
The Night is Darkening Round Me / Öö pimeneb mu ümber 

The night is darkening round me, 

The wild winds coldly blow; 

But a tyrant spell has bound me, 

And I cannot, cannot go. 

 

The giant trees are bending 

Their bare boughs weighed with snow; 

The storm is fast descending, 

And yet I cannot go. 

 

Clouds beyond clouds above me, 

Wastes beyond wastes below; 

But nothing drear can move me; 

I will not, cannot go. 

 

Öö pimeneb mu ümber,  

tuul lõõtsub jäisena; 

karm loits ent peab mind kütkes, 

ei lahkuda siit saa. 

 

Hiidpuude raagus oksil 

lund nõtkub raskena; 

torm laskumas on juba, 

ei ikka minna saa. 

 

Pilv pilvis on mu üle, 

all ahtrast ahtram maa; 

sünk lumm ent peab mind paigal; 

ei liigu siit, ei saa. 
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