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My heart, the bird of the wilderness,
has found its sky in your eyes:

They are the cradle of the morning,
they are the kingdom of the stars;

My songs are lost in their depths.

Let me but soar in that sky,
in its lonely immensity!
Let me but cleave its clouds
and spread wings in its sunshine.

Mitt hjérta, vildmarkens fagel
Har funnit sin rymd i dina 6gon

De 4ro morgondagens vagga
De dro stjdrnornas rike

Mina sanger gar som vilsekomna barn
I deras djup, 1 deras djup

B: Lat mig blott svidva
Ut 1 den rymden
Ut 1 dess ensamma odndlighet
Lat mig blott klyva
Klyva dess moln
Och stricka ut mina vingar
I dess solsken



