Te aho o to'u nei ora
Tei vevo na
A fa'aro'ona te himene

Ta'i oeoe na

mai te reo tupuna
Miri hia

mai te reo tamarii

No to oe here

e ta'atiaiauia oe

Ta'iaru na

e vava te reo o te mau manu

Ta'i oeoe na
mai te reo tamarii
Faateni tona ai'a tupuna

E raveiauia'oe

| roto i to'u nei ata

E haere taua

Pa'i mi to taua mau tupuna

This breath is my life,
this echo

appears to be a forgotten song

It resonates
like the voice of ancestors,
caressing/ attracting me

like the voice of a child.

Your love
draws me to you,
and my pursuit

mutes the voice of the birds.

It resonates

like a voice of a child,

please show me the native land of his ancestors.

| will hold you with me
inside my clouds,

going together

to search for and meet our ancestors.



