Music: Raimonds Pauls
Lyrics: Alfrēds Krūklis

„Dear wild Rose”

With blossoms in a fiery rosy-red
The lovely wild rose is blooming.
Years come and years go by,
But she is blooming again and again.
When sometimes you start feeling blue, 
Look at how out in the field
The dear wild rose, greeting us,
Is blooming and blooming each and every summer.
Red wild rose,
[bookmark: _GoBack]Like a flame in spiteful exumberance,
Even in rain and storm,
You carry on blooming in the field.
With blossoms in a fiery rosy-red
The lovely wild rose is blooming.
Years come and years go by,
But she continues to rosily bloom and bloom.

