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53           
leaves Tauin namorre mëló

I	meandered	in	Summer	in	the	forest	of	Ossiriand.
Ah!	the	sounds	and	the	echoes	in	the	Summer	
By	the	winding	rivers	of	Ossir!
And	my	land	was	the	best.

To	the	seacoast	of	Neldoreth	I	wandered	in	the	Autumn.
Ah!	the	evening	light	and	the	whispering	leaves	
This	is	Autumn	in	Taur-na-neldor!
It	was	more	than	I	could	desire.

To	the	pine	forest	in	Dorthonion	I	walked	in	the	Winter.
Ah!	the	howling	wind	and	the	old	frosty	branches
It's	Winter	in	Orod-na-Thôn!
My	voice	boomed	out	for	joy	in	the	sky.	
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