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	Volgea l’anima mia soavemente
Quell suo caro, e lucente
Sguardo, tutto beltà, tutto desire,
Verso me scintillando.
E parea dire:
“Dam’ il tuo cor, 
Che non altrond’ io vivo.”

E mentre il cor sen vola ove l’invita
Quella beltà infinita,
Sospirando gridai:
“Misero e privo del cor,
Chi mi dá vita?”

Mi rispos’ ella in un sospir d’amore:
“Io, che son il tuo core.”
	My beloved gently turned
That dear and radiant
Glance, full of beauty, full of desire,
Towards me sparklingly,
And seemed to say:
“Give me your heart, 
for nothing else gives me life.”

And while my heart flew to where it was invited
By that infinite beauty,
Sighing I cried out:
“Unhappy one, and deprived of my heart,
Who will give me life?”

She answered me with a loving sigh:
“I, for I am your heart.”
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