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How beautiful it is to behold,
Strong and courageous.
Its  multi colored feathers are pleasing.
Mysterious yet admired by many.

A symbol of hope and grace,
A representation of  life and death.
With the ability to live very long and
Having the ability to reborn itselve after death
Made it admirable.

A representation of immortality,
Adorned with strength.
 How precious are the Phoenix.
Oh! If men were Phoenixs.

Men are not phoenix and so
When time goes by and the smile of the ancient fades, 
Then what shall become of us?
 How shall we be made new? 
How shall our strength and vigor be restored?

When our life fade in the world we came to explore, 
What shall we do? 
How can we be made new again? 
 Can we be reborn?
 Oh, we fade away in a world of beauty.

When the need of improvement arises, 
When all that has been done are no longer efficient, 
What shall we do? 
When there's need for improvement, 
What shall be done?

Beauty fades, vigor fades, strength fades. 
We age as time goes by.  
There is need for a rebirth. 
When there's need for Improvement,
 Then we need reinvention. 

The young grow old and are aged
They sit on sofa as they wait the good night.
They asked why they can't be reborn or reinvented,
They become depressed.

If we were the Phoenix,
We would have burned ourselves
And reborn ourselves from our ash.
We would be glad to come back new and strong.

If we were technology, 
We would have reinvented ourselves.
We would remodel ourselves into a better version.
We would have upgraded ourselves.

We are not phoenix
We do not reborn ourselves
We are not technology
We do not reinvent ourselves.

We have being destined to face fate
And this is our fate.
We will fight to the last.
We will fight before going into the good night
And when it's time to go
We will know we fought.

The world revolves
And technology evovles.
The Phoenix grow old and
Reborn itselve
It is a tale that will go on for
Generations to come.

The magic of being reborn, existing again.
The beauty of being reinvented,
Would never be fully understood
But will forever be admired.

The young  becomes aged,
And they tell a story to the young.
A story about the Phoenix: a tale of reinvention
And rebirth.
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