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Hymn to Gaia 
 

Gaia, green earth, 
bountiful mother, 
everywhere is her sacred land, 
the sea, the air, the earth, 
she is all. 
 
Gaia, great mother, 
green as the green leaves. 
You dance with the seasons, 
play with the sun. 
 
Gaia, you are earth, 
you are all. 
You are the wind, the sky, 
the damp soil, 
every wolf running through the woods. 
 
Gaia, you are the world, 
you are the elements, 
you are all, 
all the world. 
 
Protect us, give us 
good bounty, Gaia, 
we will protect earth –  
you. 
 
 

Gabriel Wainio-Théberge 
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