara-Kamen planina,
Na suva rida bez voda./

/Mi pominale hajduci,
Gunjceto mu go ukrale,/

/GunjCeto mu go ukrale,
U mejana mu go prodale,/

/U mejana mu go prodale
Za bela, ljuta rakija,/

/Za bela, ljuta rakija,
Za rujno vino crveno./

Oh, Dafina, red wine! Your boyfriend fell asleep on Black Rock Mountain, on a dry hill with no water.
Some thieves passed by and stole his coat. They stole his coat and sold it in a tavern for clear, strong

brandy and sparkling red wine.
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