
Nadau ta Baptista (E)  Christmas for Baptista 

 
I a tots los aveths   There are all the pines 
Qui arriden, qui arriden laughing, laughing 
I a tots los aveths   There are all the pines 
Qui arriden deu hred  laughing with the frost 
E lo pair Nadau,   and father Christmas 
Qui vola, qui vola,  flying, flying 
E lo pair Nadau,   and father Christmas 
Qui vola, la haut.   Flying up there 

 
Sus los amorós,   On the lovers 
Que nèva, que nèva,  it’s snowing, snowing 
Sus los amorós,   On the lovers 
Que nèva tot doç,   it’s snowing softly 
E lo monde autorn,  and the world all around 
Que vira, que vira,  is turning, turning 
E lo monde autorn,  and the world all around 
Que vira, trop cort.  Turning, too slow 

 
Jo, tot au dehens,   From the depth of my heart 
Que t'aimi, que t'aimi,  I love you, I love you 
Jo, tot au dehens,   From the depth of my heart 
Que t'aimi, tostemps.  I love you always 
Hens la crampa au som, In the bedroom up there 
Baptista, Baptista,  Baptista, Baptista 
Hens la crampa au som, In the bedroom up there 
Baptista que drom  Baptista is sleeping 
 


