
 

 

Don’t Weep For Me 
 

1 
I was born, out of your womb, 

I became your child, 
You raised me up, 

In that summer so mild. 
 

2 
You held me in your loving arms, 

You quenched my thirst, 
You fed my hunger, 

I was born, but not the first. 
 

3 
I saw your beauty all around; 

The stars in your eyes, 
The breadth of your love, 

All the things that made you wise. 
 

4 
You gave me comfort from within, 

A solid rock upon to stand, 
A path for me to follow, 

Guided by your loving hand. 
 

5 
Don’t weep for me, now that I’m gone, 

But miss me through the years, 
Oh mother, oh Finland, 

Don’t shed your precious tears. 
 

6 
I saw a lady, her arm stretched high, 

A golden torch held in her hand, 
I miss my Finland, oh how I do, 
But this is now my loving land. 


