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“ODE TO THE SUN” / “ODA AL SOL”

Eliz Ebazer
Universidad Complutense de Madrid

The sun, a star that has always been there,
And will remain until our final breath.
Even when we don’t see it,
We feel it and we wait for it.
Some people don’t appreciate it.
Others feel low when it doesn’t show.

I must declare, I’m one of them.
The sun is my source of energy,
My source of happiness,
A friend that walks with me,
A friend I’m always anxious to see,
A friend who brightens my day,
A friend I deeply appreciate.

When it’s cloudy and you break through,
I stop what I’m doing to stand in your ray.
When it’s sunny,
I avoid the shadows.
When I’m feeling blue,
You make it yellow.

You, a star I always hope to see
You, a star that will always keep my company.
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