MINN DAWL IL-QALB....

Lilek, Lina, li f"imhabbtek
sibt id-dawl ta’ hajja gdida.

Bhal min quddiemu ghandu telgha twila

u mwieghra x’jirbal, w ghadu kemm kemm bdicha:
kull waqt, ghajjien, ihoss tonqosiu I-Hila,

ghax jilmah niezla x-xemx minn tar-rebbieghia,

"Ma meta tikbes, bajda kemm ferrichia,

fi trigtu d-dija, jarga’ bi thissima,

jissokta t-telgha, w jimxi b'qalb mistrieka,
Lieles mill-ghawg, mill-figir, minn kull tilwima,

Hekk grali jiena. Gew waqtiet, bla sabar,
Habbtu ma’ wiéci, mqita, l-elirex ¢raijjs,

u xfagt is-skiet, u xtaqt is-sliem tal-gabar,
ghax x'nista’ niswa jien fdal-genn ta’ hajja?

'Ma x-xewqga waqghet bhal ma taga’ werga
minn sigra mnezigha, xhin bhal daw! ferrahni
ta' gid, ta’ rizq li jien ghoziejt bil-Kerqa :
Fabbejt kif thobb il-qalb: dad-Daw! rebalini.
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