
Hong Kong Love  

 

 

Don’t know how I really feel. 

There’s part of me that never heal. 

Two different worlds using different words. 

Time for me that this world will be heard. 

 

Took Cathay and flew past the morning sun. 

Want to make this trip since I was twenty-one. 

Mei ging jeui yan. Sum seung wan.  

Hong Kong is the place where I was from. 

 

Chorus 

Two hearts Free 

Took almost Eight thousand miles of sea. 

 A world I remembered since I was three. 

Two worlds that created me.  

 

Everyday there was the sun. 

Temperature always at seventy-one. 

From the Highest Peak to Big Buddha 

 I just always felt this Hong Kong Love 
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