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(A lost poem returns to bless its writer)

One night I dreamed a dream:

I was walRing along the beach with the kord.
Hcross the dark sRy flashed scenes from my [ife.
fFor each scene,

I noticed two sets of foofprints in the sand:

one belong to me,

and one fo my Lord.

When the last scene of my [ife shot before me,

I [ooked back af the footprints in the sand,
There was only one sef of foofprints.

I realized that this was at the [owest

and saddest time of my life.

This always bothered me

and I questioned the Lord

about my dilemma.

“lord, you told me when I decided fo follow You,
You would walk and talk with me all the way.
But I'm aware that during the most troublesome
times of my [ife there is only one set of footprints.
I just don’t understand why, when I needed You most,
You [eave me?”

He whispered,” IMly precious child,

I [ove you and will neper leave you,

never, ever, during your frials and festing.
When you saw only one set of footprinfs,

it was then that I carried you.”

Diaw Chan Tien Qdt

Pém kia, 161 dd wdm wmo,

Ma di cang Chia béew bs dai-duong,
New 4101 den Rign 16 tuoug,

Boi o1 kink-dull dogn tusng di qua.
Mai cdnk doi deu Riu na,

Hai doi chan lan phu-sa tong Rdi.

Boi chan Chua, doi chau toi,
TRan-thuong sauk buse, I3i 6i ngot-ngao.
Dén khi cénk ehot lao-uhao,

Toi quay whin dai: Ot soo the way!?
Tang Rdi, timg Lac la thay @

Déu chan chi thdy con Rai ben duong.
Ay lai la b tai uong,

Pon dau, thi-thdack, wien tuong lo-au !
Bdu khodu van Chia mot cau:

“Thua Chda, Ngai Rda twée sau y s,
Khi con dang tron cuoe doi,

Theo Ngai, Ngai chdng ldc 1si xa con?
Sao e da con kéo Ro,

Déu chan tren cdt chi con mot doil?
Loug con chdng Ricu Chia oi,

Khi con can Chda, Chia 13i xa con 19"
“Cou yéu, dau co mdi mon,

Thuong con Ta vén st son mot Long,”
Chua bia con, chdug bd con,

Ngay dém ben canh chdim nom dam tink,
Gita con kRS-nan dicu-link,

Béug con vao chd an-bink koan-ca,
Déu chan cou do chan Ta.

Linh-An Nguyén Thién Nhan

(Chuyén-Ngii — Dién Y) — Sept.1996



Dau Chan Trén Cat. (II)
e Theo Chiia
(Jrootprints cIn Yhe Sand... Jhe Next Step)
David C. Cha

Hai ﬁ’ng ké mét mdi

Dhdi gian (An-(Ta tréi di,

Hoi tam nhé lai, thinh suy doi minh.
Gie-Xu than huu, chanh-minh,
Piu t6i tling bubc quang vinh moi ngay.
P)oi t6i sao chc“’mg doi thay,

(KFL(; ndo, thi-thach, bia vay, doa ddy.
Ngicu (an guc ngd thdm thay,

Ngil quan, sau ndn, ddng cay, chuc chd!
Pon-dap (dm ndi, sa-col !

Buon dau van nan, bat ngd xdy ral((
@an bict Chiia (udn bén ma,
Naung sao [dng van nhu (a don coil Q
Qang nghe ticng Chiia bén toi:
“Cé ta bén canh, con thoi buon phien,
Cay Npo Qa, nhanh con [ien,
Sarh ra [@m trai ngon, hien, t6t tudi.”
dong thai-an, mieng mim cudi.
Chanh nhé chuyén:”Pdu Chan Jrén Cat”.
Nfung ddu chan, md nhat chan ailQ
Pdu chan nhd, chi c6 hail Q
Chan toi! nao phdi chan Ngai khi xua!Q
Q)c“’mg tieng Chiia: “Con chua thdu hiéu,
Hay viing tin, lo-(i¢u, ddi minh,
Phdi cham ty (uc canh sinh,

