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Watching the Autumns Pass

Trinh Cong Son

Arr. W. Hickox (Minh Tam), 2026.08.30

Andante lento, molto espressivo e rubato, quasi sognando J=60
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Nhin nhirng mua thu di (1967)
Trinh Céng Son

1. Nhin nhifng muia thu di, em nghe sdu vuong trong nang, Va 14 rung ngoai song, nghe tén minh vao quén ling, Nghe thang
ngay chét trong thu vang.

2. Nhin nhifng Ian thu di, tay tron bubn 6m nudi ti€c, Nghe gi6 lanh v& dém, hai muoi sdu dang mat biéc,
Thuong cho ngudi r6i lanh lung riéng.

DK: Gi6 heo may da vé, chiéu tim loang via hé, Va gi6 hén téc thé, roi mua thu bay di.

3. Trong ndng vang chiu nay, anh nghe bubn minh trén dy, Chiéu cubi trdi nhiéu may, don céi ban tay quén 16i, Pua em vé
nang vuong nhé nhe.

4. Pa méy lan thu sang, cong vién chiéu qua rat ngdn, Chuyén ching minh ngiy xua, anh ghi béng nhiéu thu vang, Pén thu nay
thi mOng nhat phai.
Watching the Autumns Pass *1967)

Trinh Céng Son

1. Watching the autumns pass, you hear sorrow lingering in the sunlight, And leaves falling beyond the window, hearing your
name fade into oblivion, Hearing the days and months die within the golden autumn.

2. Watching each autumn pass, empty hands sadly embrace regret, Hearing the cold wind return at night, the sorrow of twenty
years rising in your blue eyes, Grieving for someone, then left alone in cold indifference.

Refrain: The autumn wind has returned, purple twilight spreads across the pavement, And the breeze kisses your flowing hair,
then autumn flies away.

3. In this afternoon’s golden sunlight, I hear my own sadness somewhere above, At the far edge of evening, beneath a sky filled
with clouds, a lonely hand forgets the way, Leading you home as sunlight lingers softly.

4. How many autumns have passed? The afternoon in the park went by too quickly, Our story from long ago, I wrote among so
many empty autumns, And by this autumn, the dream has faded.



