Oh Canadal

The beauty of your body elates the eyes
mountains, streams, trees, lakes and sea
the radiant day of your first sunrise
snow and air and eagles set free.

Your people lift and delight my soul
with their peace, kindness and joy
native and creative energy unfold
and turn this old man into a boy.

Oh Canadal! sadly and soon | must go
I’ll miss your freshness and peace
when | cross the border below

may my affection for you never cease.
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