All Day | Hear
The Noise Of Waters

All day | hear the noise of waters
Making moan,

Sad as the sea-bird is, when going
Forth alone,

He hears the winds cry to the waters'
Monotone.

The grey winds, the cold winds are blowing
Where | go.

| hear the noise of many waters
Far below.

All day, all night, | hear them flowing
To and fro
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Suot Ngay Té6i Nghe
Tieng Nwéc Rong

T6i nghe vong tiéng nudéc rong
Subt ngay than thé, bénh bong chéy xudi,
Buén nhw chim bién 18 déi
Bay di don chiéc cubi troi thénh thang
Khi chim nghe gié hu vang
Goi con séng nuéc nhip nhang nhe tréi.

Gi6 dau xam, lanh ven dbi
Théi tung theo buéc chén téi xac xao.
Téi nghe tiéng nuéce ri rao
Duéi xa thadm thdm vong vao vinh bén.
Subt ngay roi lai thdu dém
Téi nghe nuéc chay ém dém t6i lui.
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