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	Portuguese Lyrics

Parece que dizes,

Te amo Maria,

Na fotografia

Estamos felizes

Te ligo afobada

E deixo confissoes no gravador

Vai ser engracado

Se tens um novo amor

Me vejo ao teu lado

Te amo?

Nao lembro

Parece dezembro

De um ano dourado

Parece bolero

Te quero, te quero

Dizer que nao quero

Teus beijos nunca mais

Teus beijos nunca mais

Nao sei se eu ainda

Te esqueco de fato

No nosso retrato

Pareco tao linda

Te ligo ofegante

E digo confusoes no gravador

E desconcertante

Rever o grande amor

Meus olhos molhados

Insanos dezembros

Mas quando eu me lembro

Sao anos dorados

Ainda te quero

Bolero, nossos versos sao banais

Mas como eu espero

Teus beijos nunca mais

Teus beijos nunca mais
	English Pronunciation

Pah-ray-say kay dee-zish

Chee ah-moh Mah-ree-ah

Nah foe-toe-grah-fee-ah

Ess-tah-mos fay-lee-sheesh

Chay lee-go foe-bah-dah
Eh day-show cone-fee-soysh no grah-va-doh
Vye sair en-grah-sah-doe
Say tain ooh no-vo ah-mor
May vay-show ow tay-oo lah-doe
Chee ah-mo?
Now lem-bro
Pah-ray-say day-zem-broh
Day oom ah-no doh-rah-doo
Pah-ray-say boh-lay-roo
Chay kay-roo, chay kay-roo
Gee-zay kay now kay-roo
Tchayoosh bay-juice noon-kah myz

Tchayoosh bay-juice noon-kah myz
Now say eh-ooh eye-een-dah

Chay skay-shoo chee fah-choo

No no-so hay-trah-too

Pah-ray-soo tah-oh leen-dah

Chay lee-go fay-gahn-chee
Ee fay-show cone-fee-soysh no grah-va-doh

Hay dees-cone-sair-fahn-chee

Hay-vair o grahn-jee ah-mor

May-ohs oh-lee-ohs mowl-yah-dosh

Een-sah-nyos day-zem-brohs

Mahs kwan-doh me lem-broo

Sow ah-nos doh-rah-doosh

Ay-ee-dah chay kay-roo

Boh-lay-roo, no-so vair-soos sow bah-nigh
Mysh koh-moh es-pear-ooh

Tchayoosh bay-juice noon-kah myz

Tchayoosh bay-juice noon-kah myz
	English Translation

It looks like I’m saying
I love you Maria
In the photograph here

We’re looking so happy

I call you , I’m loco

And I confess my love to the machine

How funny if there is

A new love in the scene

I see you beside me

I love you

Remember

It looks like December

A long golden lost year

It’s like a bolero

Te quero, te quero

To say that I long for
Your kisses nevermore

Teus beijos nunca mais
Forget you Maria

In this photograph here

I love you forever

I call you and breathless

I leave all my confusion

In the machine

Oh, how disconcerting it would be

To see my love again

I see you through wet eyes,

Insane eyes, December

When I remember the long

Golden lost years

I still sing te quero

Bolero, our rhymes are so banal

Oh how I still long for

Teus beijos nevermore

Teus beijos nunca mais.


