Brief Description: This is a robber’s song from Dawo ﬁ'ﬁ Town in Golog &lﬁ&ﬂ Tibetan Autonomous

Prefecture, Qinghai &lg‘éﬁ Province.
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Prefecture, Qinghai &lg‘éﬁ Province
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Song Title:

Song Type: Robber’s song Ry

Song Region: Amdo G\l'&ﬁ, Golog. Sﬁj&ﬂ

Song Learning: When he was about fourteen, the singer learnt this song from a young man who came from

Ngulra Village. ﬁ'i:'ﬁ'qg'q%\'&q'u ANy N'RE m'x'qmrﬁ:'q a'a'aﬂ'iﬁ'm'qmgzm'm&q}

History and Status of Song: About 80 years old. g'q%’rd N'%R'&'ﬂ oI Sd"diﬁqbilﬂ

Context of Song:

General Meaning of Song: Once upon a time, Yari Aso N'Q'G\l'qiﬁﬁ came to steal horses in Dawo ﬁ'ﬁ, but he

was injured. As he lay dying, he sang this song. He sang that his gun didn’t work, his horse couldn’t run quickly,

and that he would be eaten by the vultures. @quaaqﬁﬁaéqméﬂ aﬂ'ﬁl\iq Qﬂﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁ Ziai‘i'fﬂ ey
ARAR YA ggqmq'a'a@n}N'u'iﬁﬂm'qqg'&ﬂ é:N'ﬁn}'m'w'i'wqiﬁﬁ'ﬁ'ﬂga'aﬁ'&ﬂ'iﬁ'g'ﬁ'm'




Lyrics:
ﬁg'ﬂ:’gﬂ'“ K ARR'AFA| The mountain pass is an eight-petalled lotus

@'%'a THN K%ﬁ@ N When the beautifully multicoloured horses are driven

%ﬂ'%ﬁx'?&ﬁ?@ﬂ'ﬂ A Meeting the pursuers in a cloud of dust
:aéqqﬁﬂéﬁqﬂiﬁﬂ My ride is a small black insect

ol 'Ra'éq'm'&zg'iﬁn It still didn’t arrive downhill

C\'
R
AR EPRZFINRF] The gun on my shoulder is iron

wgANFAIQY AT E] Ya! A small gun just like black iron
ﬂ%ﬂﬁﬁqmﬁiaﬁaﬂ My shooting can’t compare to anything

K&iﬂﬂﬁﬁ@iﬁn I, Yari Aso, am a dog
@'f’&'ﬁ Q'a'aé'an Running away with his tail in the air

ﬁﬂﬁwﬁqﬂimﬁqﬁa” Inside the blue tent of the sky
ﬁﬁ'ﬁl K'ﬁﬂ'@’i'@ﬁ R'@N'Oﬁ A One vulture is flying, two vultures are flying

Eﬂ'{'&i'q (Bﬂazi"d&ﬁﬁn Not following the example, it doesn’t come to mind

BRI ‘sﬂﬁquiﬁaq Y& Taking the example, the welcomer of Aso

AN WA NHFRRF T Inside the shrine of red rock
@'l:l:'qﬁlﬂﬁﬂ'qg?aaq'an The swan takes flight

S (B\HTC\&I,"J"’J'SJ'&C'H Not following the example, it doesn’t come to mind

SR [ZNHNR SIEES NE Taking the example, the welcomer of Aso

Ka'sr%q'aﬁﬂ'aa'qm N'F]| Just past the side of my chest

A Zi Q'a'&'@ X'Ax Q'%N'QQQ” Sometimes one bullet falls, sometimes two bullets fall

Notes
Small gun just like black iron - the gun is useless, just like a lump of metal




