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NINEONE# | Colour Of The Wind

[ spring, summer, autumn and winter |

ARG AR IR T 89 R F 6 X &
chdn tian de féng shi gang liang gan de chudng dan de gian Idn se
Spring's wind is light blue, freshly aired bed sheets
RRTFRF X RFm R R ERA A
shizhang kai shuang shou qu huo dé ér bu zhi shi yan kan zhuo
Open arms go out to get what they want, not just waiting for it to come
RAANIIEE I AITE
woO xidng gi xido shi hou di yi liang zi xing ché
| remmember my first bike when | was younger
5 AT 3418 R F jay 6
chuan yué ma Iu ni zhe féng pdo héng jay de gé
Crossing the main road, against the wind, humming Jay's song
L [ St i it AR T 49 T
dang yang guang sd man wo lud It de shou bi
When the sunlight brushed my naked arms
BALRZIRAEAARPLR L6912 &,
zai yé bu shi na zhi qi wéi tuo tian zhén de kou qi
It wasn't with childlike innocence when
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woO de shou béi ling yi zhi shdu wo jin ting zdi ci ké
time stopped, my hand grabbed tightly by another
B ZIRER G RAF LR R E
woO cdi fa xian xia tian de féng shi méeng huan ban de zi sé
Now | realise summer’s wind is a dreamy purple
[ wait wait wait ]
RARE R ZIEA KA
woO xidng wo ying gadi tai gi téu zou
| think | should walk with my head held high
RURZHNF HREY
bu géi wei wdn de shi zai zhdo i you
Don’t make excuses for the things you haven't finished
F RRAR AT A &R
déng féng lai gén bén bu shi wo féeng gé
Waiting for the the wind to come isn’t one bit my style
WRILT ZAA EE G
ving féng pdo cadi fa xian you kong hui shou
Running towards the wind, | realise | have time to look back
RAE TR E
woO kan dao le féng de ydn sé
| saw the colour of wind
HITE] T R &
wo ting dao le féng de ydn sé

| saw the colour of wind



RALE] T KA E

woO peng dao le féng de ydn sé
| saw the colour of wind
FHnild T AR &

woO zhi dado le féng de ydn se

| saw the colour of wind
RAE TR E

woO kan dao le féng de ydn sée
| saw the colour of wind
RITE] T WA &

wo ting dao le féng de ydn sé
| saw the colour of wind
HALE] T KA &

wo péng dao le féng de yan sé
| saw the colour of wind
Kl T AR &

woO zhi dao le féng de ydn se
| saw the colour of wind
S8 —ETEARS BAFTH
duod xiang yi béi zi méi ydu gua nian méi you ji tud
Wish there was nothing to miss in my life, nothing to wish for
A B RS MRT RIA A KL
bu xidng dao zui hou chu le yan léi jit shi hui guo
| didn't expect that in the end there would only be tears and regret
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woO xidng fang xia yi gqié zhi hué de guang ming léi luo
| want to put everything to rest, just live honestly
RHHE 2 TRHHE A 69 AR 4 2K
bu jiang dao i bu jiadng xin yong de rén dod géi wo
People who are unreasonable or untrustworthy
ATk,
zOu yuadn didn
Can keep their distance
ATk
zOu yuadn didn
Can keep their distance

KRG R AAT LR E

gia tian de féng shi shén me ydn se
What colour is autumn’s wind?
PRDLAART ARAT E e a9 4 &
nishud shifeng yé na zhdng qi wan de chéng hong sé
You say it's the kind of orange of a melancholy maple leaf
&,]':A:k "ﬁ‘Z‘i‘\ i-;H:
wo jid zhudng ting bu tai qing chi
| pretend | don’t quite hear you
HEAILE BE
hua I yOu ji zhong yin su
What's your real point?

HRBLETART Z)E

ni shuod suan le bié nao le zhi hou



After you say “Forget about it, stop it”
}Ik(. N FIE EE’()/L/fbﬁ vt

woO zhi néng gén féng qing tu
| can only share my thoughts with the wind
T —h —h —h—haR%E
XUé yipian yipian yi pian yi pian de piao luo
Snow falls gently piece by piece by piece

8 &8 A0 A KA C A ERK
badi sé de feng pdi zhe wo de lidn ta zai xido wo
White wind slaps my face, it's laughing at me
A L AR Z A
cong shen me dod méi you
From something, nothing
BB 2 AR EA
zai dao shen me dod méi you
Again something, then nothing
& ZRRNG LT &
zéng jing tu mo de na xié cdi se
The colours which were painted before
REL LT R E &
zuil zhong yé hui bian chéng badi se
Will eventually become white
XARHT &

you shi wd hui cuod le yi



I'll misunderstand again
oS UL T
bu xido xin you shuo le fang qi
Without thinking, said | gave up again
FFRFRHET b
meéi ci ping wén luo le di
Every time when things are smooth, | fall down
KEAE TEA
woO zOng shi ji ya zhan gi
Always rush to stand up
GRS 2 F20F T
yong zai dud xing rong ci bido dd
No matter how many adjectives you use to express
FIm AR 2
zhén chéng néng ydu dud jido xid
How much cunning is there in truth?

B E = REA

téng de zhong liang néng mido sha
The weight of hurt quickly topples
FAF R R =y 2R
zhi chéng kuai lé de san jido jia
the tripod holding up happiness
RAE TR E
woO kan dao le féng de ydn sé

| saw the colour of wind



HRETGRER AL — 5
qué wadn qudn bu gou bido dd wd zOu guo de yi didn yi ké
But not nearly enough to express each moment
KT 8978 T ve
fang xia de jiu fang xia ba
What's put down is put down
LT RAER
dang xia shi kuang jia ba
Now their's exposed framework
A AR Zp
zONng you rén xidng yado tido jin
There's always someone who wants to plunge in
B ABE LB
yOu rén pin ming xidng ydo tdo tuo
There's someone who desperately wants to escape
RAETRAAE
woO kan dao le féng de ydn sée
| saw the colour of wind
KITE] T AR E
wo ting dao le féng de ydn sé
| saw the colour of wind
BALE] T KA R E
woO peng dao le féng de ydn sé

| saw the colour of wind



F I T RARE
woO zhi dao le féng de ydn se

| saw the colour of wind



