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     At the foot of Wawel Hill runs the famous <strong>Vistula River</strong>

(<strong>Wisla</strong>), beeing with over 1000 kilometers (620 miles) the

longest River of <strong>Poland</strong>. The <strong>Vistula River</strong>

has its sources next to the village of <strong>Vistula</strong>  where the Polish

ski jumper Adam Malysz was born. The <strong>River</strong> runs from the

Carpathian Mountains through <strong>Cracow</strong> and Warsaw and flows

into the Baltic Sea nearby the city of Gdansk.
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     Especially during beautiful sunny days the <strong>Cracow</strong> people

use the <strong>Vistula</strong> Promenade for longer walks or bike tours,

enjoying the marvellous view on the Wawel Hill with its Cathedral and Royal

Castle. There are many <strong>Boats</strong> and Ships equipped with cafes

offering daily <strong>Boat Trips</strong> on the <strong>Vistula

River</strong>.
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     (This wonderful romatic ballad about the <strong>Vistula<strong> is of

unknown origin.) <img src="../basic-elements/blanko.gif" alt="" width="92"

height="10" border="0"><br>  <table summary="Vistula Song - "Vistula, my blue

River""> <tbody><tr>  <td class="links"> 1.&nbsp; Hej, ty Wis&#x0142;o, modra

rzeko |: pod lasem. :|<br> &nbsp;&nbsp;&nbsp;&nbsp;&nbsp; A mam ci ja

fujareczk&#x0119; |: za pasem. :|<br> &nbsp;&nbsp;&nbsp;&nbsp;&nbsp; A jak

ci ja na fujarce |: zagraj&#x0119; :|,<br> &nbsp;&nbsp;&nbsp;&nbsp;&nbsp;

Us&#x0142;yszy mnie moje dziewcz&#x0119; |: o staj&#x0119;! :|<br>

</td></tr><tr>  <td class="links"> 2.&nbsp; Nasza Wis&#x0142;a, modra rzeka, |:

niby kwiat :|,<br> &nbsp;&nbsp;&nbsp;&nbsp;&nbsp; I p&#x0142;ynie se hen

daleko |: w obcy swiat. :|<br> &nbsp;&nbsp;&nbsp;&nbsp;&nbsp; I

p&#x0142;ynie se hen daleko, |: a&#x017C; w morze, :|<br>

&nbsp;&nbsp;&nbsp;&nbsp;&nbsp; Takie czarne niby rola, |: m&#x00F3;j



Bo&#x017C;e. :|<br> </td></tr><tr>  <td class="links"> 3.&nbsp; Hej, dziewczyno,

hej, kalino, |: nie p&#x0142;acz mi, :|<br> &nbsp;&nbsp;&nbsp;&nbsp;&nbsp; I

oczkami jak gwiazdkami |: zaswi&#x0107; mi. :|<br>

&nbsp;&nbsp;&nbsp;&nbsp;&nbsp; Bo flisowie ju&#x017C; wracaja, |: waraha,

:|<br> &nbsp;&nbsp;&nbsp;&nbsp;&nbsp; A tu echa powtarzaja, |: waraha! :|

</td></tbody></table>

© 2007-09 Cracow | Tourist Guide Christian | Phone 0048-504-033-089


