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( foto: Mitko Spiroski, Le{ok, juni 2009, Cvetot na kostenite  na [ar Planina   ) 

( photo: Mitko Spiroski, Lesok, June,2009, Maroon on Dappled Mountain-Shar Planina ) 

 

 

 

0.  2    Q E [ E K    ( L E S E K )  

 

 L E S E K  
 

         

 

Bo`e,  mili 

Kakvo ~udo ova  bilo 

U moj QE[EK 

Svekoj ~uek 

I svekoe drvce, liste i kam~e   

Mene da mi e milo. 

 

Gospode  Bo`e, 

Kakva magija mene mi stori 

Kogaj }e  dojdem  u Qe{ek 

Srceto i du{ata od ni{to da ne me boqi. 

 

Kakov eliksir ti napravi Bo`e 
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Hrana  za  du{ata i  moeto telo 

E, {tom pristignem  u  moeto  rodno selo. 

 

O~ite da se  opijat  u  prirodata bujna 

Plu}ata   da se nadi{at so avata  ~ista    

Ustata  da se napie  slatka voda   od na{ata  [ARA   

A, Ja  da  u`ivam  u dru{tvo so meze, rakia, grav~e  i ubaa skara. 

 

Nave~er da qegnem i da zaspiem  u  dl,bok son 

A, utroto rano da me razbudi  od vrap~iwata zvon. 

 

^itatelu,  znaj 

Za  mene u  QE[EK  

E isto kako u  raj. 

 

I nemoj,  da   me `aqite mene  

U  QE[EK ako  umrem 

I  Gospod pri sebe me zeme.  

 

Jas imam samo  edna `elba mala  

Da go izvadite SRCETO od moeto telo 

I da go odnesete VE^NO da ~uka 

u moeto RODNO  SELO. 

 

 

Qe{ek, Makedonija, od  29 Septemvri 1949  do   groba...      
 

 

 

        0.  2    LJESEK (LJESEK)       

 

LJESEK  

Gosh, dearie  

What a miracle was 

In my LJESEK 

Every man 

And every stick, leaf and stone   

To be endearingly for me. 

 

Goodness, 

What a magic you have done me  

When I come in Ljesek 

My heart and  soul don’t hurt me of anything.  

  

What a elixir Good grief has made 

Food for the soul and my body 

E, When I get in my village of birth. 

 

The ayes to be intoxicated in the dense nature 

The chest to get a good breath of the clean locality  
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The mouth to drink sweet water of our SHARA   

And, I to enjoy in a company with a starter, brandy, beautiful barbecue. 

 

I to lie down and fall asleep in the eveningt in a deep dream 

And, the tolling  of sparrows to awake me in the morning 

 

Reader,to know you 

For me  in LJESEK  

Is like in a paradise. 

 

And you don’t, bemoan me,   

If I die in LJESEK 

And God takes me.  

 

I have only one a small desire  

To pull out the HEART of my body   

And to take to thump FOREVER  

In my VILLAGE OF BIRTH. 

 

Ljesek, Macedonia, of 29 September,1949  to  a burial… 
 

 

 

 
( foto: Mitko Spiroski, Pogled  na Le{ok  i Le{o~kiot manastir, juni 2009 god. ) 

( photo: Mitko Spiroski, View to Lesok  and Lesok Monastery, June, 2009 ) 
 

 


