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couplet l: Oh ja't is wier,ik fiel my hjoed
Hiel oars as oÍrÍs, begryp my goed
Myn hts stie oeral op'e wràld
Gjin plak wët't ik sa fanhàld

Ik stiel herten, die oaren sear

Makke freonen, ferlear in pear
De leste dagen bin ik bang
Dat ik sa nei dy ferlang

REFREIN

couplet 2:

IK SIL DY SIZZE DAT IK GRUTSK BIN
EN MYN TINZEN STEAN TIIEL TICHT BY DY
FRYSLÀN DO ROPST MY, "TA IK WOL NET HOS
EN SOE TK OAIT IN FRJEMDE WJRDE
EN DYN GRííN FrcLT NET MEÀR A§ FATV *TY
FRYSL,{N, O FRYSTÀN, LANGJE NEI DY

O Fryske gr0n, do joust my brea
De griene greiden, de lucht fan hea
D1m loften wyld, dyn marren wiid
Dat is myn byld fan dy tiid

Fertel ferhalen,sjong fan dyn gr0n
It is wërt eartiids myn libben beg&n
't Ferw0ndert my hoe as it kin
Dat ik mysels hjoed net bin
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INTERMEZZO ( FI'IET ZINGEN )

couplet 3: Let me tell you that I love you
ThatI think aboutyou all the time
Fryslàn, you're calling me
Now I'm gomg home

And if I should become a stranger
Youknow it wouldmake me more than sad
Cause Fryslàn is more than everything
I've everhad-

REFREIN
FRYSLÀN, O FRYSTÀN, LANGJË NEI T'Y
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