CHA,
Quyét-xdc Cia Dhien-Chila
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Dhién Chiia tao-héa chi tén,
Ngai ([dy hung-vi, trudng-tdn, non xanh,
Cay rimg trung-diép phi quanh,

Ngng he dm-ap, trdi xanh, may hong,
ddy tinh (dng cia bien, song,
Qhién-nhién bat-ngat, ménh-mong, ngit-ngan,
Pém xudng thodi-mai, bink-an,

O hang nam, tudi-tac, khon-ngoan, chﬁng ding,
(Ndng-luc vuon canh chim ung,
Niem-vui thda-nguyén chao mimg 115118 Xudn,
Piic-tin, hot cdi, gép phan,
Kien-tri, timg-trdi, thu-nhan, nhiem-mau,
Gia-cang biéﬂ'f‘@ﬂg nhu-cau,

Canh tay ti-ai Chia thau hét vao,

Dao thanh tuyet-phdm quy-cao,
“Ou-Phy” ten goi, tu-hao MNgai ban,
Qieng “CHAY tuyét-hdo mudn van.

%h-N (Nguxzén Ohien Nhan
(Chugén-‘Ngﬁ/(Dién-Y)-gune 2005

When God Created fathers
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Cod took the strength of a mountain,
The ma]estg of a tree,
The warmth of a summer sun,
The calm of a quict sea.
The generous soul of nature,
The comforting arm of night,
The wisdom of the ages,

The power of the cagle’s flight,
The joy of a morning in spring,
The faith of a mustard seed,

The patience of cternity.

The depth of a familg need,
Then God combined these (Iualities.
When there was nothing more to add.

He knew His masterpiece was complete,
And so, He called it...
DAD.

~ Author Unknown -~
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