OCH HAR AR DUNGEN
AND HERE IS THE GROVE

lyrics by Gustaf Frdding

Och har ar dungen dar godken gol, smd téser sprungo dar
And here is the grove where the cuckoo called, little girls ran there

med bara fotter och trasig kjol att plocka dungens bar.
with bare feet and frayed skirts, to pick the berries in the grove.

Och har var skugga och har var sol,
And here was shadow, and here was sun,

och hdr var det gott om nattviol.
and here was plenty of butterfly orchids.

Den dungen ar mig kéar, min barndom susar dar.
That grove is dear to me, my childhood sighs (at me) there.
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