Chuyén ké rang ngay xua
Cé mot ba phu thuy
S6ng v&i moét chu réng
Noi rirng xa cach Iy

Cubc séng lang |é troi
Ngay ndéi ngay |é loi

Ba phu thuy c6 don
Trong lau dai hiu quanh.

From ancient times,
There was a witch
Living with a dragon
In the forest wild.

Their lives flowed quietly, still,

Only the two, their moments to fill.

The lonely witch in her land,

In an isolated castle, with despair at hand.







Ba da qua xuan xanh

Ma khéng khéi chanh long
Gig udc mong bé nho

B&n ngudi than hién lanh
Cung bay tré vay quanh

That it ngudi biét dugc
Con lai ba duy nhat
Trong gia dinh phu thuy
Gia nua va da mat.




She had been through many springs,
And it made her heartache sing.

Her only wish in her soul

Was for children to call her their own,
With siblings kind and true.

But few would ever know
She was the last witch, in the end.

A family of magic, in days long past,
Aging and gone, the die was cast.




M&t ngay trdi gia lanh
Tuyét trang xéa khap noi
Phu thdy bong nhin thay

Bong dang mat con ngquai

To mo ba lai gan

Thi ra c6 gai nhoé

Vi gian dbi gia dinh
bi lac trong rirng dé.

One very cold day,

Snow covered every place.
The witch, with wonder in her eyes,
Saw a human form walking by.

Intrigued, she approached with grace,
A young girl lost in this wild place.
Angry with her family, she'd strayed,
Into the forest, where she'd stayed.



