Saigon.

Her crown decorated wonderful pearls,

Saigon, noble beautiful lady,

Saigon! My beloved city!

In my childhood, my golden years,

She counted my steps

When I went to school.

In the beautiful Holidays,

I lay down on her long arms

In Tao Dan park.

Her birds sang wonderful songs

To heal my Soul.

Her flowers decorated the green mat

For my seat.

She painted the splendid sunlight

On the statues along her riverside.

In summer nights, she offered

Me the beautiful moonlight covered

                                       By the fresh south wind.

My eyes took a bath with multicolor flowers
When spring came.

Saigon embraced me always 

With her warm sunny body.

I felt comfortable

Under her green leave umbrella

On Tran Quy Cap street.

She shared with me 

A number of souvenirs..

Last year, I couldn’t see her,

Two years ago, I couldn’t see her,

Five years ago, I couldn’t see her,

I miss her.

Saigon! I had called and call her name

Many times in my dreams

Saigon! My lover. 

Le,ngoc-Ho

