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R-T3  Daddy has gone fishing

The sky is so black, the wind so strong;

Daddy has gone fishing- why hasn’t he returned home?
Hearing the howl of the wild wind, I feel terribly frightened.
“Daddy! Daddy! We miss you, we’re anxious.

Please come home early.

Even if your boat is empty, that’s all right.

My dear little child, your daddy is home!

The boat brims with fish and shrimp.

See how much I’ve caught.

Daddy doesn’t mind such difficult times,

As long as his hear little child is fine.



