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POESIAS DA ANTON MELCHER

La mort del chatscheder

In mod sgrischus, tii mort crudela,
Sovenz la fotsch vest manaschand;
Na be stiijs sechs staun ir a terra
Eir giuven verd vest devastand.

Cun bel cler glin’el hoz banduna

Sa chera duonna, chers infaunts.

D’ir st nels ots el ho sa mira,
Smancher pissers, scu taunts e taunts,

Cun T'arm’in spedla el as rampcha
Inluorn la pizza per mirer,

Sch’el po fer saung — ma vindichuossa
LLa pizz’ ad el voul fer cruder.

Dandet iin crap siin el as roudla,
Il buttand gido — ah povra sort —
In quaid cler glina tn il porta
Vers chesa, preja della mort,

Sto bain amih, chi taunl adura
Dals Tieus stovettast gia partir,

Surleivgia’ls cun Tieu maun, o Dieu.
Lur pleja poust be Tii guarir!

GYQ

Festa ladina a S-chanf

1904.

Bainvgnieu temp d’advent,
Chi mainast in ta sfera,
Scu sbrinzla tres il vent,
La festa populera.

Hoz vain documento

Cun verva sencha, schlassa,
Cha’l cher linguach erto

A nus tres l'ossa passa.

Che cling sonor e lam

La lingua della mamma —
Da tuol mieu cour eau t’am,
Simbol d’ arsainta flamma!

Si, s, ladin confrer,
Turblo da letargia —
Nun odast ridonder

Il clam a nouva lia?

Chante, giivlé! Noss munts
Cun majested confessan,

Cha trattas sun las punts,
Cha’ls Grischs d’unir professan.

Dal ot cun dutsch resun
Fin gio sin fraida fossa
Reduond’ benedicziun
Siin la priveda scossa!
1919.
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