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Uma exaltação imoral
Um insurgente temporal

Tão engenhoso
O proibido, o impalpável

O calor impetuoso da atração
É a lava de um vulcão?

Ou o lume da paixão?
A fase de delírio e a veneração 

Martírio sem razão
A luz e a escuridão

O prazer e a dor
O vício da emoção 

Por vezes contento e desilusão
Uma mandinga no coração

Tão penetrante clamou
Com o seu olhar de amor

Um arrepio no pescoço
Meu corpo em alvoroço

Esse intento
É um tormento

Uma exaltação imoral
Um insurgente temporal

Tão engenhoso
O proibido, o impalpável

O calor impetuoso da atração
É a lava de um vulcão?

É amor ou paixão?

 An immoral exaltation
The Temporary insurgency 
How ingenious 
The forbidden, the impalpable
The impetuous heat of a�raction
Is it lava from a volcano?
Or the fire of passion?
The phase of delirium and reverence
Martyrdom without a cause
The light and the darkness
The pleasure and the pain
The addictive nature of emotions
At times content with disillusionment
A heart that's bewitched 

She cried out so penetratingly 
With the look of love in her eyes
Goose bumps on her neck
My body in turmoil 
This a�empt 
It's tormenting me 
An immoral exaltation
Temporary insurgency
How ingenious
The forbidden, the impalpable
The impetuous heat of a�raction
Is it lava from a volcano?
Is it love or is it passion?





9- Cajubim 
Benji Kaplan / Rita Figueiredo

Agracio o meu bem e assobio 
Me reviro em cachos de acácias

De galho em galho, assíduo
Devoluto e leve, curió voou

Canto tão sentido para ti, ai amor
Canto feito rouxinol, ai ai

Canto numa festa lá no céu, lá e aqui
Lá e aqui tá tão frio 

Cravo-de-amor, no meu jardim
Quero calor, meu cajubim

Fiz esta cantiga a refletir, sua beleza
Passarada irirê, canta

Quero-quero subir no ipê, tico-tico
Pintor lá tem sete cores

E sente dores, no pé e raíz
E sente amores, sou tão feliz

Voa coração alado
Leva patuá pra tí

Seu frescor vem da hortelã
Seu divã é meu divã

Junte todo o seu legado
E conte histórias para mim

A sua ternura, consolação
Faz vendaval, inundação

Respire  fundo, recordação 
Sou seu cantor, sua canção

Inspiração na contramão
Faço refrão, rima, rondó

Canção de amor pra despedir

Agracio o meu bem e assobio 
Me reviro em cachos de acácias

De galho em galho, assíduo
Devoluto e leve, curió voou

9- Darling
Benji Kaplan / Rita Figueiredo

I grace you, my love, as I whistle    
While I whirl and twirl in clusters of Acácias
From branch to branch I continue on my journey 
Fancy free and light as a feather, flies the Curió (Chestnut bellied 
seed finch)

Oh my love, how I sing to thee 
Song of the Nightingale, ai ai
I sing in a festive gathering among the heavens and here on earth.
On earth and in heaven 
Oh how cold it is here and there!   
Oh Love Carnation that rests in my garden 
I long for warmth, my beloved one

I wrote this song to reflect your beauty 
Sing ye flock of birds
Quero-quero (double entendre meaning: I want to + name of bird) 
Climb up the Ipê (Trumpet tree plant), Tico-Tico
Pintor has seven colors (Tanager bird) 
Feels pain, on it's feet and roots 
And knows love. I am so happy
Winged heart, fly off
Take with you this amulet of protection
Your freshness comes from the mint leaves
My home is your home  
Put together all of your legacies 
And tell your stories to me 

Your tenderness, consolation
Creates whirlwinds, floods me with overwhelming glory
Breathe deeply, and take note 
I am your songstress, 
Your song 
Your inspiration from out of le� field 
I make refrains, rhymes and rondos
A song of love 
And bid farewell

I grace you, my love, as I whistle    
While I whirl and twirl in clusters of Acácias
From branch to branch I continue on my journey 
Fancy free and light as a feather, flies the Curió



10- Não armo no mocó 
Benji Kaplan / Rita Figueiredo

Véi eu vi o ouro e o veneno
Não sou bodinho e nem playboy

Não dou perdido por dindin
Não fico grogue nem mamado

Não pago sapo, não dou KÔ
Minha cachanga é meu opala

Minha carreta é zero bala
Fim de semana, uma pelada

Olha o gol!   2X

Não conto lenda 
E também não canto de galo

Não sou cabreiro 
Nem tampouco sou grilado

Não faço acordo com barão
Não tiro onda, nem dou o bote

Se me enxeu eu capo o gato
Não armo no mocó

Cada um no seu quadrado
Sô firmeza e não otário

Não sô prego não

Não sou de frevo 
E quase nunca eu tomo umas birita

Eu tenho dona
E não costumo ir nas prima
Eu não sou de contar lenda

Nem sou de fazer  zoeira
Sou esperto, meio rato

Não sou traíra, sou chegado

10- You can count on me
Benji Kaplan / Rita Figueiredo

Look, check it out!
I'm not a li�le child nor am I a playboy
I didn't mislead anyone about money
I don't drink 
I don't get in to arguments and I don't tell lies! 
My car is a rundown 70's Buick that I fixed up 
And it's in tip top shape
Come the weekend, I'm playing soccer 
Check out the goal I made!   2X

