
 

 

O’ Motherland 

 

 

We love you so much 

And for you we stand  

Holding hand in hand 

Across rivers and oceans 

Races and generations 

Mountains of rocks and sand 

 

And loudly we shout 

United we stand 

To love and cherish our motherland 

Nurse the wounds of the woods 

And defend, river, ocean and land  

 

Protect forests against intruders  

Hunters, loggers and shooters 

Who want to hunt, cut trees and sell 

Make the green meadows brown and sad 

And God so mad  

 

United we stand 

To defend our beloved homeland 

Against colonialists & Capitalists 

Who want to enrich themselves 

At the expense of every moral thing  

For which we stand 

 

O’ motherland 

Your flowers are our eyes 

Your rivers are our blood 

Your wind is the whisper of our ancestors 

Buried deep in your sand 

And your wild is our instincts 

Good and bad 

 

And when it is time to finally go 

We would surly know 

It is a dream trip into your heart  

Deep in your kind sand 

To be embraced forever 

By our beloved motherland 

 

March 2001 
 


