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O Ayiti, beloved land
Of Taino and Afriken,
Land of hills, so green and tall
Of you I sing, a song for all.

O Ayiti, O Haïti, 
O land of pain and sorrow,
And joy, and power, and rage and blood
And hopes for new tomorrows.

I salute and celebrate your flag
That emerged in triumph after war
The upward march to claim your fate
Sing, “L’Union fait la force!”

I see you, and salute you
For the land you wish to be,
Embrace you, and I honor you,
And pray for harmony.

O Haïti, O Ayiti, 
O land of mountains tall
Land of struggle, land of beauty
I sing your rise and fall. 

I see you, and salute you,
And I sing the song of you,
Of those who fought to take back
That which belongs to you.

In fateful 1791, 
O Ayiti, you raised your head
And in the year 1804
You claimed your land, and led.

I see you, I salute you,
And I sing about your own:
Of Toussaint, the All-Saintly
Who led the way alone.

I see you, and I sing about
The man who led the way
Louverture, the Opening,
Brought in the light of day.

And Toussaint was betrayed by one
Who did not keep his word.
He died in France, and never saw 
The dream which had occurred.

Your own flag flew, the white torn out, 
The red remained with blue, with
The palm above the mountain,
In the year your story grew.

You hold your head up, buoyed by
The hopes of one another,
To live, to work, to eat, to dream
A land where none are Other.

O Ayiti, O Haïti, 
O land of pain and sorrow,
And joy, and power, and pride and blood,
And hopes for new tomorrows.

 O may you fly, both high and free,
Above the land that you adore
Leave hurt behind, and work for peace,
United, evermore.

O Ayiti, O Haïti, 
O land of pain and sorrow,
And joy, and power, and pride and blood,
And hopes for new tomorrows.

On this your Day, to you I say:
“May you not be denied
Your sovereignty, your right to be,
May peace be at your side.”
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