Thiga-An Le-0uvsa
Cod's Hotel (&pyet Dank)

Con yéu,
Pém qua lai nhdn con vao,
qong D a ndng triu, budn sao [a buon !
Con sao van cif (udng tudng (Q
Qhan tan ma dai, thdm thuong dang hinh
Con dau dang vé thu sinh |
Chinh con ch&ng nhdn ra minh trong guong 'Q
NGi ndng, mo tinh, that thudng,
Pimg di nao khac b6 xuong chinh-hinh (Q
Chén toi-hinh thudc con sao Q
“Dhien-An d¥-Quéan” Ja chao dén con.
Can chiia (anh, d& song con,
Khong ai giam giil, khdo don con dau.
Qam & day, song it (au,
Poc-duge di-hai a hau vit di.
Nghi ngoi, dn udng, ding thi,
Nghe (o1 khich (¢, thich nghi nifa (a.
Phimg ciing dau nhu con la,

Ngudi tra ham-thiée d¢ ma ddt di
q3i D a khuyén nhd khdc ghi,
Quyét tam dit bd nhiing gi chdng hay.
Piéu Da mong uc (dm thay,

Bict dau (an cudi noi nay nhan con.
d¢ mimg thuong cdm [(dn tron,

D a Ping P ao-Héa khong con lo au.
WNaS con sém t6i nguyen cau (/...

Jinh-An Nguyén Jhien Npan
(Chuyén-ngit / Luc Bét Dién-Y)



GOD’s Hotel

I checked you in again last night, Mg child,

Cuz it hurt me so bad to see you out there running wild.

All tired and "sucked up” you appeared to me,

But put a mirror in front of you, and you can't even sce.

That you number among the walking dead,

Sores all over your bodg. confusion in your head.

fail is not the place you want o be,

But it's my "Hotel” where I can work on thee.

You see you weren't just arrested. you were rescued from, gourself.

[ had to bring you back here, and put your drug use on the shelf.

Give you some rest. some food, and some talk,

Encourage you and love you, before I let you walk.

Don't be like a mule that's led around bg the bit,
[ust listen to my warnings. and I can help you quit.

This could be the last time you have to come to this Place,

fust listen fo me the creator of all, with tears upon my face !l

Unknown
(from Prisontalk.com)



