Oh Dominica, 

how much I love you. 

It's been so long---since I've touched you, 

but yet I still crave for you, 

and time has not yet healed the 16

years when last I've saw you. 

I remember the house being built across the street

in Bellavista?  My memory has faltered,

it is all that I remember of the neighborhood 

and yet I still remember everything of you.  

I faithfully stand and wait

for when we can share a dance again.  

But it was fear that stood between us.  

A fear that you've forgotten.  

Against my will I left you 

My promise is still there, in

Exile because of promise.

for you have given me more than I have, 

and can.  And although, we are separated by a sea, 

the promise is still there, and I came here 

with this promise.  

Oh Dominica, how much of suffering must you feel?  

With the incapables of rule.  

How many must falsely love you?  

I think I've felt it also, but don't worry

my dear love, that one day I'll come for you.  

Oh Dominica, I remember the dress you wore, 

the blue and red one, with the white cross between 

them, there.  I still see it being worn, 

but none with more than you.  Still

tears for you alone.

I light a candle on your birthday

On the 27th day, month of February it was

Oh Dominica, every year I share your mourn, 

when your father passed away.  

Ol' Juan Pablo  I still miss you, 

you were father to us all.  Trinitario till you died!

Oh Dominica, I still cry

for you alone.  A cry of dancing you 

once more.  I faithfully stand on foreign land

Oh Dominica, how much I love you.  

It's been so long since last I've touch you.  

Do you remember my pet name for you? 

Mi ‘Patria’ te quiero. 

Dedicated to my beloved one day I will come for you.  Edwin Diaz

