
   
 
 
             O         Ru-        ri-       tan                 dit          a-       ga-     pam 
 
             pi         bu-        ru-       gi                  mul        ga-      za      ban      
       
 
 
 
 
 
 
   
         pi       heg-       re-     si             skal-      ni         pla-      tam 
   
        ov       tod        sem-   li                vi-       fan        fe-       lan  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
          ke          se-          pa            ba                su-         fu           ba-         ni  
  
         tod          a-          ga-            pan               je-         da-         o-           ta  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
        et           tod          je-        dan              tod        pa-         su          vni    
 
        ne-         cur         cla-       zan              ka         ca-          ta          bya. 
 
                     



 
 
 
 
         Oh           Ru-        ri-         tan               we          do       love     you 
       your          towns     we       see               rich-        ly        en-     dowed  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
      we        love         to     scale      your      peaks       so        blue 
    where     peo-        ple   live         as         hap-          py        crowd 
   
 
        
  
 
 
 
 
            it           is           so         good              to             be           a    -   loft 
            they     all           have     love               for           one        and    each 
 
 
 
                                                       
 
 
 
 
 
 
          and       see        as        one             each         ti-          ny        croft 
          and       ne-        ver     think              the           laws      to         breach    
 



 
 
 
   
           Ó         Rú         ri         tán                mi         sze-       re-     tünk 
         Vá-         ro-        sa-       id                  mind     gaz-      da-    gok    
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
      csú-    csa-       id-      ra            sok-     szor       me-    gyünk 
      Em-     be-        re-     id             mind     bol-       do-     gok 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
       mert        o-          lyan        szép           a            ma-         gas-        ság  
       mert        ök          egy-       mást           úgy        sze-         re-          tik 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
      a -          lat-        tunk       az              e-         gész         or-     szág  
      és            a          tör-       vény          nem       tö-            re-      tik.     
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