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Questo amor, vergogna mia (Edgar)

Questo amor, vergogna mia,
10 spezzar, scordar vorrei;
ma d’un’ orrida malia

sono schiavi 1 sensi miel.
Mille volte al ciel giurai

di fuggirla e a lei tornai!

Ella ride del mio pianto,

del mio sdegno si fa scherno;
ed 10, vil, col cuore infranto,
ai suoi piedi mi prosterno ...
E lei sola io sogno, bramo!
Ah sventura!

Io ’amo!
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This love, my disgrace,

[ want to shatter and forget it;

but my senses are slaves

to a terrible magic.

A thousand times I swore to heaven,
I would leave and return to her!

She laughs at my tears,

mocks my rage,

and I, weak and with a broken heart,
throw myself at her feet ...

I dream only of her, I desire only her!
Oh misfortune!

I love her!
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