Stav bisu strops uz kontrolsvariem. Tas esmu es.

Un katra stunda ka bite mani medu nes.

Kad beidzas diena, uz kontrolsvariem es sevi sveru.
Cik daudz no medus es dodu citiem, cik pats es dzeru?

There’s a beehive on the scales. That’s me.

And, bee-like, every hour brings me honey.

At the end of each day I weigh myself on the scales.

How much of that honey do I drink myself and how much do
I give to others?
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