Akvarell Emil Hagstrom (SE) 1907-1970

Lustig ar din dans medan solens glans
Klart forgyller bade skog och vatten
Vingen himmelsbla tréttnar ej att sla
Sina ringar forran sent mot natten

Vallmon klar och rod
Lockar med sin glod,
Rosenbodnan ger dej honungsdricka

Men i mull och grus
Snigeln bar sitt hus
Ser val sallan at en fjarilsflicka.

Aquarelle

Funny is your dance while the splendor of the sun
gilds both forest and water

The wing, azure, tires not of beating

its rings until late at night

The poppy, bright and red
Alluring in its glow
the scarlet runner gives you a drink of honey

But in mould and gravel
The snail wears its house
And hardly ever looks at a butterfly girl.
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