Mother’s Day :

My Mother

Vietnamese ones )

*

I grew up on a piece of land
Which, now, is very far from my sight.
About it,
I'd like to talk with you, my dear friends,
But | can't find out any words to write.

*

From this side of the Pacific Ocean,

Incessantly | have been thinking

Of my beloved natal country;

Like a battleship on the vast sea,

It had been, with sorrow, gradually sinking.
*

My Fatherland had been devastated by terrible wars

That also destroyed all my childhood's memories:

Valleys, villages. fields and cities,

But the greatest is surely My Mother,

The image of an oriental woman

Immolating her whole life for husband and children.
*

I've lost the most valuable part of my life,

Since the highest sweltering period of wars,

But she never disappears from my sight.

It made me cry at this moment: Oh, Mother!

*
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( With affection, offered
to all mothers, especially

Phong dich:

Me toi

- Mén tang cac Ba Me, nhat la cdc Ba Me Viét Nam -
*

Lén khon tir mot manh dat
Bay gio xa qua di thoi,
T61 mudn noi 1én voi nhitng nguoi than nhét
Ma sao tim mai van chang ra 15i.
*
Bén day bo Thai Binh Duong,
T6i hoai nhé dén Qué Huong,
Nhu mét chién thuyén ndi trén bién rong
Dan dan chim xudng mot cach dau thuong.
*
Cudc chién ngay nao thiéu huy Qué toi,
Pha tan thanh thi, lang x6m, nuong doi.
Cudp mét cua toi biét bao ky niém,
Nhung cao quy nhét phai 13 hinh bong Me t6i,
Hinh 4nh Dong Phuong cud nguoi phu nir,
Hanh phtc chdng con, quén ca cudc doi.
*

T6i dd mat di niém cao quy nhat

Tur khi chién tranh long troi 16 dét,

Nhung hinh béng Me sudt doi con mai trong t6i,
MOdi nam, gi0 nay, to1 goi: Me o1 |

*
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