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The sound of the wind on the cape tells a story of our hometown,
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the waves that draw near like a mother's warmth,
our past is spoken by the tides.
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Dawn shines down on the people of Kunimi,
as it has for several thousand years,
the blessings of the village with no trace of conflict.
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The mountains hide the legends of our ancestors,
Whose sweat and hard work we continue to pass on.
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Treat the old culture as a friend, entreat it to new generations,

take each other hand in hand, and open the way to the future.



