En visa fran Roslagen Emil Hagstréom (SE) 1907-1970

En, en, torra backar med sten, sten

gldmda vardar, smultronstallen

och gardesgardar

vresig Roslag i karvt behag en sommardag.

Grind, grind, slar i aftonens vind, vind

Gamla kyrkor som helg oss ringa,

karga tegar som brod skall bringa.

Stenros predikar pa vardagssprak vid tid och strak.

A ballad from Roslagen (Region in Sweden, wherefrom the
author originates)

Juniper, juniper, dry hills of stone, stone
forgotten tombstones, hideaways

and old fences

grumpy Roslag with tough charm

on a summer’s day

Gate, gate, slams in the evening wind, wind

old churches ringing in the holiday

barren strips that shall yield bread

landmarks of stone preaching in daily life tongue
where time and people pass by

Music by Lars-Erik Larsson (SE) 1908-1986



