
Continuamos en la busqueda

Martha from Honduras she´s a good friend of mine
I don´t know if I will ever see her again
by the time I left Tegucigalpa town
my tears just vanished in the falling rain

Continuamos en la busqueda de nuestros seres queridos
vivos los llevaron, vivos los queremos
Co Madres marching home, finally alone

Rosalia from Puebla she´s a good friend of mine
I don´t know if I will ever see her again
I got to know her on the Marcha por la Paz
when she got on the International Bus

Continuamos en la busqueda…

Maria from El Salvador she´s a good friend of mine
I don´t know if I will ever see her again
while we were praying at Romero´s tomb
I knew that D´Aubassin was going to get her soon


