FAREWELL SAIGON

(Sai Gon Oi ! Vinh Biét)  tmcsinamiec

English translation Pham Duy
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Sai Gon di, 1 have lost you in my life. Sai  Gon
Sai  Gon di, t6i da mat ngudi trong cudc doi. Sai  Gon
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of, my best time is far - a - way. What  is left? is some sad me -mo

gi, théi da hét thoi giantuyét voi. con  day nhing ky niém séng trong
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Ty, the dead smile on my lips, bit ter tears in my eyes, On  the
t6i, nhing nu cudi nat trén  moi, nhdng giot & & sdu  dang. Sai  Gon
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street, is the sun stil.  shi - ning? On our past is the rain still  fal -
di, ndng vAn co con vudng trén duong. Budng ngay xda mua cé udt ngdp 16 ngudi
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ling? In the park, is my lo -wver still there? go - ing un - der the

ve. Rd6i mua  thu & con d8 xudng céng  vién, béng gdy codn budc nghiéng
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trees?  Smi -an or cry - ing lone- ly. Here, I am the bird losing her
nghiéng hay dang khoc thudng cho ngudi yéu.? Toi gid nhd con tha hoang lac
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way. Day by day, my time just pass - es by. The life
dan. Tudng ngay qua, ting phut séng, quén thai gian. Kiép  tha
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of, an e exile, is pain - ful, oh Sal gon | call you. Sai Gon
hudgng, 18m dau thudng, 1&m chua —cay, tbi goi tén ai mai théi Sai  Gon
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oi, I will be back, I pro- mise, my lo - wver I will keep my word al -
di, t6i xin hda rdng toi tré  v&. Ngudi tinh di, anh xin gid tron mai IGi
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ways, al -though  here pas - sion be - gins at night, the ci - ty skys are
the, dio thdi gan c¢6 & mot thodng dam  mé&, phd phudng van anh sao
i @ %
f — .
I I pir o )
e | B o
3] T
bright, but you still are in my mind.
dém, nhung toi vdn khong bao g6 quén
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