Ca moldoveanca nu-i nimeni — versuri Mihaela Gurau

Asculta-ma lume bine,

Ca moldoveanca nu-i nimeni
Are inimioara buna,
Apriga-i buna de gura,
Harnica-i ziua la munca,
Cand iubeste nu se-ncurca,
Da’ te fereasca Dumnezeu,
De-i vorbesti neamul de rau,
Tiridiridridridida.

Si cum ii moldoveanca, spune?
Caeanu e alta-n lume!
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Zi-i ma, si-asa,
la c-asta-i moldoveanca mea.

Moldovencele stiu toate,
Frumusetea cum sa-si poarte.
Da mandre sunt oltencele,
Cand si-aleg dragostele.

Da ele-aleg noi le tinem,

La iubit ne pricepem.
Oltencele s-iuti din fire,

Noi galese la iubire.

Si voi pe cine alegeti?
Moldoveanca, nu vedeti?
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Banatence cu salbe grele,
Si cu banii la saltele,
Averea pe cap o tin,

Sa-si gaseasca dragut bun.
Da si ele si ardeleanca,

Tot n-or fi ca moldoveanca,
Doua vieti de mai traiesc,
Dupa moldovence pasesc.

Si voi pe cine alegeti?
Moldoveanca, nu vedeti?
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Zi-i ma, si-asa,



la c-asta-i moldoveanca mea.
Dobrogencele cadane,
Geamparaua joaca bine,
Noi ne jucam horile,

Sinu ne dam gurile.

Hora cea moldoveneasca
Cine vrea s-0 Tnvarteasca
Muntence, basarabence
Veniti toate si-om petrece.
Voi la joc pe cine-ati luat?
Noi cu toate’ om juca!
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There 1s no one like the Moldavian - lyrics by
Mihaela Gurau

Listen to me, good world,

There i1s no one as a Moldovan

He has a good heart,

Burn her mouth,

Work hard for the day,

When he loves he doesn't mess up,
God forbid,

If you speak evil of him,
Tiridiridridridida.

And how does the Moldovan woman say?
That she is no other in the world!
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Tell me, and so
Take this is my Moldovan.

Moldovan women know everything,
Beauty how to wear.

Yes, the Oltenians are proud,

When they choose their loves.

Yes, | choose them, we keep them,
We know how to love him.

The Oltenians are fast-paced,

New Welsh to love.

And who do you choose?
Moldoveanca, don't you see?
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Bananas with heavy beads,

And with the money on the mattresses,
| have the fortune on my head,

To find a nice good.

Yes, they and the Transylvanian,

They still won't be like Moldovans,



Two more lives to live,
| follow Moldovans.

And who do you choose?
Moldoveanca, don't you see?
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Tell me, and so
Take this is my Moldovan.

Dobrogean cadres,
Geamparaua plays well,
We play our choruses,
And we don't give a shit.
The Moldovan choir
Who wants to spin it
Muntence, basarabence
Come all and man party.

Who did you play?

We all play!
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