Dm Am Dm
Dia mal ka, liam dio ka
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Gm Dm
Geooh ah ba, bue dee ka
o P, BB
F Gm
Dee ka Ku ka gun nua nua
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Dm C Dm
Yao guee guin na lao tsui nua
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F Gm
We ramble down a crooked street,
F Gm
the melting tar sticks to our feet,
Gm Dm C Gm Dm C
beneath a sky so blue, the smell of cooking stew
Gm Dm C Dm
reminds us of the places we once knew

We wander near and far,
guided by a star
| we put our foot on tar
\\ A and think of all the places we once knew




