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10	� Vincenzo Bellini 
Dopo l’oscuro nembo (Adelson e Salvini)

Dopo l’oscuro nembo

il ciel sperai sereno,

e al mio tesoro in seno

goder la calma.

Ma così bella speme

qual nuvola sparì,

e al primo suo martir

ritorna l’alma.

Parte, poi riede il sole

di luce a sfavillar,

e a me non sa tornar

l’amato oggetto.

After the dark storm cloud

I yearned for a bright sky,

and for the treasure in my heart

I wished for peace and quiet.

But such cheerful hope

faded like a cloud,

and to its former torment

the soul returns.

The sun sets and then rises again

with its radiant light,

but to me cannot return

the beloved creature!


