
Şımarık shumaRUK
Söz: Sezen Aksu Lyrics: Sezen Aksu

Müzik: Aksu, Tarkan, Çolakoğlu Melody: Aksu, Tarkan, Çolakoğlu

Ses: Tarkan Vocals: Tarkan

Dans: Meir Şem-Tov Dance: Meir Shem-Tov

Takmış koluna elin adamını TAKmush KOluna EHLeen adaMUHnuh
Beni orta yerimden çatlatıyor benee ORta yehREEMden CHATlatuYOR
Ağzında sakızı şişirip şişirip AHzunDAH sakuhzuh SHEEsheereep SHEEsheereep
Arsız arsız patlatıyor AHRsuz AHRsuz PATlatuhYOR

Belki de bu yüzden vuruldum BELkee DEH bu yoozDEN vuhRULdum
Sahibin olamadım ya SAHheebeen OHlamadum YA
Sığar mı erkekliğe seni şımarık SIar mih EHRkeKLIyeh senee SHUmaruk
Değişti mi bu dünya DEHeeshtee mee BU dyunYAH

Çekmiş kaşına gözüne sürme CHEKmeesh KAHshuna gyoZYOOneh syoorMEH
Dudaklar kıpkırmızı kırıtıyor dudaKLAR kupKURmuzu kurutuYOR
Bi de karşıma geçmiş utanması yok BEE de karSHUma gechMISH utanMASuh yok
İnadına inadına sırıtıyor EENaduna EENaduna surutuYOR.

Biz böyle mi gördük babamızdan BEEZ byoyLEH mee gyorDYUK babaMUZdan
Ele güne rezil olduk EHLeh gyuneh REzeel OLDuk
Yeni adet gelmiş eski köye vah YENee aDET gelMEESH eskee KYOyeh vah
Dostlar mahvolduk DOSTlar MAHvolDUK

Seni gidi fındıkkıran SEHnee geedee FIHNduhkRAHN
Yılanı deliğinden çıkaran yihlaNEH deleeEENden JIHkaRAHN
Kaderim püsküllü belam KAHdereem PYUSkyulYU beLAHM
Yakalarsam . . . (öpücük, öpücük) yakaLARsam . . . (smack, smack)

Ocağına düştüm yavru OHja’uhna DYUSHtyum YAH-VRU
Kucağına düştüm yavru KUHja’uhna DYUSHtyum YAH-VRU
Sıcağına düştüm yavru SIHja’uhna DYUSHtyum YAH-VRU
El aman ehl aMAHN

Spoiled Brat

She goes arm in arm with another man; it tears out my guts.
She chews bubblegum and boldly pops bubbles.

Maybe I love her because I can’t master her.
Have things changed so much, you spoiled brat, that my manhood depends on the likes of you?

She puts on makeup, her lips are bright red, she wiggles her ass.
She comes before me without shame and gives me a spiteful grin.

Is this how we keep our traditions? We embarrass ourselves before the world!
New habits have come to our village, alas! Friends, we have been destroyed.

You damned ball-buster, you charm the snake out of his hole!
You are my fate, a grandiose calamity that has befallen me. If I catch you . . . (kiss, kiss).

Baby, I fall at your feet, I fall into your arms, I fall under your spell.
Have mercy on me!
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