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Oh my south, oh my south... Wi b odginly
Oh my south, oh my south... Wi b odginly
If our souls had been washed slowly QuPUyie Al Juusil UiAalayla gl
instead of like the wind, Ay lo Juu )l Jud Juus]l libga s gl
If we'd saved some honey before it melted, Al aniula gl lgita gf

If they had left things to become what
they should be.

Oh my south, oh my south... Wi U ouginly
If our souls had been washed slowly QYU UiLo Aalygy Juusil Walagla o
instead of like the wind, Qo Juu sl 16 JunsJl Laiiga LA gl
If we'd saved some honey before it melted, Andlaba aaniulalall g lgila oJ

If they had left things to become what
they should be.

Maybe worry wouldn't have filled the Wqldllg Ugusdl udoy @l yitialo o
hearts and eyes, ginll palgl yiuiie &agllyiliblo o
Maybe pain wouldn’t have nested towards

the south.

Oh my south, oh my south... Wi b odginly
My love, my land, | asked you, barely able, 0 Ujln Al el UJQJH}LLLIQ
How do we gather pain and ease the grief Lginllyjinw@Aaig &agllodigljl
of the south.

If they had left the children to empty 109l o Jlodl pdAT Jusl gy Igils g
jubilance from fear, w0920l liodog Ja U Waial Us
We would've been guided, and understood JgJA \J_lm__jkugljcldlmill (o Uojcqg
at ease, Join)lyjinw@iaig &aglliodi ¢ljlg

And learnt how to stop escaping,
And how to gather pain and relieve the
grief of the south.

Oh my south, oh my south... wJgin b ouginly
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