Loi Viet: Nguyén Théao

Vai Thi* Lam Anh Nhé Em

These Foolish Things (Remind Me of You)

Nhac: Jack Strachley
Loi: Eric Machwitz
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Vétson nétmdi ai con trén di€u thudc 14 thom, mot vé mdybay dimdt ving
A cig - a-rette thatbears a lip - stick's  tra- ces, an air - line tick - et to ro -
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hdi ddo xa xoOi, lamtim nhe vit tiéc nudi._ Vai linh tinh 4y, longquay quit nhé  em.
man-tic pla-ces, and still my heart has wings._ These fool-ish  things  re-mind me of you.
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Phong bén ving sang dwong cam vai  phim thodng ngit ngay,
Tau khuya mdy toa khong ngudi, ling  dén bén ving tanh,
A tink - ling pia - no in the next a part — ment,
The sight of mid - night trains in emp - 1ty sta - tions,
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Vai cau néi yéu thuvong ngay nao ap ung dim  say,
mot  doi vé  ai quén nim trén tAm thiép dém  bal,
those stumb - ling words that told you what my heart meant,
silk stock - ins thrown a - side dance in - Vit - a - tions.
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vuonchoi con chiéc  ghé cii._ Vai linh tinh A4y, long quay quit nhé  em.
lam tim nhe wvit  ti€c  nudi._ Vai linh tinh 4y,  longquay quit nhé  em.
a fair-ground's paint - ed  swings._ These fool-ish  things re-mind me of you.
How the ghost of you  clings!_ These fool-ish  things re-mind me of you.
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H&1 nguoi, dén day, lam tim chéi  voi. Biét khi long  anh dim say, la
Diéu ky, ngit ngay, vi em mai day. Biét bao ditu  anh van yéu, thuong
You came, you saw, you con-quer'd me. When you did that to me, 1
How strange, how sweet to find you  still; these stings are  dear to me. They
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khi anh hay mai mii vi em. Roitrong thing Ba gi6 lia vé thitc ddy tim sau.
mang cho anh mii béng hinhem. Bo mdéi dé thom hoahdong, mii vin bat ngit huong,
knew some-how  this has to be. Thewinds of March thatmake wmy heart a danc - er,
seem to bring you near to me. The smile of Gar - bo and the scent of rose - es.
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Dién vang tiéng reng khongnguoi lén tiéng néi  ddi cAu. Ma sao hinh béng vin mii
chang trai huyt theo giai di€u nao lic nta khuya, bai ca thuwong nghe trén ra -
a tel - e-phone that rings but no - one ans-wers, oh,how the ghost of you
the wait - er's whist - ling as the last bar clos - es, the song  that_ Cros - by
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ddy. Vai  linh  tinh ay, long quay quit nhé em.
dio. Vai linh tinh ay, long quay  quit nhé em.
clings! These  fool - ish things re - mind me of you.
sings. Thses  fool - ish things re - mind me of you.



