
Nathan Aweau

There is a mystical land in which we call Tahiti 

Te vaira e te ho’e fenua tei topahia te ioa Tahiti 

The wondrous mountain kissing the skies

E mou’a faahiahia tei apa i te ra’i

A lei of rainbow covers her slopes

Ua tapoi hia ona i te hei anuanua

This is the fragrant of my home, Tahiti

Teie te no’a no’a o to’u ai’a, Tahiti

There is a mystical land in which we call Tahiti 

Te vaira e te ho’e fenua tei topahia te ioa Tahiti 

Where the birds tell of their love

I reira te mau manu e faaite ai i to ratou mau here

The waterfalls and its thunderous roar

Te mau toparaa pape e te mau harururaa e faaroohia

This is the songs of my home, Tahiti

Teie te hemene o to’u nei ai’a, Tahiti

Iaorana ‘Oe

Call

 Here’s my song

 Teie ta’u hemene

Answer

 Greetings to you, Come to my land

  Iaorana ‘oe, E to’u fenua here

Call

 Feel it’s heart

 A miri miri tona mafatu

Call

 See its charm

      A hi’o I I tona unauna

Call

 Breathe its soul

 A huti I tona mau maita’ie


