Name: Hastayim
Origin: Turkey
Lyrics:

Sen sustun yol karanlik,

Beni yalniz birakma,

Tecil verem nazina,
Esirim s6zlerine,
Tecil verem nazina,
Esirim s6zlerine.

Beni yakan bir sey var,
Hastayim gozlerine,
Hastayim gozlerine,
Beni yakan bir sey var,
Hastayim gozlerine,
Hastayim gozlerine.

Seni yaradan Allah,
Ne kadar da 6zenmis,
Tecil verem nazina,
Esirim s6zlerine,
Tecil verem nazina,
Esirim s6zlerine.

Beni yakan bir sey var,
Hastayim gozlerine,
Hastayim gozlerine,
Beni yakan bir sey var,
Hastayim gozlerine,
Hastayim gozlerine.

O ne kadar giizelsin,
Insan1 biiyiiliiyor,
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Tecil verem nazina,
Esirim s6zlerine,
Tecil verem nazina,
Esirim sozlerine.

Beni yakan bir sey var,
Hastayim gozlerine,
Hastayim gozlerine,
Beni yakan bir sey var,
Hastayim gozlerine,
Hastayim gozlerine.

Translation:

[ am 1ll.

Your silence made the road darker,
Don’t leave me alone,

I am a prisoner of your elegance,

I am a prisoner of your words,

I am a prisoner of your elegance,

I am a prisoner of your words.

Something is burning my heart,

I get dizzy with love when I look into your eyes,
I get dizzy with love when I look into your eyes,

Something is burning my heart,

I get dizzy with love when I look into your eyes,
I get dizzy with love when I look into your eyes.

God had created you,

With special attention,

I am a prisoner of your elegance,
I am a prisoner of your words,

I am a prisoner of your elegance,
I am a prisoner of your words.
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Something is burning my heart,
I get dizzy with love when I look into your eyes,
I get dizzy with love when I look into your eyes,
Something is burning my heart,
I get dizzy with love when I look into your eyes,
I get dizzy with love when I look into your eyes.

Oh, you are so beautiful,

It puts magic on the people,

I am a prisoner of your elegance,
I am a prisoner of your words,

I am a prisoner of your elegance,
I am a prisoner of your words.

Something is burning my heart,
I get dizzy with love when I look into your eyes,
I get dizzy with love when I look into your eyes,
Something is burning my heart,
I get dizzy with love when I look into your eyes,
I get dizzy with love when I look into your eyes.
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