Conversia orasului industrial

Trista-i despartirea de meserie,

De fabrici, mine si uzine;

Locuri de munca si vise Infloritoare,
Dezindustrializarea le-a rapit pe toate.

Orasul pustiu, candva plin de culoare,
Pastreaza cladirile fara suflare,
Ecoul pasilor se aude pe trotuare,

Intr-o vitrina goala apare o raza de soare.

Ca o pagina alba In asteptare,
Orasul ravneste la schimbare,
Sa renasca din nou in zare,
Cu totii dorim continuare!

Diverse proiecte si studii de cercetare,
Directii si politici urbane adoptate,
Nenumarate strategii de dezvoltare,

O sa reusim oare?

The change of an industrial city

The parting from the profession is sad,

From factories, mines, and all industries we had,
Jobs and dreams once in full bloom,
Deindustrialization took them all too soon.

The ghosted city, once so bright,

Holds lifeless buildings in its sight,

Footsteps’ echoes on the sidewalks play,

In an empty storefront, a ray of sun finds its way

Like a blank page in anticipation,
The city yearns for a transformation,
To be reborn anew on the horizons,
It desires a continuation!

Varios projects and research studies we prepare
Urban directions and policies we’re aware
Countless development strategies, we strive
Will we manage to revive?
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