
1	 Letra	de	un	cantar	
	
Turbado	y	descolorido,		
sin	destino	ni	concierto,	
vagaba	con	paso	incierto		
un	zagal	de	amor	herido.	
Dura	estatua	parecía		
sobre	un	risco	reclinado	
porque	estaba	enamorado	
de	un	monstruo	de	tiranía.	
	
A	su	queja	estaban	mudas	
las	rocas	y	sordo	el	cielo	
sin	poder	hallar	consuelo	
en	sus	tormentos	y	dudas.	
Huyendo	la	luz	del	día,	
deja	libre	su	ganado,	
porque	estaba	enamorado	
de	un	monstruo	de	tiranía.	
	
De	la	juventud	las	flores	
se	borran	de	sus	mejillas,	
y	ya	a	sus	quejas	sencillas	
ensordecen	los	amores.	
‘Cúbrame	la	tierra	fría’	
dijo	al	fin	desesperado	
porque	estaba	enamorado	
de	un	monstruo	de	tiranía.		
	
José	Joaquín	de	Mora	y	Sánchez	

(1783-1864)	

Words	to	a	song	
	
Confused	and	pale,	
aimless	and	at	random,	
a	shepherd	wandered	
wounded	by	love.	
He	looked	like	a	stone	statue	
lying	on	a	cliff	edge	
because	he	was	in	love	
with	a	tyrannical	monster.	
	
The	rocks	were	dumb	
and	the	sky	deaf	to	his	complaints,	
unable	to	find	solace	
for	his	torments	and	doubts.	
Fleeing	the	light	of	day,	
he	lets	his	flock	wander,	
because	he	was	in	love	
with	a	tyrannical	monster.	
	
The	flowers	of	youth	
are	wiped	from	his	cheeks,	
and	love	turns	a	deaf	ear	
to	his	simple	complaints.	
‘Let	the	cold	earth	cover	me’	
he	finally	said	in	despair	
because	he	was	in	love	
with	a	tyrannical	monster.	
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