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Trwong Xua

Tinh c& trwde cong trrong xwa

Ngang tru'(mg chang nh¢ la truong

Bdng dung tiéng trong gitra dudng vang vang
Giat minh trude cong véi vang

Phat pho 4o tring d6i hang bay bay

Ngay xua ta hoc truong nay

Téc thé vai nho tho ngdy ma héng
Ban be truong 16p nhé khong?

Cay bang gia dimg cudi san goi mua...

MJbi nim mét tudi vé qua

Téc thay c6 bac cho ta 16n dan...

Buc xua bang cii bang khuang

Con nghe bui phén bay trong chiéu ta

Con ve canh phuong roi xa

Trang luu but tim myuc pha mét thoi
Bao nam com 4o ta oi!

Lang quén di c¢6 goc troi binh yén

Bao nhiéu ky niém hon nhién
Am vang tiéng trong diu ém quay Vé.

LE MAI

Past the Old School by Chance

I went past the school without remembering it
Until the drum suddenly resounded as to admit.
Startled I then noticed about the suite gate
Some white-clad girls with flapping laps blate.

I attended this very school in times of old:

Short hair. slim shoulders, rose cheeks, good mould
Do classmates of those days still recollect hard
The secular almendron at the end of the courtyard?

Time has elapsed gradually each and every year
Teachers’ hair turned grey, we got grown in veer.
Oh! The old platform, antiquated blackboard
Still sense the chalk powder in evenings ignored?

Cicadas’ sound & flamboyants’ petals then faded,
Once violet-inked souvenir albums now degraded.
How long has it taken for me to earn my living?

Is there any peaceful corner reserved for forgiving?

Such a lot of simple-hearted recollections
With the drum returned mildly from all directions.
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