Konec roboty

Sedlaci jonaci

Ti s6 nyncky pani
Nesmi jim pordcet
Na robotu zadny

Desatku nedaji

Ze zadné slepice
Muzé dat sedlaci
Na stranu Cepice

Modli se sedlacku
Modli se kazdy den
Ze nemusi$ smekat
Cepicu pred drabem

Svoboda je zlata
Poddanost proklata
Z toho sa radujem
Ze padla robota

Z toho sa radujé

Vsickny selsti voli
Ze se té proklaté
Roboty zbavili.

End of corvée

Farmers heroes

Now they are like the lords
No one can order them

To the corvée labor

They won’t give the tithe
From none of their hens
Now the farmers can

Put their hats backwards

Pray, farmer

Thank God every day

For not having to

Raise your hat to the bailiff

Freedom is golden
Servitude be damned
That’s why we rejoice
The corvee is gone

All the farmer’s oxen
Can now rejoice
They got rid of

The damned corvee



