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Der er steder, jeg vil huske,

Sma stykker af en melodi:

dyre, gode gjeblikke,

og men’sker, som kom her forbi,

Sma bgrnebgrn, de gamle kaer’ster,

Og venner, ture hen ad vej'n -

Men ogsa selv det allervaerste

var en del af leg'n.

Men dagens mange travle pligter,
Hvem gider egentlig huske dem?
Slid og mange slags konflikter,

En lggn, et slag, en svigtet ven -
dog dagligdage var de fleste,

som gik og kom og gik igen -

De rummed’, nar de var de bedste,

Langt mer” end Ign og sten.

Nogle fgdtes, andre dgde,

Hver gang en helt ubeerlig sorg,

Nar deres steder lagdes gde,

Sa skabtes nye frugter dog.

Man mindes, hvad de én gang gjorde -
Selv dagliglivets spinkle korn -

De lagde lidt i andres jorder

Et frg, et trae, en torn.

Nu jeg sidder her og digter,

Et er jeg ganske sikker pa:

Om hukommelsen sa svigter,

Sa vil du altid for mig sta

Som noget varmt og ganske seerligt,
du tog en plads, som tit var tom.
Det si'r jeg hgjt og ganske zerligt,

At det var godt, du kom!




In My Life (Lennon/McCartney 1965)

There are places I'll remember

All my life, though some have changed
Some forever, not for better

Some have gone and some remain

All these places have their moments
With lovers and friends I still can recall
Some are dead and some are living

In my life, I've loved them all

But of all these friends and lovers

There is no one compares with you

And these memories lose their meaning
When | think of love as something new
Though I know I'll never lose affection

For people and things that went before

| know I'll often stop and think about them
In my life, | love you more

Though I know I'll never lose affection

For people and things that went before

| know I'll often stop and think about them
In my life, | love you more

In my life-- | love you more




