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Ambahan #205

You, my friend, dearest of all
thinking of you makes me sad:
rivers deep are in between,
forests vast keep us apart.
But thinking of you with love:
as if you are here nearby
standing, sitting at my side.

Ambahan #131

This my problem, my headache,
Like the storm not calming down,
Like the rain that doesn't stop.
But the final medicine

Why did | not think of it?

We must love each other more.
Then the problem will be gone
Carried along by the wind,
Covered by the forest trees:
And we will be sad no more.

Ambahan #110

Here | am a lonely man.

Mother is not at my side;

Father did not come along.

As companions only these:

just my bow with twanging string,
my spear used as walking staff.

| am like a fallen leaf,

blown about by every breeze!

Ambahan #161

One day my luck might return.
Maybe the rain will pour down,
give life to my withered roots.
Even wherever | am,

| can grow and become strong.
Even at the river-bend

deeply rooted, a fine plant,

with leaves spread out on the soil!

Ambahan#237

At this hour of the dark night
we are still together now

on the woven sleeping-mat.
But when the sun will get up
and the stars will be detached,
our bond might break up too.
When we’ll ever meet again,

it is not with mortal eyes,

But the eye-sight of the soul.

Mangyan Heritage Center
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Uyan, a young Mangyan said:: “Mangyan
script will be hard to keep alive and pass on
to the next generation. Not too many young
people can write anymore. But language for
daily conversation will be easier because it
remains in the heart and will be treasured for
life.”

An old Mangyan viewed this philosophically:

Bamboos with the climbing vine

Even if the leaves fall down

The trunk will be strong and fine

Firmly rooted, straight they stand
in the good and fertile land.

Ambahan #48 (torn betwen 2 lovers)
Look the Kalansiw bird there;

he just came down in the yard,
walking so uncertainly.

Maybe he walks just like that
because he is not so sure,

whether to the quiet lake,

or the running stream he’ll go.

Ambahan #198

Look! The moon so full and bright,
Shining in front of the house!

How can you explain to me

that the rays are soft and cool?

If a man like us he were,

| would hold him by the hand!
Seize the hair to keep him back!
Grasp the clothes to make him stay!
But how could | manage that!

It is the moon in the sky!

The full moon shining so bright,
going down beyond the hills,
disappearing from the plain,

out of sight behind the rocks.

Ambahan #234

My dear fragrant herb, my wife,
it is true, we have to part,

on this day and on this hour.

If united we remain

and our bond is strong and pure,
you and I, far as we are,

it's like holding hands again,

it's like sitting side by side.
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