Cau xin Qhan Piic Jhanh-Dinh 8 bay.
Nhv nhing ddu chan nay con thdy,
Pudng (é-loi, diing ddy chan con,
PBuon dudng hep, ché mdi mon.
Qrudng thanh nay da, dau con tré tho.
(Kaong con phdi nuong nhd, chi cd,
(O1 tlf nay con da ha minh,

Nhan Chiia chi-ai quang minh,
Hudng on than hyu an-binh phudc thay.
Da, Con [a OM@t tir nay”.

dinh-An Nguyén Fhien Naan
(Chuyé’n-(Ngﬁ’ / Pidn-T) Pec.2011



FOOTPRINTS IN THE SAND...
The Next Step
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Some time had passed since | realized

That Jesus walks beside me and sometimes carries me.

Still, I am not free from the tribulations and temptations of this world.
And at times | fall so hard,

That | can sense uncertainty trying to overtoke me.

There was one particular incident in my life
Where | just couldn't bear it anymore.

Cven though | knew that Jesus is right next to me
| still felt a certain emptiness inside.

Then | remembered that Jesus has said:

"I am the vine and you are the branches.”
"Abide in Me and | will abide in you.”

There was once again only one set of footprints in the sand.
They were smaller than that of Jesus' and sure to be mine.
Yes, you are right, Jesus said.

The lone set of footprints you see are yours, and yours alone.
| no longer need to walk beside you nor carry you.

For you have finally invited Me to reside in you.

| am truly with you always.

From this point forward. ..

You and | are Onel

- David C. Cha -

Anaheim, Calif.



Butt-Prints In The Sand

One night | had a wondrous dream,
One set of footprints there was seen,
The footprints of my precious Lord,
But mine were not along the shore.

But then some stranger prints appeared,
And | asked the Lord, "What have we here?"
Those prints are large and round and neat,
"But Lord they are too big for feet."

"My child," He said in somber tones,
"For miles | carried you alone.

| challenged you to walk in faith,
But you refused and made me wait."

"You disobeyed, you would not grow,
The walk of faith, you would not know.
So | got tired, | got fed up,

and there | dropped you on your butt."

"Because in life, there comes a time,
when one must fight, and one must climb.
When one must rise and take a stand,

or leave their butt prints in the sand.”

author unknown

(This is a tweaked version of the original “Footprints in the
Sand” Poem)  http://dev.benjikelley.com/?p=5998
http://joycannis.wordpress.com/2012/08/10/

“Ddu An” Trén Cat

Trong md huyén do, gidc néng,
iang thang bai bién hiing~ddng m§t minh,
Hai ddu chan hién rd hinh,
Ddu chdn ctia Chiia, chan minh thdy dau 12

D6 ddy, ddu g dam sdu ?
Bdn Rhodn vdn Chia: “Ti ddu thé nay!?”
Nhiing ddu rd, 60, frén quay ?
“Xem ra qua I6n, sanh tay chdn ai 1?

“Con oi!”, trdm budn giong Ngai:
“Ta don than ddm dudng ddi ndng con !
Khuyén con, sém {61 ni-non,

Hen Idn, hen [ia réi con Rhuéc fir.”

“Chdng [6n Rhon, vdn thei hu,
Tin-trung hiém-hiém, nhan-tX thdy ddu 1
[0 cho con qua ddm sdu,

Chdng ddng ditng, thd con sdu ngdi day !”

“Con Rhdn: tam-nguyén ddp xdy,
Ra c6ng chéo-chéng, ¢ ngay vuct [én,
Quyét-chi frugng-phu viing fin,
Bing khéng “Ban Toa” ddu in ranfi-ranh !”

%h-f\n ‘Ngu\zén Ohien Nhan
(Chuxzé’n-ngﬁ/{DiEn-g')

D4u Chan Trén Cat () D.C.T.C (I) — Theo Chiia



