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We were waltzing at night in Kentucky
Beneath the beautifful harvest moon
And | was the boy that was lucky

But it all had ended too soon

At | si alone in the moonlight

| see your smiling face

And | long once more for your abrace

In that beautiful Kentucky waltz

Ten vedir ja s divkou jsem tancil

Nad nami srpnovy mésic stal

Jeji tata se od dveri mradil

Zatim co ja na ni chtivé se smal

J4, mladik, co nevi jak zacit

Ani nevi co s tim pak dal

Ten mésic se mi smal, on védél co dal

bude, az dohraji v Kentucky waltz.....



