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Rio de Janeiro 
You are the city of love, 0! Rio 
And its no wonder that love resides where joy is abundant. 
Your plains, your hills, your people 
Wake up and sleep to a smile. 
Each day you show them forms of beauty Full of pleasure in different flavors 
You are unique in this earth, 
Like a fragment from paradise 
Brought down and inadvertently left there. 
Though the tribulations of life are fatal, 
In you I found compensation from life For the eye sees nothing but what 
pleases, 
From the Palace of Happiness to the approaching swarm of beautiful girls . 
Ah! For a gracefully shaped girl 
As though God ordained: Be beauty itself! 
And she became beautiful beyond description. 
She asked me: Are you in love? 
I replied: Love is my resort, 
For it I sing, and in it I seek refuge. 
And she approached Me with a swinging walk with a sinful urge called 
pleasure 
With a naked breast she walked Inconsiderate of a stunned man, almost 
fainting. 
And she stretched on the sand a voluptuous body 
Flirting with the sun 
Until I thought it would not move 
0 sea! 0 sea! 
This is the pearl of the land 
Have you in the cradles of your shells a pearl to match? 
And now that I am far from her 
My heart is on fire 
Like a mother who parts with her child my tears flow profusely. 
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