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Marko Krajňak 

I FEEL UNREAL 

 

I feel unreal, unreal, unreal, unreal... 

How many times should I say unreal? 

Everyone around ignores me. 

 

I feel unread, unread, unread, unread... 

How many times should I say unread? 

Everyone acts like I'm just air. 

 

I try to make them talk to me, but it's no use. 

Is this just a bad dream? Who knows?  

I do, it's not. 

 

Finally, someone talks to me and says:  

"I feel unread too, but together we can feel real". 

That person happens to be my love. I feel real. 

☺ ☺  
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Marko Krajňak 

EURECA! 

 

In Costa Rica I want to shout "Eureka!", 

In Costa Rica I feel great romantica, 

The reason I feel romantica in Costa Rica, 

Is that there I met a girl named Frederica, 

She was my summer hot paprika, 

This Frederica fit in my love rubrika, 

Together we composed pleasing poetica, 

And sang the most beautiful melodica, 

While I played on my harmonica, 

That was my love technika in Costa Rica. 
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Marko Krajňak 

LISTEN, LENA 

 

When the ground is black, you don't have to feel black. 

When the weather is blue, you don't have to feel blue. 

 

So, listen my Lena... 

 

For you a blazer bursts in my heart, 

So intense, it could bring thousands ice cubes to boil. 

 

Only your smile could quench the flames that so consume me. 

Let my love wrap you in its warmth. 

 

...to you I pledge my life, my heart, my desire. 

 





By Hanka Formánková
























