
 
MARIA (EN) 
 
Sun of the first day, 
Sun of the last time, 
Mary every day, 
Mary all the time, 
From top of the mountain, 
To the end of the ocean, 
Mary of the small lane, 
Mary of the seaman. 
 
 Hail, Mary hail, merry Christmas, 
 By happy days and by pain, 
 Hail, Mary hail, gaze upon us, 
 With sweet eyes of love again. 
 
In a mirror you’re dancing, 
For those who lost their fight, 
And hope away fading, 
This tiny slender light, 
This blue belt on your body, 
Like a small piece of sky, 
This moonbeam which embodies 
In a snowy shawl high. 
 
Mary you’re lulling 
For ones who had no kiss, 
Hey, Mary medicine, 
Mary peace and peace, 
Mary our lady, 
Mary proud and right, 
Mary the white Mary, 
Mary  Christmas bright.  


