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Vu saré adesso contenta 
 
He: You will be happy now 
that the master has fired me! 
What do you say, my girl: 
that was well-played. 
You can pretend it’s not true, 
but you will pay for it! 
I want you to understand 
I know you are responsible. 
 
She: Oh, how terrifying 
from someone like you! 
Just watch out that sooner or 
later, someone doesn’t beat  
you for your behavior 
or send you to jail! 
Don’t pretend to be crazy, 
I’m warning you. 
 
He: Jail or beatings, what did 
I  
do to deserve this? 
Just because I dared touch  
you, purely as a joke. 
That whisper in the master’s  
ear that made him fire me, 
just to revenge yourself on 
me. 
 
She: If I did that, then I am 
happy, and I would do it all 
over again! 
Insulting a young girl seems 
like nothing to you, 
scoundrel! 
Someone who isn’t clever 
can’t get away with these 
things, so I confirm that you 
are a good-for-nothing. 
 
He: I wouldn’t talk so much: 
when everyone hears about it. 
Maybe I will eat garlic  
when I show up there. 
Both: Get away from here,  
you slack-jaw! 
I hope they chase you 
away with a good kick. 

Do parolette al zorno 
 
Two little words per day 
that you alone gave me 
if they weren’t taken back 
I know how to treat them. 
I don’t want to think, 
but I would like to know 
if you thought I was sly 
then I have fooled you. 
 
And if you didn’t trust me 
the more you found out 
in this I am satisfied 
that you lost your reason. 
And now that you know 
don’t wait any longer 
don’t leave me here 
at the mercy of my boss. 
 
Don’t leave it to Fate: 
One needs great courage, 
And it won’t be easy, 
But you won’t regret it. 
Perhaps it could be 
If you can manage it 
That we will get married one 
day, and you will be my 
husband. 
 
 

Cento basetti 
 
A hundred kisses  
on those little eyes,  
oh, yes, my dear,  
I want to give you.  
And that mouth that touches 
my heart:  
I want to taste it  
til I am satiated.  
 
Since I am not permitted  
to love you freely,  
if one day I can jump that 
hurdle,  
you will satisfy me, finally! 

	 	



	
La Biondina in gondoleta 
 
The other night I took 
the Blonde girl out in the 
gondola  
Her pleasure was such 
that she instantly fell asleep. 
She slept in my arms 
I woke her from time to time 
but the rocking of the boat 
soon lulled her back to sleep. 
 
As I gazed intently 
at my love's features, 
her little face so smooth, 
that mouth, and that beautiful 
breast. 
I felt in my heart 
a longing, a confusion 
a kind of contentment 
which I cannot describe. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Sippen (he sings with a 
German accent) 
 
He: I drink with Germans 
and speak good Italian 
I like Venetian girls, 
And they like me, too. 
Bistros and bars, 
I go to very much. 
 
And if I want to drink a bit, 
and have a long night 
I can find as many places 
as I want to drink in. 
 
She: If you are a good 
German, and I am a good 
Italian, honorable and 
Venetian, 

Si la gondola averé 
 
Yes I have the gondola,  
don’t shout 
it’s even bigger than yours 
you know your contentment 
will no longer bother me 
every fashion that came out 
you always used to have it. 
Whether it was right or 
genuine, so what are you 
grumbling about. 
 
That anger stays, but don’t 
think that it helps you go 
faster: what I do isn’t worth 
anything. Clearly you wanted 
to resist the boat, but in fact 
you were unable to be 
without one.  
 
The energy you always 
thought you had that you let 
wither away, whatever I do it 
won’t matter 
 
If you had the chance to have 
the boat, you would never be 
without 
 
 
 
 
 
I will inform you of 
something; 
I went to school and learned 
how to interest someone. 
 
If you want to drink and make 
conquests, go in the Piazza, 
but not here; there some more 
astute young ladies can be 
found. 
 
He: Staying home 
in Calle della Bissa, 
I can’t get out of my head 
wanting to find a wife, 
who is beautiful and gracious, 
and makes me happy. 

Me rallegro mia patrona 
 
I am so thrilled that my 
mistress will finally be 
married, just one thing upsets 
me, and you will pardon me if 
I say it: This handsome 
groom you have chosen will 
not be good for anything! 
You know that I don’t hold 
my tongue... 
He’s weak, small, and I just 
don’t know how it will all 
end! 
 
You know the true story  
the things that have happened 
the fights they have had - I 
can remember each and every 
one. That should have 
schooled you, but you have 
learned nothing. 
 
So there goes my mistress 
all charming and happy 
I hate to say goodbye -- 
So beautiful and flirtatious. 
She is at the side of that little 
monster, and one day, she 
will regret it. 
 
 
 
 
She: Get out of here, ruffian! 
and don’t show off 
all of your money 
that you have boasted of, 
with pots and pans, 
you have made your way. 
 
He: After the wedding 
I will take Betta home, 
we will be very happy, 
and invite many friends, 
German and Venetian, 
All to get drunk together. 



	


