
g©a ¤W§l oEi ¦v

 

I think we deserve a medal .g ©a ¤y§l oEI ¦v Ep̈l ©ri ¦B ©n ¤y a ¥yŸeg i¦p£̀

Not for something special that we’ve done Epi ¦Ur̈ ¤W cg̈ªi §n Ed ¤y ©n zEk §f ¦A Ÿ̀l

And not for what we may yet do d ¤U£r©p cŸer i©lE` ¤y d ©n zEk §f ¦A Ÿ̀l §e
 

Because of the dreams— -zŸenŸel£g ©d l©l §b ¦A

We deserve it.. .Ep̈l ©ri ¦B ©n

The dreams we dreamt by night dl̈§i©l ©A Ep §n©lg̈ ¤y zŸenŸel£g ©d

and snuffed out by day. .mŸeI ¦A Epi ¦A ¦k §e

Because of the thoughts we thought Ep §a ©yg̈ ¤y zŸeaÿ §g ©n ©d l©l §b ¦A

and didn’t dare  Ep §f ©r ¥d Ÿ̀l §e

look in the mirror afterwards i ¦̀ §xÄ Kk̈ x ©g ©̀  hi ¦A ©d§l

Because of that thing  `Ed ©d xäC̈ ©d l©l §b ¦A

that happened—  dẍẅ ¤y

and we buried it ŸezŸe` Ep §x ©aẅ §e

leaving no trace oEI ¦v xi ¦̀ §y ©d§l i¦l §A ¦n

and without telling a soul yi ¦̀ §l x ¥R ©q§l i¦l §A ¦nE
 

All these— -d¤l ¥̀  lk̈

Iron chains on our feet Epi¥l §b ©x l ©r l¤f §x ©A zŸe ῭l §y§l ©y

that with all their weight ölẅ §y ¦n m ¦r ¤y

we manage every morning x ¤wŸA lk̈ §A mi ¦gi¦l §v ©n Ep §g©p£̀

to pick up our feet, ,m¦i©l §b ©xd̈ z ¤̀  mi ¦xd̈§l

and walk  z¤k¤ll̈
 

sometimes even dance cŸw §x¦l m©b  mi ¦nr̈ §t¦l
 

That’s why. d¤f l©l §b ¦A
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