
SONETTO 4

     Io t'amai troppo, tanto tempo fa',
ma era solo un gioco tu giocavi,
quando, ridendo, tu mi baciavi,
era tutto e solo falsita'.

Sei una donna con mente di bambina:
fandonie ti giran per la testa,
tu credi che la vita e' tutta questa;
sei bella, certo, ma un po' troppo cretina.

Povero l'uomo che poi t'avra':
questa e' l'amara ma pura verita';
ci sara' tanto da soffrire.

E lui, con te, di sicuro soffrira';
ecco la tua vita: tutta qua,
finche' sarai pronta per morire.I loved you too much, a long time ago,/ but you were just playing games,/ when you used
to laugh and kiss me/it was all a big lie./You are a woman with a child's mind:/ you have shit for brains./ and you are
convinced that this is what life is all about;/ you are beautiful, it's true, but too much of a cretin./ I pity the man who will
end up being your man,/ it is sad but true;/ you will both suffer./ Oh yes, that is for sure./ this bullshit will constitute the
whole of your life,/ until you will be ready to die.
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