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Ecco di dolci raggi
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Ecco di dolci raggi il Sol armato
del verno saettar la stagion florida

di dolcissim'amor inebriato
dorme tacito vento in sendi Clorida.

Tal'hor però lascivo e odorato ondeggiar
tremolar fa l´herba florida

l'aria la terra il Ciel spiran amore arda
dunque d'amor arda, arda, arda, arda,

arda ogni core.
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Behold the soft ray of the sun battling with winter

shooting the florid season of soft love, inebriated sleep
and silent wind given to Clorida.

The tale, however is lustful, with scents rolling tremulously
now the florid herbal song of the earth, of the sky,

blows arduous love to each arduous love of every heart.


