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I am not mighty

I am not mighty
I was born in an age full of mistakes and idleness
By my side

What you see is only sin and loneliness

I am in the frigid morning mist and tide
Seeking a tiny self

Reflective of the dim sun

Standing on the back of my solitude
You do not want people's yearning

As long as you can be forgotten by them

A small back of an aimless person.

Suddenly, we met on the beach

Everyone looks for the tropical sun no more
Cruel life, makes us unable to trust

I have promised the call of the sea breeze

To be Poseidon's daughter.

In your eyes
I saw the afterglow of exhausted fervor
I recall life nostalgically

I would like to soothe the pieces of your weary heart.

And so, I again devote to my God
--- My love.
Come, let us fly together

Land upon our constellation.

Although I am weak,

And cannot endure the oppression of truth,
I can be your patron saint

Use my deep, unswerving love

To conquer all calamity.

When you raised your head



The wound healed

Do not forget our precious days
And

A faithful, suffering person
Struggling

Out from her tiny misfortune

You will read in the Bible:
Whether you have her or do not
She is your wife

She will spend with you a life in dimness.



