Chotus :
Oh Léwoz. Oh Léwoz,
Mother’s house is far

Pay day has come, and they didn’t pay father.
Mother’s flour did not sell.
Little brother is standing beneath the mango tree.

He’s waiting to catch a bird.

A long time ago, life was beautiful.

We flew like swallows.

If a person fell in the canal,

The whole neighborhood would lend a hand.

At 5 in the morning, mother gets up to work
She goes off to make a living.
I’m standing facing the sea,

Waiting for the boats to return.

Lend an ear, my friend,
To hear what happened.
If we’re not careful,

Tomorrow morning will be too late.

they give it to you for free today,

orrow morning it will cost you more.
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