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 The  Birth 

Lend our voices to the story’s 
Words juices in our mouth 
Story’s gathered and falling 
Like waterfall  

Virgin maiden  
Became pregnant with the sea 
 
Bird flew over the sea 
Searching for a place to nest 
Egg breeds broke into pieces 

 

Lower parts became the earth 
Upper parts became the sky 
Yellow parts became the sun 
White parts became the moon 
 

Maiden swims across the ocean 
The singer had not yet behold the sunshine 
Had not yet seen the golden moonlight 
Still remains undelivered 

The moon refuses to free him 
The sun would not convey him 
Great bear give no assistance 
Creeps through the yielding portals 
Throw himself into deep ocean 

The night will always come alone 
Dawn breaks one by one 
Dawn breaks one by one 

 

 
 


