
MY BELOVED 

By admin  May 14, 2020 
O Lord 

How much I love him. 

O lord 

How much I miss him. 

But look, my beloved enjoys teasing me. 

 

O Lord, 

All seems endless 

All seems timeless 

All becomes void without him, 

But look, my beloved enjoys teasing me. 

 

O Lord, 

What should I do? 

How should I make him believe, 

That earnestly I love him, 

And can't live without him. 

Still, look, O my Lord, 

He enjoys teasing me. 



 

O Lord, 

He is your ardent child, 

He will listen to you, 

Tell him, stop this teasing, 

For you love me too, 

Just like he loves me, 

But look, O Lord, my beloved enjoys teasing me. 

 


