Dane Zajc: Za vse boš plačal
Za vse boš plačal.

Največ boš plačal za svoje rojstvo.

Jata posmehljivih ptic te bo zasledovala

skoz življenje.

Ob uri miru

in ob uri nemira

se bo spuščala na tvoje prsi.

Terjala bo plačilo.

In ti boš dajal in dajal.

Ampak odrešitve ne bo nikoli.

Ker ni nikjer odpuščanja.

Nikjer ni odrešitve za človeka.

V sebi nimaš vrednosti,

s katero bi plačal.

In sam si plačilo za vse.
Chris Eckman: Ransom

You will pay for everything

Your birth has the highest price

A flock of mocking birds will hunt you

Relentlessly

Through this life

And in the hour of repose
And in the hour of anxiety

They will land on your chest

Claims will be made

You'll give and you'll give

You'll pay and you'll pay

Nowhere is there forgiveness

And redemption never comes

Nowhere is there forgiveness

No saving grace for us

There is no value inside of you

With which you can repay

Alone, you are the payment

Your life, the ransom

And in the hour of repose

And in the hour of anxiety

Birds will swarm to your chest

Claims will be made

You'll give and you'll give

You'll pay and you'll pay

Your life the ransom

Your life the ransom

