Taticku

Taticku mj stary
Vyplatte mé z vojny
Neni dobfe na ni.

Taticku mj stary
Len dvé sta tolart
Tak sa dom dostanu

Synacku maj mily
Nech trochu seckaju
Nemam jich hotovych

Taticku mUj stary
Ja nemozu cekat
Musim masirovat

Budem masirovat
Ttista mil za Viden
Uvidim Francuza
A cell jeho zem

Poslu vdm psanicko
Psanic¢ko napsané

Za kazdym sloveckem
Bude zaplakané

Old daddy

My old daddy
Pay me off from the military
It is no good there

My old daddy
Just two hundred thalers
And | can go home

Sonny dear sonny
Can they wait a little
| do not have the cash at hand

My old daddy
| cannot wait
| must march to war

We will march

Three hundred miles beyond Vienna
| will get to see the Frenchman

And with him all of his land

| will send you a letter
A letter | will write
After each word

| will cry



