
CALYPSO-PA
(Recopilación: Elfidio Alonso)

In the morning,
in the morning when I wake;
oh, in the morning when I wake up,
I really feel like lying down again.
Oh, in the morning when I wake up,
on the right side of the bed.

De go de ban comin don,
de go de ban comin don,
clear the way,
clear the path out there.

Ay, ay, ay, ay, ay, Cecilia,
ay, ay, ay, ay, ay, Cecilia,
si güe me mue, pumayé,
pa mue boca y mue.

Children of the soil rise your voice in harmorny,
write your voice some lesson just on Callao Calypso.

Ay, ay, ay, ay, ay, Cecilia,
ay, ay, ay, ay, ay, Cecilia,
si güe me mue, pumayé,
pa mue boca y mue.

Where’s our faith,
see what to do,
you put me under the bed
and you make my bloumers go to my head.

Which’n eleven
mete y lime vay congo barra.
Which’n eleven
mete y lime vay congo barra
congo barra, congo barra,
mete y lime congo barra.

Which’n eleven
mete y lime vay congo barra.
Which’n eleven
mete y lime vay congo barra.
Which’n eleven
mete y lime vay congo barra
congo barra, congo barra,
mete y lime congo barra.
Which’n eleven
mete y lime vay congo barra.
Which’n eleven
mete y lime vay congo barra.
Which’n eleven
mete y lime vay congo barra.