I'm not one to tell lies
Or go around bragging to others about myself
I'm not afraid of stuff
And I don't make stupid mistakes 
I don't make deals with drug lords 
I don't call a�ention to myself, or steal from others
If you piss me off, I'll kick you out of my life
And most of all, I'm not one to say stuff behind 
people's backs
To each his own, you do you
You can count on me, sure, but I'm no fool to be 
deceived by anyone
No, I'm no sucker 

I'm not the partying type  
And I almost never drink 
I have a girlfriend 
So I don’t tend to visit whorehouses
I am not one to tell lies 
I'm not about playing head games with people 
I'm sly, you know...and quite bright 
I'm not a traitor, I'm a friend



11- Passatempo
Benji Kaplan / Rita Figueiredo

Caminho com o vento, transitório tempo
Duvidoso e incerto movimento

Duradouro passatempo
A roda da fortuna a girar

No tráfico um contento, eu descanso e penso
Tão dolente quanto alegre sentimento

Entretempo paradoxo
Tão quântico e romântico

Eu surfo com as marés
Contínuo movimento circular

O céu e o infinito mar
Eu vago, ando a esmo, provisório tempo

Misteriosa e colorida flôr do vento
Em cada passo, um compasso, uniforme, 

mensurável
Com duração, em sucessão, sem ascensão

Eu canto nota a nota numa escala temporal

11- Pastime
Benji Kaplan / Rita Figueiredo

I go where the wind blows, time is fleeting
Doubtful and uncertain movement
Lasting pastime 
The wheel of fortune goes on spinning
In traffic, content with life, I rest and think 
As mournful as I am, I carry on with good cheer
In the spaces between there is a paradox 
So quantum and romantic
I surf with the tides
Continuous circular movement
The sky and the infinite sea
I wander lazily with no particular destination for 
now 
Mysterious and colorful wind flower
With each step, a measure goes by, uniform, 
calculable 
With duration, in succession, without ascension 
With each note I sing the scale of space and time 



12- Bryant Park
Benji Kaplan / Rita Figueiredo

I wake up to the sound of larks
The sunlight shining bright on Bryant Park

Amidst the passers by I see 
The beautiful trees 

And someone who flees
Upon her pre�y face a birthmark

So well composed, her posture is so stark
From her beautiful eyes come
Sparks, that gli�er and glow 

Penetrating my heart
All through the night the melody twists and sings 

I will find you again 
We shall meet 

Even if it's in spring of next year
I'd brave winter in Harbin China 
Or a pacific northwest typhoon

Give me a sign or kind of landmark
A trail you leave with clues to your whereabouts 

And on your trip I’ll embark
Let's let love be blind. We'll glow in the dark
Two one-way tickets with address unknown 

We'll watch binge-worthy shows in beach motels  
We'd be straight out of scenes from "Love" or  “No�ing hill” , or “When Harry Met Sally"

And I will carve your serene name into the bark 
Of the tree  where I first saw you flee 
From what or from where I’d not seen 

I just see all the sparks fly freely
Come right out of your heart so soulfully 

Shining in the dark
They light up all the parks
 Especially  Bryant  Park!



13- Lundu dos orixás
Benji Kaplan / Rita Figueiredo

Bantos,  jejes e os nagôs evocam
Seres arquétipos no Brasil colonial

A dor de amor e o furor sucumbe
Tempestuosa a força sentimental  

 
Rezam as pretas, rodopiam em cores
Os deuses se multiplicam em santos

Clama ao rosário o seu dissabor 
Toca o lundu, vem aganju

Bantos,  jejes e os nagôs se curvam
Despertam o feminino de suas águas

Emergem dos rios doces e do ouro
O abebé, pássaro, boi e a cabra

 
Branco, azul, rosa e amarelo 
Fitas e rendas de ôh Olossá
Extrai o maxixe desse lundu

A preta que exala o puro dendê
 

O feijão fradinho para o acarajé
Corta o quiabo para o caruru

Pimenta malagueta no vatapá
Chacoalha a miçanga do seu afoxé

 
Bate no sino do agogô

Grave, agudo, toca o gã
Aperta o fio com seu dobrão
Toca guri, chacoalha o caxixi

Canta o berimbau

13- Lundu of the Orixas
Benji Kaplan / Rita Figueiredo

Bantos,  Jejes and the Nagôs evoke
Archetypal beings of Colonial Brazil 
The pain of love and fury succumbs
To this tempestuous emotional force  

The African women pray, swirl in color
The gods transform themselves into saints
Call upon the Rosary their displeasure
Play the Lundu! Come Aganju! (Shango's Father) 

Bantos,  Jejes and the Nagôs curve
Awakening the femininity of their waters
Emerge from the sweet rivers and the gold
The Abebé a (fan in circular form, used by Oxum, 
made of gold), bird, ox and goat
 
White, blue, pink and yellow 
Tag strips and laces of ôh Olossá (Yoruban mytho-
logical character from the lakes) 
Extract the Maxixe (old style of music influenced 
heavily by Africans who came to Brazil and is 
counterpart to forms of Samba) from this Lundu 
(the habanera dance/song form in Brazilian 
culture) 
The African woman who exhales the pure Dendê 
(Palm oil typically used in Bahian cuisine)
 
The Fradinho beans for the Acarajé (foods in 
typical  Bahian cuisine)
Cut the okra for the Caruru (a Brazilian food made 
from okra, onion, shrimp, palm oil and toasted nuts)
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