
Urva Fanka 

 

Urva Fanka, urva Fanka po poleto, 

Urva Fanka, oj lele, po poleto. 

Da soberi, da soberi crno grozje, 

Da sobere, oj lele, crno grozje 

Crno grozje, crno grozje lisechina, 

crno grozje, oj lele, lisechina. 

Mi ja fati, mi ja fati padarcheto, 

Mi ja fati, oj lele, padarcheto: 

Taksaj Fanke, taksaj Fanke shto kje taksash, 

Taksaj Fanke, oj lele, shto kje taksash. 

Taksana e, taksana e pendolira, 

Taksana e, oj lele, pendolira. 

Ne ti sakam, ne ti sakam pendolira, 

Ne ti sakam, oj lele, pendolira. 

Tuk' ti sakam, tuk' ti sakam belo lice, 

Tuk' ti sakam, oj lele, crni ochi! 

 

Rough translation: 

Fanka went down to the field to pick large red grapes. The field guard caught her.  

"Promise me Fanke what will you promise me?" “I'll promise you my fair face.” “Promise me 

Fanka. What will you promise me?” “My black eyes and shapely eyebrows.” 

 


