Reine i Flodet

Living in the flow under such a wide sky
Reine drives his quad bike in the countryside
Grows his own patch with hands that

know the land

With gardening tools

He builds a world by hand

Dogs bark

Bees buzz around

all his honeycombs

The air feels damp

Smoking the fish until it melts
Sweet and slow

Living in the flow

Oh, living in the flow

Hunting elk and deer

Shadows in the trees

They move like whispers carried on the wind
The campfire crackles

The night sings its melody

Under the pale light of a waking moon

When time permits

He takes the piece of iron

And forges it into a beautiful piece of jewelry
His artistic abilities

Are we the lucky ones to have

pieces of his craftsmanship in our homes

Dogs bark

Bees buzzing around

all his honeycombs

The air feels warm

Smoking the fish until it melts
Sweet and slow

Living in the flow

Oh, living in the flow

The river knows his name

The earth knows his steps

Every grain of sand carries the secrets He has
kept

A life so simple

Yet it is richer than gold

The warmth of his fire protects

the nights from the cold

Dogs bark

Bees buzzing around

all his honeycombs

The air feels dry

Smoking the fish until it melts
Sweet and slow

Living in the flow

Oh, living in the flow

Att leva i flodet under en sa vid himmel
Reine kor sin fyrhjuling pé landsbygden
Odlar sin egen platt med hander som
k&nner landet

Med tradgéardsredskap

Han bygger en varld fér hand

Hundar skaller

Bin surrar runt

alla hans honungskakor
Luften kanns fuktig

Roker fisken tills den smalter
Sétt och langsamt

Att leva i flodet

An, att leva i flodet

Jager alg och hjort

Skuggor i traden

De ror sig som viskningar som bars pa vinden
Lagerelden sprakar

Natten sjunger sin melodi

Under det bleka ljuset frdn en vaken méane

Nar tiden tillater

Tar han jarnstycket

Och smider det till ett vackert smycke
Hans konstnérliga férmagor

Ar vi de lyckliga som har

bitar av hans hantverk i vara hem

Hundar skaller

Bin surrar runt

alla hans honungskakor
Luften k&nns varm

Roker fisken tills den smalter
Sétt och langsamt

Lever i flodet

An, lever i flodet

Floden k&nner hans namn

Jorden k&nner hans steg

Varje sandkorn bar pa hemligheterna Han har
bevarat

Ett liv s& enkelt

Anda &r det rikare &n guld

Varmen fran hans eld skyddar

natterna fran kylan

Hundar skaller

Bin surrar runt

alla hans honungskakor
Luften k&nns torr

Roker fisken tills den smalter
Sétt och langsamt

Lever i flodet

An, lever i flodet



