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The Roadside Fire  (R. V. Williams – R. L. Stevenson) 
 
 
I will make you brooches and toys for your delight 
aɪ wɪl meɪk juː ˈbroʊʧɪz   ænd tɔɪz fɔː jɔː dɪˈlaɪt 
 
Of bird-song at morning and star-shine at night, 
ɒv bɜːdsɒŋ æt ˈmɔːnɪŋ ænd  stɑː ʃaɪn   æt naɪt 
 
I will make a palace fit for you and me 
aɪ wɪl meɪk ə ˈpælɪs fɪt fɔː juː ænd miː 
 
Of green days in forests, and blue days at sea. 
ɒv ɡriːn   deɪz ɪn ˈfɒrɪsts  ænd bluː deɪz æt siː 
 
I will make my kitchen, and you shall keep your room, 
aɪ wɪl meɪk maɪ ˈkɪʧɪn  ænd juː ʃæl    kiːp     jɔː ruːm 
 
Where white flows the river and bright blows the broom; 
weə     waɪt   floʊz ðə ˈrɪvə(r)1 ænd braɪt bloʊz ðə  brʊm 
 
And you shall wash your linen and keep your body white 
ænd juː   ʃæl    wɒʃ    jɔː   ˈlɪnɪn ænd kiːp  jɔː   ˈbɒdi   waɪt 
 
In rainfall   at   morning  and   dewfall at night. 
ɪn ˈreɪnfɔːl æt ˈmɔːnɪŋ   ænd ˈdjuːfɔːl  æt naɪt 
 
And this shall be for  music   when no one  else is near, 
ænd ðɪs ʃæl    biː fɔː ˈmjuːzɪk wɛn noʊ wʌn ɛls   ɪz nɪə 
 
The fine song for singing, the rare song to hear! 
ðə   faɪn sɒŋ    fɔː ˈsɪŋɪŋ    ðə reə   sɒŋ   tuː hɪə 
 
That only   I  remember, that   only you admire, 
ðæt ˈoʊnli aɪ rɪˈmɛmbə   ðæt ˈoʊnli juː  ʌdˈmaɪə 
 
Of the broad road that stretches and the roadside    fire  
ɒv ðə  brɔːd  roʊd ðæt ˈstrɛʧɪz    ænd ðə ˈroʊdsaɪd ˈfaɪə 
 

 
1 Generalmente no se pronuncia la /r/ porque se respira después de “river” 


