Refrain:

Lidwinia, Lidwinia, how wonderful art thee

Thy marble walls and ivr’y tow’r do always shine on me.

So glad am I, the western one, with such all greater joy.

The luckie’st one in this whole world am I, this younger boy.

Once in a while, a time ago, I traveled somewhere else

I wasn’t English, nor A***’can, Scottish, French or Welsh.

Me was a Dutchman, a poor Dutchman, far away from here.

Since I moved up, oh years ago, I haven’t shed a tear.

Refr.

I landed east, in Totopolis, a terrific town,

His lord, the good lord Totosoft came to me all way down.

He welcomed me with eastern warmth, delighted me with all

But most of all, the great’st treasure, I’ve said it when I call.

Refr.

I went quite west to Xročetoxtos, where his well lord stood

Also the King of this whole country, I know he does’t good.

He showed me on the map the city where I had to go.

The western city, big Vulj-Glačo, where the tax is low.

Refr.

I could sing of many travels I made through the land

But I know now, this beautiful country isn’t just for rent.

Through many battles, this Lidwinia, fought his way of freeth.

But now I sing my last refrains, or I will loose my teeth.

Refr.

Lidwinia, Lidwinia, how wonderful art thee

Thy marble walls and ivr’y tow’r do always shine on me.

So glad am I, the western one, with such all greater joy.

And after years of much luck I… still feel as younger boy.

