
 NEHNA and J E GANUNA

Left to right Manjur, Measho ( Gallant fighters of TPLF )
Manjur passed away in Debretabor 1982 E.C at the 11th hour to Addis Ababa 

Meashopassed away during a fight against Al Ithad in Degahabur not far from our 
Ginbot victory. 

They  died with no other shield 
Than their arms open wide to life

They died with no other road
Than the road where rifles are hated

They died but battles still
 

Manjur and Measho 
For all the things they wanted

We wanted too
We want them to-day

Happiness to be the light
Within the heart within the eyes

And justice on earth

There are words that help us to live 
And they are plain words

The word warmth the word trust
Love justice and the word freedom

The word child and the word kindness
The names of certain flowers and certain fruits

The word courage and the word discover
The word brother and the word comrade
The name of certain lands and villages

The names of women and friends

Now let us add the names of Measho and Manjur
Both  died for all that gives us life

Let's call them Jeganuna their chest is bullet-torn
But thanks to them we know each other better

Let's call each other Nehna so that their  hope lives on.


