
Derita Orang Tak Punya The Suffering Of The have Nots 
 

Wanita: 

Tubuhmu kurus, hitam dan berdebu 

Ditelan perjalanan nasibmu. 

Mengapa terjadi harus kau alami 

Dari hari ke hari hidupmu sengsara? 

 

Pria: 

Sesuap nasi sering tak kujumpa 

Hauspun kadang ku tak peduli. 

Kutabahkan hati, kusadarkan diri 

Kelak anak cucuku jangan begini. 

 

Tidurku hanya berselimut koran 

Makanku dari belas kasihan 

Bajuku tinggallah satu di badan 

Rindu ingin pulang ke rumah 

Tapi tak punya. 

 

Wanita: 

Biarlah untuk hari ini 

Semua hanya dalam mimpi. 

Hapuslah duka untuk hari ini. 

Biarlah mimpi, biar hanya begini. 

Kan kutemani engkau sampai mati. 

 

Woman: 

Your body is thin, black and dusty 

Swallowed by the journey of your destiny. 

Why has it happened you have to experience 

From day to day your life is miserable? 

 

Man: 

I often do not find a mouthful of rice 

Even thirsty sometimes I don't care. 

I am determined, I am conscious 

That later my grandchildren will not be like this. 

 

I sleep blanketed only with newspapers 

I eat from people’s pity 

I have only the clothes on my body 

I long to go home 

But don't have one. 

 

Woman: 

Let it be for today 

It’s all just a dream. 

Banish sadness for today. 

Let it be a dream, let it be like this. 

I will be with you until death. 

 


