Jovano, Jovanke

Kraj Vardarot sedis mori
Belo platno belis

Belo platno belis duso
Se na gore gledas

Jovano, Jovanke

Tvojata majka mori
Tebe ne te pusta

So mene da dojdes duso
Srce moje Jovano

Jovano, Jovanke

Jas te tebe cekam mori
Doma da mi dojdes,

A ti ne dodg’as duso
Srce moje Jovano
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Jovano Jovanke

Jovana, you sit by the Vardar
Bleaching your white linens
And looking up at the hills.

Jovana, your mother doesn’t let you
come to me, my sweetheart.

Jovana, | wait for you to come to me,
but you don’t come, my dear.
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