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Em di giifa bién vang Walking Through a Golden Sea

Nhac: Bui Dinh Thao

L&i tho: Nguyén Khoa Ping - Bai Pinh Thao

1. Em di giifa bién vang

Nghe ménh mang trén dong lda hat
Huong lda chin thoang thodng bay,
Lam lung lay hang cOt dién

Lam xao dOng ca rdng cay.

2. Em di giita bién vang

Nghe ménh mang trén dong laa hat
Bong laa triu i trong long tay

Nhu dung ddy mua gié ndng

Nhu mang nang giot m0 héi

Cla bao nguGi nudi lia 16n laa oi!
Cla bao nguGi nubi lia 16n laa oi!

Music: Bui Dinh Thao
Poetry: Nguyén Khoa Ding - Bui Dinh Thao

1. I walk through a golden sea,

Hearing the vast rice fields singing.

The fragrance of ripened rice drifts gently,
Shaking the rows of electric poles,
Stirring even the lines of trees.

2. I walk through a golden sea,

Hearing the vast rice fields singing.

The heavy rice grains rest in my hand,

As if filled with rain, wind, and sunshine,

As if weighted with drops of sweat

From all those who helped the rice grow, dear rice,
From all those who helped the rice grow, dear rice.




