BO oi !
inh biet b6 yéu, t6i bita qua !
Cdn rdng con hiia chc&mg kéu (a (/
Cam (dng nao dam nghi ngd Chiia (Q
Con nhé (5i xua B dan ma.

Qan bict rang Yhien-Chia thda (ong,
Qinh-cong, dinh-vu, PB6 [am xong.
B& ve an nghi ben ngdi thanh,

Chiéu xudng, Mg, Con méi mdt trong.

D inh thuong ndm thang PBé trao ra,
@an mai (vu-phuong, mai dam da.
Qi day [ong con (udn dp-ii,

Ndm tan, thang (un, khd phoi-pha.

%ﬂﬁ~&1 Nguyen Jhign Naan
(Chuzé’n-ngﬁ,{Dign-f )

DAD !

I said good-bye to you the other night

And though I am sad A promise not to cry (f

I am not mad nor do I question the dord ‘Why Q

Oror you have taught me so right,

and I know that the dord is pleased,

with all the works you have done here on earth,

and so now, he had called you to rest,

and there you’(l sit on his right hand side.

dOOE is never far when anyone speaks of you, for you, are IOVE.
So I tell you this, the IQOVE you’ve shown will truly never die,
PBecause there are just so many of us that will hold your GOOE inside.

Elizabeth Nguyen (4.1994)



