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Mirame
Como my skin reflects the sun
(How my skin)
Como my hair goes on and on
(How my hair)
Like the waves of the ocean crashing around my body-
Mirame
Como my eyes resemble the ones
Who brought machetes against the Guns
And how the chords of my voice flutter
Around my blood-stained lips
Mirame
My palms sway gently under the moon
I whistle myself a secret tune
An ensemble of greatness arises from each of their tombs
Miralos
The fighters that knew the rain
Their footsteps which formed a beat
Their voices which yelled for peace
In a violent world they showed the Guns real strength.
Miralos
Como bailan in impromptu
(How they dance)
To the maracas
And the guitar, too 
Felling the music speed thru their veins
Going 100, like speeding planes
Como los vuelos
(How the flights)
That sing you alive
A harmony so effortlessy
Unlocks your drive
Miranos
With dark eyes and light hair
Or dark skin and light eyes
Or light skin and dark hair
We come in different colors
Like our ancestors came from different seas
In anyway, the wind and the oceans duet
Blessing us with breeze
Miralo
Como el sol drips gold on the water
How the sun
Como the drums beat slowly and glide
How the drums
Como the mountains hum an ancient song
How the mountains
Y los jibaros sing lelolai
And the Jibaros 
Because we learn to live and die
On a floating cascade of light
With the red and the blue and the white
We shine brighter than any star under the night

