bangladesh

-Maheema Haque

O, the fresh alr of Barisal
And the city hums of Dhaka
The freedom of all citizens
It s my beloved Bangladesh.

Whether rowing itn the rural
Or devouring the beautiful jackfruit,
My beloved Bangladesh
Never fails to lmpress.

Cowe and gather,
Let us rejoiee!
For OUR beloved Bangladesh
Come
Awnol celebrate the nation
That never fails to lmpress

our Lndependence was fought for
(t was not hawnded dowwn
So come and celebrate the nation
That deserves EVErY CroWNn.




