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0. 1    Q U B O F ( THE LOVE) 

QUBOF  
 

 

Qubovta  e  silna i nemerliva. 

 

Qubovta e  posilna 

I od mo}ta na kralot 

I od silata  na lavot 

 

Qubovta  i planini ru{i 

A qubovta  mo`e i  `elezo da  bu{i 

 

Qubovta mrazot  go topi 

I vulkanot   go gasi 

Qubovta mo`e  od bolest  da te spasi 

Qubovta  mo`e i  do zvezdite da te  nosi 

No,  golemata qubov kon rodot  svoj 

Mo`e  i na  zemja da te pokosi. 



Mitko   Pop  Spiroski                                                 Le{ok-Skopje, Makedonija 

 Popovskata familija i Rod SPIROSKI                                                                       8                                                                                          

( Onufrievski-Lalo{oi-Glavinoi-Vizantijci ) od Le{ok, Makedonija        

 

Familijo i moj rode od Le{ok, znaj, 

Na qubovta  i  nema kraj. 

 

Se mo`e da  zemete od mene 

No, qubovta, ne, ne  .......... i nikako, NE.   

Taa silno sveti  i gori vo mene 

I nema  ~ovek  {to }e  mi ja   zeme. 

 

Qubovta  mi  e  od  Gospoda   dar. 

Vsadena od MAMA i TATO kako SON^EV  @AR 

Silno da qubi{  bli`en i svoj roden kraj 

E  kako  da  `ivee{ vo neviden raj. 

 

            Le{ok, 29 Septemvri  2008 god. (Moj Rodenden)      Mitko  Spiroski 
 

 

         0. 1    THE LOVE (LJUBOF)  

 THE LOVE 

 

The love is strong and immense. 

 

The love is stronger 

Than the power of king 

And  the  strength of lion 

 

The love batters mountais 

And the love can pierce an iron 

 

The love melts the ice,   

Douses the vulcan. 

The love can save you of illness  

The love can take you to the stars 

But, the big love to one’s own kin  

Can poleax you to earth. 

 

Family and my kin from Lesok, to know you, 

The love doesn’t end.  

 

Everything you may take of me 

But, the love, no, no…and no way, NO.  

It shines strongly and burns in me 

And nobody can take it of me. 

 

My love is a gift of God. 

It is embeded of MUM and DAD like a SHINY EMBERS 

To love one’s own  a close relative strongly and one’s own a birthplace  

Is like living in an unparalleled paradise.  

 

            Lesek, 29 September,2008  (My Birthday)           Mitko  Spiroski 


