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Peter Heise: “Dyvekes Sange”

7. Se, nu er Sommeren kommen

Lyrics by Holger Drachmann

IPA by Eva Hess Thaysen & Ruben Schachtenhaufen
Word to Word translation by Eva Hess Thaysen

'se: nu ‘e 'spm-me-son 'kom-moan
Se, nu er sommeren Kommen,

Look, now has the summer come,

'kie-so-bae-'feok-ton ‘e  'mo:-8on

Kirsebarfrugten er Moden;
the cherry fruit is ripe;

% 'hea:-vens 'sniek-la-0a  'gan-ne
i Havens snirklede = Gange
in the garden’s tortuous paths

'flot-te  jar 'sel-koa-'fo:-Gon
flytter jeg Silkefoden.

move I the silken foot,

'sel-ka  'ha: jar mar 'spon-nat
Silke har jeg mig  spundet

Silk have 1 for me spun

"wd & min '"on-doms 'gle:-09
ud af min Ungdoms Glade,

out of my youth’s joy,

'sel-ko fea  'ho:-vod tel 'fo:-don
silke fra Hoved til Foden -
silk from head to toe -

've:d ‘ek-ko 'vbr  jar tae 'tye:-09
veed ikke, hvor jeg tor trade;

know not where 1 dare to tread;

November 2022 © Royal Danish Academy of Music



0O O0OO0O00®06e e6000o0

THE ROYAL
DANISH
ACADEMY OF MUSIC

“el-ske  di  'dyr-we  'ster-na
elsker de dyre Stene,

(D love the precious stones,

“el-ske  di  'gyl-ne 'spanp-pe
elsker de gyldne Spanger;
(D love the golden  buckles

liz¥-ne vest 'gyl-lon-'lak-kan
ligner vist Gyldenlakken,
(I) resemble probably the golden enamel,

som med sin "“armo:d 'prap-pe
som med sin Armod pranger.

which with its poverty  boasts.

'hpl-lss tel 'hu:-sot '"bon-nat
Holdes til Huset bundet,
(I am) kept to the house tied,

'vok-tos mod 'sni:-Yon-no  'slag-pe
vogtes mod  snigende  Slanger, -

being guarded against insiduous snakes, -

'vil-lo sp  'gee-no 'snak-ka
vilde saa gjerne snakke

would so much like to  talk

et med di "an-dga 'fan-pe
lidt med de andre Fanger.

alittle with the other prisoners.

'se: nu ‘e 'spm-me-son 'kopm-moan
Se, nu er Sommeren kommen,

Look, now has the summer come,

ee 'mo:-6on

'te:-e-nas  'fyokt
Traeernes Frugt er moden.

the trees”  fruit is ripe.
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'som-me-gon  'ha: si-no  'stp:-mo
Sommeren har sine Storme,

the summer has its storms,

'fyok-te-no  'deces-sas fo  'fo:-Osn
Frugterne drysses for Foden.
the fruits are strewn at the foot.

'fy vel-ka  'styk-ka 'tan-ke
Fy, hvilke stygge Tanker.
Shame, which  ugly thoughts.

'ven-non fp 'vef-to dem "u:d
Vinden faar vifte dem ud,

the wind must wave them away,

'ven-non fp 'slut-to min 'vii-sa
vinden faar slutte min Vise...

The wind must end my  ballad...

'derte kpm-me  'slots-haee-gons  'bu:d
dér kommer Slotsherrens Bud!

there comes the Lord’s messenger!
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