Sai Gon Bu[lJn — So Sad
City
P[] VJn Tron — Thanh Thanh

Sai Gon Bu[]n

Sai Gon bu(jn, gio gidi nghiém

Ti(lng hang rao t[Jt lim trong dém
Nhitrng em bé danh giay khdong con th[ly
Nguoi ban vé s[], k[J an xin, gi¢ co cum noi dau?
Nhirng con duong, ngd hm lang thinh!
ChiJu nay duwoc tin em m[]t!

Sai Gon bu[jn nh[J 1é thuong dau

Xac em gio [J mai noi dau?

Binh Hung Hoa hay 10 thiéu nao dé?
Khong tang 1[0, khéng nguoi dua ti[in!
Khong ho hang bai biét huwong linh

Em c6 don v[] noi vO dinh

Sai Gon bu[jn, danh mJt ph[n hoa

Sai GOn gi¢ gidi nghiém

Sai Gon u tich ph[ng phQt tr[m huong

Sai Gon bu[ln, gio gidi nghiém

Saigon
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Vuon Tao DPan v[jng h[n buéc chan vui
Cong vién bu[jn nhé bdéng ai qua

Dang em ng[Ji ho hitng gilra mua thi
Ph(] di bd chao quén nguoi vi[Jn khach
Nguy[n Trai v[J tr{ng v[ng hoi dém
Ph[J xa diu hiu, tr[ng tr{i

Ti[Jng coi xe nhu ngwng th[J dém qua
Sai Gon bu(jn, gio gidi nghiém

BuJi chiJu hen khdng con n[ng ruc
B[ln Bach Pang gi6é 16ng theo sau

Hoai mong cho ngudi qua b[n d[]

Em dau r[]i!

Bi[Jn biét noi dau?

Nhé Sai Gon, long giang nhiJu c[Jm xuc
Nhirng ban be, hang quan than quen
Nhitrng truwa v[] dén doi [] Gia Long

Bao nhan s[jc lam cho nguoi kh[n d[n
Sai Gon bu(jn, gio gidéi nghiém

Chuéng giao duong khdng con ngan thanh
Pirc Ba bu[jn quy tich tram nam

Tan L[ v[] khéng cung em xu[jng ph[]

Ch nhat h{ng dau nira trong mJt nhung



Bui duong, xe cO, den xanh/d[]

Lé Thanh Ton yén [Ing la thudong thay
Ban Co, Tan Pinh hiu hJt dém v[]

Pham Ngi Lao bu[Jn xo nguoi khach la
Duy Tan d[] bong chi[Ju hoang ph[]

Sai Gon bu[ln, gio gidéi nghiém

Sai Gon nhirng con muwa bu[Ji chi[Ju
Khéng con dong nguoi vOi va

bau xe c6 chen nhau h[Ji h[]

Khong du che, mau s[jc ao muwa thua

C0 mat duong ch[] mJi ti[Qng muwa roi
Anh nhé mai ngay ta cung sanh buéc
NOm tay em trong n[Jng sém ban mai

Sai Gon th[] bdé trén dudng ph[]

Béng em v[] 0a v& han hoan

San truong ci téc dai bén ao tr{ng
Anh dirng nhin quén c[] ti[Jng chubng vang
Hang phuong vi ngap d[Jy trong anh m[t
Con duong v[] dJn 10Ji 1a& me bay

Nhé Sai Gon nhu long dang chJy mau
Nudc mOt roi theo tirng nguoi 1am bénh

Sai Gon c[Ja t6i, Sai Gon c[]Ja em



Gio nhu chifJjc 1a vang [J ri

Nguoi quét duong ngo ng[n nhin theo
Sai Gon oi! Sai Gon dJy k[ niém

GOc thién duong con mai dau day

Sai Gon bu(jn, gio gidéi nghiém

Sai Gon dJy thuong nhé!

Sai Gon bat khéc

Sai Gon im lang dang so!

Sai Gon c[Ja t6i dau?

