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She sings...
She sings and into hearty sounds
She transfers faithfully her heart's desire
Her words from songs deeply abounds

With heat of her sincere and loving fire

She sings and out of lashes
Her eyes shine brighter than the beam
Oh, how much hope there, that not crashes

Oh, how much happiness for any lovely dream

So let her sing, and let this singing flow
And may those eyes both laugh, and glow

May loving fire burn in them forever!

So let her sing, because again
Her soul won't bloom in the same vein
As now, when it is blooming more than ever!
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