
Swanee River
Stephen Foster

Lag giù- lun go- lo Swa nee- Ri ver,- lon tan- lon tan,-
Way down up on- the Swa nee- Ri ver,- far, far a way.-
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è là che va so gnan- do il- cuo re,- là tra gli a mi- ci- miei.
That's where my heart is tur ning- e ver,- That's where the old folks stay.
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Tut to il- mon do è- tri ste e o- scu- ro,- è sem pre- co sì.-
All the world is sad and drea ry,- ev' ry- where I roam.
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L'an go- scia- mi ri em- pie il- cuo re,- sen za- gli a mi- ci- miei.
Oh dar kies,- how my heart grows wea ry- far from the old folks at home.
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Lag giù- lun go- lo Swa nee- Ri ver,- lon tan- lon tan,-
Way down up on- the Swa nee- Ri ver,- far, far a way.-
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è là che va so gnan- do il- cuo re,- là tra gli a mi- ci- mei.
That's where my heart is tur ning- e ver,- That's where the old folks stay.
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