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Oh, you Mother Earth!

Listen when I will cry to you

I will tell my feelings to the trees

The birds will listen

And the wind will take away my sorrows.

Oh, you tall trees!

You have seen how everything has grown

You have listened how the water in the brook has rippled

You have been watching how the small animals have lived their lives.

Now we are here

Sitting on the roots of the trees

Our mind is full of sorrow

Tears are in our eyes and we are so depressed.

The forest has been cut down

All the big trees are gone

And we have no place

To come and listen how the wind sings through the leaves

No forest to come and relax and enjoy the nature.

Tomorrow, they will destroy our small stony hills

Oh, you Mother Earth!

Where are the nests of our birds?

Where are the shelters for the small animals?

Oh, we selfish people!

We tear down the nature and keep on building

Where is our responsibility?

How much can we endure?

Every generation makes its own mistakes

But it is so hard to see all the destruction

And the damage it brings along

Oh, my Mother Earth, oh, my Mother Earth!

Oh, we poor people, we all look for security in life

Where do we find our home nest?

If the trees are cut down, our traditions vanish

Only the laments and sorrow song stay.

Oh, you next generation!

Take care of our nature

Sing to our Holy trees, talk to the leaves

Pray for the new growth

Take more responsibility, make new traditions!

