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     Rosalyn Mujea Mogachen
  

   (ALL OR CHORUS)

                    ROZLYN MOJYA MOGACHEM,
       SOBITH BHANGRYALYA KESANCHEM
       SOLTHANA DISTHA SOGLENS THEM
       KIRNAAl SURYACHEM

MAANIK APUR BAAYECHEM,
       RUPAAN AANJYA SARKYACHEM
       DEVAAN MAKA NIRMILEM CHEDUM MOGACHEM                     Rosalyn my dearest One               Decked with beautiful golden hair               She looks like a beam of light from the sun               As she walks with a graceful gait       
               A diamond  cherished with great love               With an appearance of Angelic face               A girl destined by God for me               My dearest One.           
                                        
                          1) DON TEEN VORSAM ZALIM MAKA,               EVN KHUSHI KAZARAACHI,
        PAI MAINK KI TYAA SONGONAKA,               HEI KHABAR MOGACHI
        DEES RAAT KAIM PUNI SUKH MAKA NAA, NEEDH SARKI PODANA
        SOPNANTH ZAUM, MAGNYANTH ZAUM,               ETA MOJE MOTHI                           Two, three years have now passed by               Since I longed to get married               I did not tell my Pop and Mom               This news of my love.               Day or night I have no joy               Nor do I get any sleep.               In my dreams in my prayers               These thoughts do bother me.           
                                        
                  Chorus                    
                          2) EK DEES SANJECHYA VELARI,               GHEVN GELOM HAUM
        ROZLYN MOTOR CAARARI               BHOVLOM SOGLO GHVN
        PAATIM GHARA VETANA ,               MAAIN MAKA SOILEM
        SOTH SANGLEM, MAAF MAGLEM, ANI  CHEDVAK DAKOILEM                           One day at the evening time               I went out with Rosalyn               In my motor car               We saw the whole town               When we came to my home               My Mother saw me               I told her the truth, Asked her pardon               And I showed her my girl           
                                        
                  Chorus                    
                          3) EK DIS PADRI VIGARI               SANGHALO KHABARI               PAI MAI ZALIM MUN KAZARI               PODON MOGARI               AT HAUM KITYAK RAGARI               MOTH KORUN BEZARI               EKTAIN ZAUN, BESAUM GHEVN               KARYAN KANTARII                           One day our Parish Priest               Was telling us some news:               That our Pop and Mom               Married after falling in love.               Now why should I be upset               And worry my head               Let us all be one, and be blest               And sing our song           
                                        
                  Chorus                    
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   Words provided by Mr. Maurice D'Mello, Toronto, Canada.

  

   For more information about the Composer and his family, please visit

  

   http://mangalorean.com/news.php?newstype=broadcast&amp;broadcastid=25063

  

   http://mangalorean.com/browsearticles.php?arttype=mom&amp;momid=25

  

   Right click with your mouse on the word DOWNLOAD ,  and save target as on IE.

  

   Download pdf score with chords

  

   If any corrections are needed, please write to me

  

   mangrecs4u@gmail.com
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