Than Phin Nguoi

A Human Fate Nhac & Ldi: Tuin Kim
English Text: Bui Hitu Thu
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1.Ngay con chao ddi Ngai cho con ti€ng khéc. Gia tt  cudc
When I was born, you taught me to cry. And end  this
2.Ngay con vao dd0i, tinh rong réu bio 0. Cho du tinh
When I  was born, it's a stor - my night. Al -though people
3.Ngay con la ddi con chi  diau ti€c nudi. Gia tr  phan
When 1 will  die, there is no re - gret. There is no
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ddi  phidn rong réu, ti€ng k?léc co  liép Tinh ddi ai c6 ddi
life  like sea weed a lone ly cry. Al - though peo - ple have
doi ddi thay mau, vin ct thuong dau. Mit  tdi  rdi  s& moc
have changed quick - ly, I'm still in  pain. The  sun will rise a -
ngudi ching mang chi ai c6 chia ly. Loi nay hiay néi dum
good - bye, and there is no fare - well. Oh! please say this for
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thay, thdi gian dau c6 qua di, 0i ta than phan
changed, and time has to pass Oh! my hu - man
1€n, tinh  thuong Chda din con di, Tin yéu  khong ngai
gain  God's love  will lead me on. Trustin' him 1 fol -
t0i:"  Nguoi  di, dau c6 thuong dau, yéu thuong cho dep
me:" Oh dear! though 1 suf - fer, please love me my
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ngudi, ki€p rong réu ngim ngli, gita dém dai o liéu
fate a life of sea weed, in a lone - ly night,
ngung, budc chin di ngan trung gitta dém dai tdm toi.
low, walk - ing for miles in a long and dark night
mau, tht  tha trong 1é sau, d6n dau  rdi qua mau."
dear, please for - give my tears, my sor - row will end.
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¢ chi ~cdon hoi 4m  Chida trong  tim, cho ngudi nim  don
with  only God's warmth in my  heart, I'm a lone - ly
Tinh yéu nhu chi€c 14 ru cay rao doi budn vui
Love is like leaves on a tree, sing - ing sad  songs
Chi con hoi A4m Chda trong  t0i, cho ngudi nim  don
With  on - ly God's warmth in me, a lone - Iy per -
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coi, tinh doi  xa x01.
man, my  love is gone.
thay, tinh nay ai hay?
who - e - ver will know?
c6i. Tam Dbiét nhau thoi.
son. See you a gain.
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Chia hdi! bao Ngai din con di, di vé
bK:
Dear Lord! when will you take me home, home to
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qué Cha mong chg? Phu du la phan  ngudi, tram
your Fa- ther Fleet - ing is my life, a
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nim nhu ch6p mdt  thoi, cong danh nhu nuéc ré6i qua
cen - tury's an eye's  blink, fame is water un - der the
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cau, doi con roi vé dau.?
brigde, where  will life take me?



