Ochi chornyje
Ochi ch‘rnye, ochi strastnye,

Ochi zhguchie i prekrasnye.

Kak lyublyu ya vas,

Kak boyus' ya vas,

Znat' uvidel vas ya ne v dobryj chas.

Skatert' belaya zalita vinom.

Vse gusary spyat besprobudnym snom,

Lish' odin ne spit, p'‘t shampanskoe

Za ochi ch‘rnye, za tsyganskie.

Ne vidal by vas, ne stradal by tak,

Ya by prozhil zhizn' ulybayuchis'.

Vy sgubili menya ochi ch‘rnye,

Unesli navek mo‘ schast'e.

Ochi ch‘rnye

Zhguchi plamenem

I manyat menya v strany dal'nie,

Gde tsarit lyubov',

Gde tsarit pokoj,

Gde stradaniya net,

Gde vrazhdy zapret

Dark eyes

Deepest, darkest eyes, eyes of hot desire,                                           

Eyes with passion's flame and of beauty rare,

I do love you so, but I fear you so,

Seems I met your fateful gaze on a fateful day!

The white tablecloth is all soaked with wine,  

The hussars all sleep in a slumber sleep,

But one does not sleep, he drinks still champagne, 

To the dark eyes of a gipsy girl. 

Had we never met, I'd not suffer so,

I would have lived my life smiling joyously,

You have destroyed my soul, dark and lovely eyes,

Carried off forever my happiness!

Form. Tonart dm

Piano intro gm A7 dm

1 Sång rubato
2 Fiol melodi, ökande till shuffletempo
3 Gitarr solo
4 Piano solo
5. Fiol solo
6 Sång. Slut på uthållen ton
7 Klezmer stuk, gitarr öppnar solo, 
8 melodi alla snabbt
+  pritz pratz prutz!
