As long as we live on this Earth

As long as we live on this Earth
We still have something holy,
Some plains, a native village,
A bell on a hill.

As long as we have a holy country,
And a pan-pipe that is still singing,
As long as our parents are alive
There is still something holy.

As long as we still have feelings for the springs
Or for an vanishing song,

As long as we have something holy,

We will live on this Earth.

As long as we still have feelings for the forests,
We still have a future,

As long as we don't forget the past,

We still have holy things.

As long as the morning star will appear
Even in the sky there will be a festival,
And is peace on Earth,

There still is something holy.

As long as we still have feelings for the springs
Or for an vanishing song,

As long as we have something holy,

We will live on this Earth.

As long as we have a far away village
And an everlasting language,

As long as you still have someoane you can call parent,

We still have holy things.

As long as we still have feelings for the springs
Or for an vanishing song,

As long as we have something holy,

We will live on this Earth.
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Cat traim pe acest pamant

Céat traim pe acest pamant
Mai avem un lucru sfant,
O campie , un sat natal

O clopotnita pe deal.

Cat avem o tara sfanta,
Si un nai care mai canta,
Cat parintii vii ne sunt
Mai exista ceva sfant.

Cat durea-ne-vor izvoare,
Ori un cantec ce dispare,
Cat mai avem ceva sfant
Vom trai pe-acest pamant.

Cat padurile ne dor

Mai avem un viitor

Cat trecutu-l tinem minte
Mai exista lucruri sfinte.

Cat Luceafarul rasare,
Si in cer e sarbatoare,
Si e pace pe pamant,

Mai exista ceva sfant.

Cat durea-ne-vor izvoare,
Ori un cantec ce dispare,
Cat mai avem ceva sfant
Vom trai pe-acest pamant.

Cat avem un sat departe
Si un grai ce n-are moarte
Cat ai cui zice parinte,
Mai exista lucruri sfinte.

Cat durea-ne-vor izvoare,
Ori un cantec ce dispare,
Cat mai avem ceva sfant
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