
Juanes, La camisa negra (Eng)
I have a black shirtToday my love of this mourningToday I have a penalty in the soulAnd it is because of your charmToday we know that you no longer want meAnd that is what hurts me mostI have black shirtAnd a pity that hurtsIt seems wrong that I stayed aloneAnd it was pure todita your lieThat cursed my bad luckThat day I found that youMalevo by drinking poison your loveI stayed moribund and full of painI breathed that smoke from your bitter goodbyeAnd since you left you myself IMy black shirtBecause I am black soulI lost you for calmAnd almost to lose my bedBed Bed caman babyI tell you with dissimulationI have black shirtAnd under my deceasedMy black shirtYour love and I am not interestedWhat I learned yesterday to gloryToday I know pureWednesday afternoon t  not arriveEven samples signAnd I shirt with blackAnd your suitcase at the doorEvil seems that only I stayedAnd it was pure todita your lieThat cursed my bad luckThat day I found that youMalevo by drinking poison your loveI stayed moribund and full of painI breathed that smoke from your bitter goodbyeAnd since you left you myself IMy black shirtBecause I am black soulI lost you for calmAnd almost to lose my bedBed Bed caman babyI tell you with dissimulationI have black shirtAnd under my deceased
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