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Text:

Black is the colour
Of my true love’s hair
Her lips are like
Some roses fair
She has the sweetest face
And the gentlest hands
And I love the ground
Where on she stands

I love my love
And well she knows
I love the ground
Where on she goes
And how I wish
The day would come
When she and |
Can be as one

Black is the colour
Of my true love’s hair
Her lips are like
Some roses fair
She has the sweetest face
And the gentlest hands
I love the ground
Where on she stands
I love the ground
Where on she stands

Black is the colour
Of my true love’s hair
Her lips are like
Some roses fair
She has the sweetest face
And the gentlest hands
And I love the ground
Where on she stands
I love the ground
Where on she stands
I love the ground
Where on she stands

Preklad:

Cerna je barva

Vlasti mé lasky

Jeji rty jsou jako
RGzZe krasné

Ma nejsladsi tvar

A nejjemnéjsi ruce
A ja miluji zemi

Na které stoji

Miluji svoji lasku
A jak ona dobfe vi
Miluji zemi
Po které kraci
Ajak si pieju
Aby nastal den
Kdy ona aja
Budeme jako jeden

Cerna je barva
Vlasti mé lasky
Jeji rty jsou jako
RGze krasné
Ma nejsladsi tvar
A nejjemnéjsi ruce
Miluji zemi
Na které stoji
Miluji zemi
Na které stoji

Cerna je barva
Vlasti mé lasky
Jeji rty jsou jako
RlzZe krasné
Ma nejsladsi tvar
A nejjemnéjsi ruce
A ja miluji zemi
Na které stoji
Miluji zemi
Na které stoji
Miluji zemi
Na které stoji
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