Uno per la mia piccola

One for my baby (lyrics by Johnny Mercer)
Sono le tre meno un quarto


It's quarter to three,
Non c'è nessuno in (questo) posto eccetto tu ed io

There's no one in the place except you and me
Quindi preparali (to set up), Joe

So set 'em (them) up Joe
Ho una piccola storia (that) che penso tu dovresti conoscere


I've got a little story I think (that) you should (ought to) know

Noi stiamo bevendo, amico (mio)


We're drinking my friend
Alla fine di un breve episodio


To the end of a brief episode
Quindi fanne uno per la mia piccola


make it one for my baby
E un altro per la via


And one more for the road
Io conosco la routine

I got the routine
Metti un altro nickel nella macchina


Put another nickel in the machine
Mi sento così male


I'm feeling so bad
Non puoi rendere la musica leggera e malinconica


Can't you make the music easy and sad

Io potrei dirti tanto 


I could tell you a lot
Ma devi essere fedele al tuo codice


But you've gotta be true to your code

Quindi fanne uno per la mia piccola

So make it one for my baby

E uno in piu  per la strada

And one more for the road
Tu non lo sapresti (diresti) mai


You'd (you would) never know it
Ma amico io sono una sorta di poeta


But buddy I'm a kind of poet
E ho molte cose che voglio dire

And I've got a lot of things I want to say
E se sono cupo / triste, tu devi ascoltarmi.


And if I'm gloomy, won't you listen to me
Finchè non è parlato via / discusso fino in fondo


Till it's talked away
Beh, è così che va 


Well, that's how it goes
E Joe io so che stai diventando ansioso di chiudere


And Joe I know you're gettin' anxious to close
Quindi grazie per l'incoraggiamento


So thanks for the cheer

Io spero che non ti abbia / ha... dato fastidio

I hope you didn't mind
Io mio piegarti l'orecchio


My bending your ear
Ma questa torcia che ho trovato


But this torch that I found
Deve essere affogata (spenta)


It's (it has) gotta be drowned
O presto potrebbe esplodere


Or it soon might explode
Quindi fanne uno per la mia piccola


So make it one for my baby
E un altro per la strada

And one more for the road, 
La lunga, è così lunga, la lunga, molto lunga...

The long, it's so long, the long, very long... 
Notes:
The text is Johnny Mercer, of course. But did you know he wrote it about Judy Garland? They'd been having one of those affairs that are born doomed. And, just as Mercer had finally decided to ask his wife Ginger for a divorce, Walter Winchell came on the radio and announced that Judy had eloped to Vegas with the composer and bandleader David Rose.
Mercer's affair colors his approach to the lyric. Garland's rising star would have been badly dented by revelations of an affair with an older married man, so Mercer was unable to talk about his great lost love - even in a song about getting a load off your chest. Instead, he wrote a song about talking about a lost love that never does actually talk about it:
