Diario de Maria

Te miro a los ojos

Y entre tanto llanto
Parece mentira

Que te hayan clavado.
Que seas el pequefio
Al que he acunado

Y que se dormia

Tan pronto en mis brazos
El que se refa

Al mirar el cielo

Y cuando rezaba

Se ponia serio.

Sobre este madero
Veo aquel pequefio
Que entre los doctores
Hablaba en el templo
Que cuando pregunté
Respondié con calma
Que de los asuntos

De Dios, se encargaba.
Ese mismo nifo

El que estd en la cruz
El Rey de los hombres
Se llama Jesus.

| look in your eyes

And in the meantime cry
It seems like a lie

That they've nailed you to the cross.

The same little one
That | have cradled

And fell asleep

Quickly in my arms

The one who laughed
When looking at the sky
And when you prayed

you would show such reverence.

On this cross
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| see that little one.

That among the doctors

spoke to them in the temple
That when | asked him

Replied calmly

God was in charge of all affairs.
That same boy is

The one on the cross

The King of men

His name is Jesus.



