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Oh, Love, sit without worry 
Watch the fleeting moments of our ballad 
As your past has shown 
Your serenade will prevail 
And our activities will be like the first time 
Receiving paper stars, talking with our plushies 
Will be like once before, experienced anew 
The beat of life will become lovely once more 
The longing of two hands 
As they call out to each other 
And the forte quiet of a room 
Just like the pressure of the sea 
Gives us the need for another half to finish our duet 

Oh, Love 
Rest awhile, listen to the coda of this ballad 
For the movement calls for its end 
The beat of life 
The music of paper 
The noise of two plushies 
Listen as their wavelengths grow further and further away 
Watch as they collide 
Into our beautiful chords 
Our last elegy 
