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Oh Mother Nature

	 	

Oh	mother	nature

Your	beauty	From	the	green	grass

	To	the	giant	sapling

In	the	water	fall	and	vast	ocean

On	the	mountains	and	down	the	valleys

	

Oh	mother	nature,

	your	value	To	catch	a	breath	

And	to	let	it	go

To	heal	the	sick	and	the	hungry

With	the	rich	and	the	poor

Oh	mother	nature	

Your	per�idy

When	to	�ire	and	to	freeze

To	shake	the	earth	and	to	erupt

How	�ierce	your	powers!
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