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[ write your name, my homeland,
Upon the sun that never sets.
Neither my wealth nor my children

Could ever be dearer to me than you.

[ write your name, my homeland,
Upon the sun that never sets.
Neither my wealth nor my children

Could ever be dearer to me than you.

O homeland, most faithful of all homelands,

Poetry befits you.

O homeland, most faithful of all homelands,

Poetry befits you.

May you forever shine,

Planted with glory and laurels.

High upon the lofty tower stood the horsemen,

Their swords gleaming, and your sun shall never set.

Neither my wealth nor my children

Are dearer to me than you.
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I write your name, my homeland,
Upon the sun that never sets.
Neither my wealth nor my children

Could ever be dearer to me than you.

I’d travel the whole world, far and wide,
And cross the seven seas.
I’d travel the whole world, far and wide,

And cross the seven seas.

And I’d call out to those far from you, my homeland,
So they may return to the land of light.

And we’d celebrate your feast and every occasion,
May goodness abound and your seasons be blessed.
Neither my wealth nor my children

Are dearer to me than you

I write your name, my homeland,
Upon the sun that never sets.
Neither my wealth nor my children

Could ever be dearer to me than you.

I write your name, my homeland,
Upon the sun that never sets.
Neither my wealth nor my children

Could ever be dearer to me than you.
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