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When the nightfall stabs in the back of my heart
I see no smoke rising from the cooking stove

In the pot a spider’s spinning webs

Waving hair is turning white with frost

Have you ever loved another woman's husband?
Have you ever loved another woman's husband?
A kind-hearted man is hard to find

He’s like a glowing red camellia

If he were a jewel, I'd wrap my man around my wrist
If he were a robe, no, I won't ever take my man off
Until the dawn my tears flow

Cos' the winter don't freeze the river of my tears

I love my man

[ wish I don’t

I love my man

I wish I don’t

I love my man

[ wish I don’t

I love my man til I'm dead as the day dies with the
setting sun

I hear a scaly thrush cry all night long in the rain
I search for my man on a high mountain

I wanna die a rock for pillow

Without my man I'm worthless dust or mud

Cherry blossoms will pour onto the faces of us sinners
Cherry blossoms will pour onto the faces of us sinners
I’'m getting lost like that bright moon lost behind the
cloud

I love my man
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