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Aissera, oje Nanniné, me ne sagliette, 
tu saje addó, tu saje addó 
Addó 'stu core 'ngrato cchiù dispietto 
farme nun pò! Farme nun pò! 
Addó lu fuoco coce, ma se fuje 
te lassa sta! Te lassa sta! 
E nun te corre appriesso, nun te struje 
sulo a guardà, sulo a guardà. 
 
Jamme, jamme 'ncoppa, jamme jà,  
Jamme, jamme 'ncoppa, jamme jà 
funiculì, funiculà, funiculì, funiculà, 
'ncoppa, jamme jà, funiculì, funiculà!   
 
Né, jamme da la terra a la montagna! 
Nu passo nc'è! Nu passo nc'è! 
Se vede Francia, Proceta e la Spagna... 
Io veco a tte! Io veco a tte! 
Tirato co la fune, ditto 'nfatto, 
'ncielo se va, 'ncielo se va. 
Se va comm' 'a lu viento a l'intrasatto, 
guè, saglie, sà! Guè, saglie, sà! 
 
Jamme, jamme 'ncoppa, jamme jà,  
Jamme, jamme 'ncoppa, jamme jà,  
funiculì, funiculà, funiculì, funiculà,  
'ncoppa, jamme jà, funiculì, funiculà!   
 
Se n'è sagliuta, oje né, se n'è sagliuta, 
la capa già! La capa già! 
È gghiuta, po' è turnata, po' è venuta, 
sta sempe ccà! Sta sempe ccà! 
La capa vota, vota, attuorno, attuorno, 
attuorno a tte! Attuorno a tte! 
Stu core canta sempe nu taluorno: 
Sposamme, oje né! Sposamme, oje né! 
 
Jamme, jamme 'ncoppa, jamme jà,  
Jamme, jamme 'ncoppa, jamme jà,  
funiculì, funiculà, funiculì, funiculà,  
'ncoppa, jamme jà, funiculì, funiculà! 

 
Some think the world is made for fun and frolic, 
And so do I! And so do I! 
Some think it well to be all melancholic, 
To pine and sigh; to pine and sigh; 
But I, I love to spend my time in singing, 
Some joyous song, some joyous song, 
To set the air with music bravely ringing 
Is far from wrong! Is far from wrong! 
Listen, listen, echoes sound afar! 
Listen, listen, echoes sound afar! 
Tra-la-la-la! Tra-la-la-la! 
Tra-la-la-la! Tra-la-la-la! 
Echoes sound afar! Tra-la-la-la! Tra-la-la-la! 
 
Some sing the world is set for freedom dancing, 
But not so I! And not so I! 
Some sing our eyes could keep from finally glancing, 
Upon the sly! But not so I! 
But all we're so amazing and so charming! 
Divinely sweet! Divinely sweet! 
And shortly, there's no time for pace and harming, 
In nimble feet! In nimble feet! 
Listen, listen, echoes sound afar! 
Listen, listen, echoes sound afar! 
Tra-la-la-la! Tra-la-la-la! 
Tra-la-la-la! Tra-la-la-la! 
Echoes sound afar! Tra-la-la-la! Tra-la-la-la! 
 
Ah me! 'tis strange that some should take to sighing, 
And like it well! And like it well! 
For me, I have not thought it's worth the trying, 
So cannot tell! So cannot tell! 
With laugh, with dance and song the day soon passes 
Full soon is gone, full soon is gone, 
For mirth was made for joyous lads and lassies 
To call their own! To call their own! 
Listen, listen, echoes sound afar! 
Listen, listen, echoes sound afar! 
Tra-la-la-la! Tra-la-la-la! 
Tra-la-la-la! Tra-la-la-la! 
Echoes sound afar! Tra-la-la-la! Tra-la-la-la 

 