Bong kiéu hanh giai nhan huy[n thoai
[0 rd long mdét thoang nh& huong xua
Sai Gon, nhip s[ng nhu ngirng th(]

KO tat nguyn mJt hOn trong dém

Sai Gon bu[ln, gio gidéi nghiém

Nhirng chi[Jc xe n[Ji duoéi v[] qué ci
Tim an binh noi nhitrng canh dng xanh
Mo Sai Gon lang 1é h[Ji sinh

Thm ao uéc mdét ngay tr[] lai

Sai Gon bu[jn nhu chua tirng co

Kh(Jc kho[Ji long thuong nh&, Sai Gon oi!
D] V{On Tron

San Jose, ngay 28 thang By nam 2021



So Sad Saigon City

Saigon under permanent curfew is so sad.

The cries are no longer heard at night — it’s bad!
The shoeshine boys are no longer seen.

Where the lottery sellers, beggars, have been?

How silent is each street, alley, wayside!

This evening I learned that that child already died!
Saigon 1is grievous to drop bitter tears somehow.

But what'’s happened to his corpse now?

Binh Hung HOa or a certain crematory?

Without funeral, mourners — such sob story!

No relatives kowtowing to take leave of his soul
That errs to the unknown beyond all alone in dole.
Saigon 1is sorry to have lost its bonanza prime.
Saigon fell under this permanent curfew, triste time.
Spleenful agarwood and incense waft through the air.
Saigon under the current curfew is so bare.

In Tao Dan are absent the footsteps recently snappy:
The garden is missing the then people so happy,

The schoolgirl sitting absorbed in her coming tests,

The walking lane welcoming the strange guests.



Currently is deserted Nguyen Trai Boulevard,

The roads, shops forlorn, emptied, barred.

The car horn has stopped sounding since last night.
Saigon under permanent curfew — What a bite!

No more sunlight on the late evening date.

Along Bach Dang marina the draught did not bate.
Looking forward to seeing my sweetheart,

Alas! From me she kept herself apart,

Where are you now, my dear?

Reminiscing about Saigon, my emotion is still clear.
The old friends, the familiar shops as a rule,

The afternoons waiting at Gia Long girls’ school:
How many beauties to make lads lovelorn.

Saigon under this curfew: in our flesh a thorn.

The church bells have ceased their holy toll,

Our Lady with fold converges on the eternal goal.
After the Mass I can’t walk you around the city,
The rose Sunday disappears in your eyes the pretty.
No more vehicles, smoke, dust, traffic lights.

Le Thanh Ton Road quiet: uncommon sights.

Ban Co, Tan Dinh areas at night become moody,

On Pham Ngu Lao Avenue the traveler feels broody.



Duy Tan at dusk exposes a haggard hue.

Saigon under extended curfew is so blue.

There is no more a Saigon under afternoon rain
With flows of vehicles squeezing into each lane,
People making way through the jostling crowd,
Multicolor umbrellas, raincoats under thundercloud,
On the walk only the raindrops are heard.

I always remember that day, each being a lovebird,
I held your hand, in the morning sun,

We paced around, roaming Saigon — What fun!

Your image reappears in my mind: delight to access.
The old schoolyard, your long hair, white dress:

I stood watching, not paying attention to the bell.

The rows of flamboyant seemed 1in my eyes
dwell.

My way back was guided by the tamarind leaves.

As if my heart bleeds, how I miss Saigon! It grieves.
My tears fall as long as each compatriot falls ill.
Saigon of my soul, and Saigon of my beloved, still,
Presently looks like a glumly leaf marcescent to sore,
The street sweeper bewilderedly watches for.

Oh, Saigon! Saigon full of souvenirs,

A bit of paradise remains here though disaster clears.

to



Saigon under permanent curfew is so gray.

Saigon is overflowing with love, to miss the heyday.
Saigon bursts into wails, loud.

Saigon keeps quiet, storm-cloud!

Where is my Saigon? Laden with booty,

From the proud legendary beauty

Who reminds me of her once outstanding civic duty.
Saigon’s life now seems to stop breathing in blight,
The wounded handicapped disappear into the night.
Saigon under the current curfew tempts fate.
Bumper-to-bumper transports take people to evacuate
To their old countryside to find peace in mirth.

But they do dream of a near Saigon’s rebirth

And wish to return to that city someday soon.

Saigon like never before is with misfortune to swoon.
I deeply feel compassion for you, Saigon my dear!
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