Georgia (Georgia On My Mind)

kdo lip té zna
staré blues ti riké
Georgia libeznéa

Jj& dodnes vim
kde se s modri styka
Ccerny mrtvy dym

Horel néas$ roubeny dum
strach i pla¢ bral barvu
i to staré zivé blues
dan plati plamentm

mas dvoji tvar
tu tvou pravou cernou
znd jen kronikar

Hofel nas roubeny dum
strach i pla&¢ bral barvu
i to staré zivé blues
dan plati plamentm

mas dvoji tvar

tu tvou pravou cernou
znd jen kronikar

tu tvou pravou cernou
znd jen kronikar

Georgia, Georgia, the whole day through.

rtam

rtam

Eva Olmerova

Just an old sweet song keeps Georgia on my mind, Georgia on my mind.

I'm say

Georgia, Georgia, a song of you,

Comes as sweet and clear as moonlight on the pines

Other arms reach out to me,

Still in peaceful dreams I see,

Georgia, Georgia, no peace I find.

other eyes smile tenderly
the road that leads me back to you.

Just an old sweet song keeps Georgia on my mind.
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