
 

THIEÂN-ÑAØNG BAÙCH-HOÙA 
(Shop In Heaven’s Grocery Store) 

 

Trong mô: raûo böôùc ñöôøng ñôøi, 
ThieânThieânThieânThieân----Ñaøng BaùchÑaøng BaùchÑaøng BaùchÑaøng Baùch----HoùaHoùaHoùaHoùa moïc môøi saùng choang, 

Men gaàn chôït cöûa môû toang, 
Naøo ngôø mình ñaõ ñaøng hoaøng beân trong, 

Ñoù ñaây Thieân-söù thong dong, 
Raèng con: ““““nhôù choïn haøng nhôù choïn haøng nhôù choïn haøng nhôù choïn haøng loøngloøngloøngloøng öôùc öôùc öôùc öôùc----mômômômô””””. 

Haøng TínTínTínTín----HöõuHöõuHöõuHöõu vaãn mong chôø, 
Nhöõng haøng khoù kieám ngay giôø, tìm sau”. 
NhaãnNhaãnNhaãnNhaãn----Naïi, YeâuNaïi, YeâuNaïi, YeâuNaïi, Yeâu----ThöôngThöôngThöôngThöông, daõy ñaàu, 
Keá ñeán ThoângThoângThoângThoâng----CaûmCaûmCaûmCaûm nhu caàu ñoù ñaây, 
KhoânKhoânKhoânKhoân----Ngoan, TinNgoan, TinNgoan, TinNgoan, Tin----CaäyCaäyCaäyCaäy tuùi ñaày, 

ThaùnhThaùnhThaùnhThaùnh----LinhLinhLinhLinh chaúng hieám tröng baøy khaép nôi.  
BeànBeànBeànBeàn----Ñoã, CanÑoã, CanÑoã, CanÑoã, Can----ÑaûmÑaûmÑaûmÑaûm, giaù hôøi, 

AÁy queân ! AÂnAÂnAÂnAÂn----ÑieånÑieånÑieånÑieån muoân ñôøi thaâm-saâu? 
Coøn ôn CöùuCöùuCöùuCöùu----RoãiRoãiRoãiRoãi nhieäm maàu ? 

Bieáu khoâng, nhaän ñuû nhu caàu anh toâi. 
Quaøy traû tieàn xeáp haøng roài, 

Mua xong caùc moùn ChuChuChuChuû toâi daën doø, 
OÂ kìa KhaånKhaånKhaånKhaån----NguNguNguNguyeänyeänyeänyeän huõ to, 

Böng ngay boû gioû phoøng lo toäi ñôøi. 
BìnhBìnhBìnhBình----An, VuiAn, VuiAn, VuiAn, Vui----VeûVeûVeûVeû maét ngôøi,  

BaøiBaøiBaøiBaøi----Ca Tuïng NgôïiCa Tuïng NgôïiCa Tuïng NgôïiCa Tuïng Ngôïi Vua Trôøi chaúng queân. 
Baây giôø ñeán löôït traû tieàn, 

“Bao nhieâu heát thaûy, caûm-phieàn tính cho?” 
DòuDòuDòuDòu----daøng Thieândaøng Thieândaøng Thieândaøng Thieân----SöùSöùSöùSöù nhoû to: nhoû to: nhoû to: nhoû to:    

““““Con mang khaép neCon mang khaép neCon mang khaép neCon mang khaép neûo, chôù lo baïc tûo, chôù lo baïc tûo, chôù lo baïc tûo, chôù lo baïc tieànieànieànieàn””””. 
 Xin cho con traû keûo phieàn!, 

““““GIEÂGIEÂGIEÂGIEÂ----SU ñaõ traû veïn tuyeàn queân saoSU ñaõ traû veïn tuyeàn queân saoSU ñaõ traû veïn tuyeàn queân saoSU ñaõ traû veïn tuyeàn queân sao?”?”?”?”    
Mæm cöôøi Thieân-Söù caát cao. 

 

                                                                                                                                                                                                                                    LinhLinhLinhLinh----AÂn Nguyeãn Thieän NhaânAÂn Nguyeãn Thieän NhaânAÂn Nguyeãn Thieän NhaânAÂn Nguyeãn Thieän Nhaân                                                                                                                                                            
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Shop In Heaven’s Grocery Store 

 

I was walking down life’s highway a long time ago. 

One day I saw a sign that read Heaven’s Grocery Store. 

As I got a little closer, the door came to open wide, 

And when I came to myself, I was standing inside. 

I saw a host of angels; they were standing everywhere. 

And one angel said, “My child shop with care”. 

Everything a Christian needed was in that grocery store. 

And all you couldn’t carry, you could come back the next 

day for more. 

First, I got some patience; love was in the same row. 

Further down was understanding, you need that everywhere 

you go. 

I got a box or two of wisdom, a bag or two of faith. 

I just couldn’t miss the Holy Ghost for He was all over the place. 

I stopped to get some strength and courage to help me run the race. 

By then my basket was getting full, but I remembered I needed 

some grace. 

I didn’t forget salvation, for salvation that was for free. 

So, I tried to get enough of that to save you and me. 

Then I started to the counter to pay my grocery bill. 

For I thought I had everything to do my Master’s will. 

As I went up to the aisle, I saw Prayer and just had to put that in. 

For I knew when I stepped outside, I would run right in to sin. 

Peace and Joy were plentiful; they were on the last shelf. 

Song and Praise were hanging near so I just helped myself. 

Then, I said now how much do I owe? 

He just smiled and said, just take them everywhere you go. 

How much do I really owe? 

He smiled and said, my child, JESUS paid your bill along time ago. 

 

       Lorene Woody 

                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                


