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Don Quichotte a Dulcinée

Maurice Ravel

Poems by Paul Morand

1. Chanson romanesque

Wore vou o tell that the earth
(Hffended vou witlr so much turning,
U dispately Panza to deal with it
You'd see it siill and silenced.

Weie you to 1ell me that vou are wearied
By a sky oo stidded with stars -

Tearing the divine order asunder,

l'd sevilic the nightwith a single blow,

Were vou ta tell me that space itselt,
Ty denuded was not 1o your 1aste -

Ay a god-like knight, witl lance in hand,
Ud sow the flecting wind with siars.

Bud swere vouto tell me thet nev blowd
Is more mine. my Lady, than your own,
U pale ai the admonishnent

And blessing vou, would die.

O [ dcinea.

3. Chanson a boire

A pox an the basiard, illusirions Ly,
Who o discredit me i your sweel eyes,
Sevs that love and old vwine

Are saddening my hearr and soul!

[ drink

1o joy!

Joyis e only goul

Toehich o straighe. when me. drunk!

A pox onthe jealous wierch, O duskv inisiress,

Wha whines and yweeps and vows
Abwervs 1o be s lilv-livered lover
Whe dilutes his drumbkenness!

[edrink

Tojoy!

Sovas the only goal

Tosvhich [ eostraight. swhen o dyrunk!

2. Chanson épigue

Good Saint Michael who gives me leave

To beliold aid hear my Ladhy,

Good Saint Michael who deivns 1o elect me
To please her and defend lier,

Good Saint Michael, descend, [ pray,

With Saint George onto the allar

Of the Madonna robed in blue.

With « heavenly beam bless my blade
And its equal i purity

And ity equal in picty

As i modesiy and chastity:

My Lady.

(O grear Saint George and wireat Saint Michael)

Bless the angel watching over iy viyil,
My sweet Ladv, so like unto Thee,
O Madonna robed in blue!

Anten.



