 Our Sea

Our Sea which are so blue

That your Name is shared

That your horizon makes us be reborn

That your will and your mercy accept me

Offer us our "Triton" today of this day

As a trumpet of the fame

And either as a coffin

Forgive us our defeats and our bereavements

As we shall forgive our executioners

And do not subject us to the quotas

But free Europe of its fears and its yokes

Georges Yoram Federmann
Strasbourg May 20th, 2015
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