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MAESTRA VIDA (Life The Teacher)

I went to your school, without even knowing why I went.

In your halls I found a thousand ways and paths to take;

And I understand alot, and then again, I understand nothing at All.

Life - the teacher, my friend - You give, you take, you take, you give!

I pass through days of sun, of light, and also of heavy rains;

I pass through cloudy nights, and clear nights of bright moons..

I pass by being positive, I pass by being negative,

and I have my doubts,

and between the laughter and the sorrows,

I look for the rimbilas and reasons.
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Life, the teacher of injustices and of justices,

Yet, I don't reach an understanding of you!

Life, the teacher who sometimes forgives, and other times gives no pardons;

I'm searching between the hours for the mirror of time,

in order to see your sentiments, and thus understand you.

And I saw the thorns, And the roses,

I saw the death of loved ones, I saw beauty.

I was a witness to wickedness, and to war.

I saw the good of this land, and I saw the hunger, and the misery;

And between the drama and the comedy,CO iv 0 k) tut
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s between the water and the fire.




