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1. In our pasture land, blue berries grow. Come, lemon balm!
If you want something of me, let us meet there.

Come, lilies and columbine, come roses and sage,
come sweet mint,     come lemon balm!
(transl. Eva Toller)

2.There, fair little flowers bid us dance.
If you want to, I will make you a wreath of them.
3.Then I put the wreath in your hair.
The sun goes down, but our hopes are rising.
4.In our pasture land, there are flowers and berries.
But among all, you are the one I love most.
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