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Tinh tho
Hoai An

1. Hang gh€ d4 xanh tang ciy goc san trudng
Hanh lang dy xa dan xa budc chan nguGi
Ban than hdi ta khdc ghi trong long

Nhifng udc mo hong ngay thang chd mong.

2. Dong luu but chua kip ghi da udt nhoe
Nhanh hoa thdm chua kip trao tay mot Ian
Ky niém d6 trong chiéu mua tan trudng
Hai d(a chung trudng sao nghe van vuong.

DK:

Bao yéu thuong trong ta tim vé

Mot thodng trudng xua da nghe thdi gian thoi dua
Nghe bang khuang trong ta mot thdi

Tim budc ngay xua udc mo ngudi con dau nita.

Ai thuong ai quen ai gién hGn

Bubn canh phugng roi khi ta chd ngudi khong tdi
Cho hém nay mién man boi h6i

Nhat 14 vang mo khi xua mOt m0Gi tinh tho.

Poetic Love
Hoai An

1. The green stone benches, the trees in the corner of the schoolyard,
That hallway fades farther and farther from our footsteps.

Dear friend, we will engrave in our hearts

Those rosy dreams of the days we once longed for.

2. The autograph book had not yet been written in before it was blurred with tears;
The bright flower had not yet been placed once into your hand.

Those memories, on a rainy afternoon after school,

Two of us in the same school—yet why does the heart still linger?

Chorus:

So much love within me finds its way back;

Just a glimpse of the old school, and I already hear time rushing by.

A wistful feeling stirs within me for that time long ago;

I search for the footsteps of former days—where are those dreams now?
Who loved whom, who knew whom, who was hurt or angry?

Sad flamboyant petals fall as I wait for someone who never comes.

So today, my heart drifts on, full of emotion,

Gathering yellow leaves and dreaming of a poetic first love from long ago.



