Ich grolle nicht

Dichterliebe, Op. 48 (Heinrich Heine)

Robert Schumann

Nicht zu schnell

(1810-1856)
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I'll not complain [bear a grudge], though my heart break,
O loveever lost! I'll not complain.
Though thou dost gleam in jewelled splendor,
There falls no ray upon thy heart's night.
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I've known it long. [For] | saw thee in dream,
And saw the night within thy heart's domain,
And saw the serpent that devours thy heart:

| saw, my love, how miserable thou art.
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