The Old Residents of Love
 
We put wedding-rings on,
Two fates interlace into one,
Wedding clouds
Float above our heads,
And the sun smiles
On this holiday.
 
But whom must we ask
And whose opinion must we accept 
To understand how to preserve our feelings
Till an old age
So that our love wouldn’t break
And our happiness wouldn’t be ruined?
Does anybody of you know
The true answer?
 
 The old residents of love, please tell us:
 How do you guard this love?
 How do you keep your feelings for years?
 I swear that all this will stay between ourselves!
 
Life opens a new page for us,
Only God knows what will be next...
Days will fly one after another
Like swifts. 
We must keep our happiness and love
And not let them be cooled.
 
We must preserve our love,
However difficult it may be,
By tenderness, care,
Endearment, and kindness...
Let us call the cafe
And reserve a table
For our golden wedding anniversary.
 
 The old residents of love, please tell us:
 How do you guard this love?
 How do you keep your feelings for years?
 I swear that all this will stay between ourselves!
 

