Hello, Iasi!
I salute you, romantic city, full of parks and full of flowers,

Where at night the dreamy troubadours stay for a chat

With the stillness of the streets, with the past and 

with the moon…

I salute you, historical city, oppressed as always.

You, city of hardworking teachers, poets and

scholars,

Home of many thoughts and many deeds,

You who have gathered around, like an incandescent lighthouse,

Everything intelligence, big heart and talent stand for.

I salute you, archaic city, full of holy souvenirs!

I salute you with all respect, I salute and…no more words.

George Toparceanu
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