
Kur Bo Sonz get Tablo Danielle Ithier 
 
Li anture, lakaz la, ar lonbraz. 
Enn lakaz antol, enn teras, enn fotey rotin,  
So peron, ek so bordir ros. 
 
Anba sa teras la, u gayn bon ler, 
U fami reyni la, belmer, bofrer, tu, 
Enn bote. 
 
So lafnet anbwa, ar so krose.  
Sali la li ruz, mem nu pa truv li. 
So rido, enn ti desin kuler mov lor la, 
So po fler enn tuk lapintir.  
So pye banann akote. 
Ala, enn pye larzan! 
 
Ena so lavarang, so godon tu ladan, 
Tol kannle, so devantir ruz, 
Poto dibwa lor lavarang, li osi, li kuler ruz. 
So anba lavarang ble, 
So lakaz lao ble. 
Ena ros lao pu tini tol, 
Pu pez li. 
Pangar siklonn.  
 
“Nu lakaz li ti anpay. 
Siklonn pase, li reziste.  
Masone, balizone tule Vandredi. 
Al rod later blan, rod later ruz, amene. 
Melanz li ar kaka vas, masone. 
Enn zanfan pa rantre! 
Apre, 
Zet enpe dilo, 
Pas enn kut balye, li prop, prop, prop.” 
 
Lakaz tol, 
Li enn suvenir. 
Kan lane koste, rod katalog, 
Kol lor miray. 
 
Kot ena tru dan tol, 
U truv deor. 
 
Kan lapli tonbe, tann sa son lapli la, 
Lapli ek tol fer lamizik, 
U gayn somey, u dormi byin.          
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