Those Were The Days

Once upon a time there was a tavern,
where we used to raise a glass or two.
Remember how we laughed away the hours,

and dreamed of all the great things we would do.

R: Those were the days, my friend,
we thought they'd never end,
we'd sing and dance forever and a day.
We'd live the life we choose,
we'd fight and never loose,
For we were young, and sure to have our way.
La la la la la la la la la la la 1la
La la la la la la la la la la la 1la

Then the busy years went rushing by us.
We lost our starty notions on the way.
If by chance I'd see you in the tavern,
we'd smiled at one another, and we'd say:

R:

Just tonight I stood before the tavern.
Nothing seemed the way it used to be.

In the glass I saw a strange reflection,
was that lonely woman really me?

R:
Through the door there came familiar laughter.

I saw your face and heard you call my name.
Oh, my friend, we're older, but no wiser.

For in our hearts the dreams are still the same.

R:

[OPOroH IIHHHOIO
CnoBa: K. [omperBcku#, Myswvka: B. PoMHUH

Exanu Ha Tporke c OyBeHlaMHy,

A BODan¥ MepLald OIOHBKH.

9%, xorpma Obl MHe Tenephb 3a BaMH,
IOymy Ob pasBedTb OT TOCKH!

[punes:

Mary Hopkin



Joporo# OIUHHONO,

Ia HOUKOH NYHHOIO,

IOa c mecHeu TOH,

YTO BOANbL IETUT, 3BEHd.

U Cc TOH CTapHUHHOI,

Ioa C CeMHCTPYHHO,

UYTO 11O HOUYAaM

Tax Myuuna MeHd.

Jlay ma¥ nav naw na nad ...

U Cc TOH CTApPWHHOK ... Tak MydYuIa MeHd.

IOa, BBIXOOWUT, [ENH MBl 33a0apoM,
[loHampacHy HOUb 3a HOUBLID XI'IH.
Ecnu MBI [IOKOHUHUIH CO CTaphM,
Tax ¥ HOUM BTH OTOIUIH!

[Ipumnes:

Boanb PONHYIO HOBBIMH MY TIMHU
HaM OTHBEIHE exaThb CYXIOeHO!
Exanu Ha Tpo¥ke c OyBeHlaMHy,

IOa, BUOATHL, Opoexalu OaBHO!

[punes:
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