Qarabax Lament

Verdilor Lagini, gozal Agdami,

Fizuli dorin konliimiizdadir.

Perik diisiib bax¢amizin biilbiilii
Saralibdir ¢igoyi, solubdir giilii.

Ay dostlar, yanib evlorimiz, qalibdir kiilii
O yanan qabirlori kdnliim isteyir.

O yanan evlori konliim isteyir.

Hagqimiz yox danigsmaga daglardan
Azad eylomozsoq biz yagilardan

Indi goriblikdir moni agladan

They gave up Lachin, beautiful Agdam

Fizuli is deep within our hearts

The nightingale left our garden

The blossoms yellowed, the flowers withered

Hey friends, our burned homes, the ashes remain

Those burnt graves, my heart yearns for them

Those burned homes, my heart wants them still

We have no right to talk of ‘our mountains’

Unless we free them from our sworn enemies

Now from being a stranger (in this camp) | shed my tear



