Summertime 
Summertime, and the livin' is easy,
Fish are jumpin' and the cotton is high.
Oh! Your Daddy's rich and your Ma is good lookin'
So, hush little baby, don't you cry . . .

One of these mornin's you're gonna rise up singin'
Then you'll spread your wings, and you'll take to the sky
But 'till that mornin' there's a nothin' can harm you,
with Daddy and Mammy standin' by . . .

< instrumental break > 

But 'till that mornin' there's a nothin' can harm you,
with Daddy and Mammy standin' by . . .

Standing by . . .
(Летняя пора) - перевод песни
Summertime and the living is easy, 
Летняя пора, и жизнь стала легче, 
Fish are jumping and the cotton is high. 
Плещется рыба и вырос хлопок, 
Your daddy is rich and your ma' is good lookin', 
Твой папа богат, а мама отлично выглядит, 
So hush, little baby, baby, don't you cry. 
Так тише, малютка, не плачь. 
One of these mornings you'll gonna rise up singin', 
Однажды утром ты поднимешься с песней 
Then you'll spread your wings and you'll take the sky.
Ты расправишь крылья и полетишь в небо. 
But till that morning there's nothing can harm you, 
А до того утра, ничто не сможет навредить тебе, 
With daddy and mammy, mammy standing by. 
Когда папа и мама рядом с тобой. 
So don't you cry. 
Так не плачь. 
