
We’ve Been and We’ll Be 

 

Tell us, tell us  

How long we have been and been and been 

How did we come into this world? 

Tell us oh forest how did we treat ourselves? 

We met the warm shadow  

You’ve led your life with the knife 

And your sorrows out loud 

Age after age followed 

As migratory birds  

They fly away but the forest grows 

Yelling even more Osean like 

The Oas Land builds new times 

We will leave our land, hurray! 

It’s an hour to honour it 

We’ve always been and will be 

As long as our Oas Land lives on 

The Sun, the Forest and Romania 

Although we’ve encountered many hardships 

We’ve been and we’ll be 

 

 

 

 

 


