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KHI TOI CHET

Néu lam biéng, cir ndm nha thodi mdi
Viéng tham chi, vai phiit c6 thém gi ?

Miit d6 nhim. Lanh thn. Da bém 1di .
Déu béi son, trat phan ciing tham chi.

Téi di trwede, hen gap nhau ¢ do,

Ai thay da mai mai song tram doi .

Ké rudc nguoi sau, xép hang xubng mo
Biét ddu la khoi diém cuéc rong choi.

Néu ¢é khoe, khée cho nguoi con lai,
Bgi t nay thiéu ving noi day voi .

Ciirig mat mat, déang hinh , 16i than di
Twa nuwong nhau, hut héng giita dat troi.

Dimg ddng bdo, phdn wu I6i cdo pho
Chuyén thuong tinh, phi gidy c6 ich chi ?
Goi mua gao, givp nguoi ngheo doi kho
Diu dau budn nhitng kiép song han vi,

Tréi nhac vui cho nguoi NGOl y thire,

Cugc nhan sinh song chét ciing tuong dong,

Khi nam xuong xubi tay va nham mdt
Thi dau buon hanh phiic ciing hur khong.

Dung xay mo, khdic bia ghi tén tuoi

Vai tram nam hoang vang, chang ai hoai .
Vii tru vé cung, thoi gian tiép noi,

Ti ti nguoi di chét t so khai.

Khi t6i chét dimg ma chay dinh dam,
Hoa thiéu tam, tro xdc goi vé qué
Déu bon bién, ciing la nha, bau ban
Trong toi con tha thiét chiit tinh mé.

Thi ciing C, H, O, N két lai,

Nam tro xuong hai cot khac nhau gi,
Nhung dat me chan hoa niém than di,
Cho t6i vé, du cdt bui vé tri.

TRAM CA MAU

WHEN I HAVE DIED

1{{ jfﬁiﬁ‘fﬁ?ﬁ like g{’é"{‘;’, lie down at home j{@‘é’f} :
What use to visit, some minutes adds nothing really.
Eyes are closed. Body cold. Skin bluish pale.
Even vermilion/paint applied: still dark deep stale.

I have gone first, we will meet there at that place.
Nobody can exuviate to live for ever in this space.
One ahead, others nexi, gueuing 1o graves pure;
Who knows where is the beginning of the tour.

If you weep, just weep for those remaining

From now on missing confidences entertaining;
They also lose cordial figures and words io nurse:
Such mutual aid, oh, that is a misstep in universe.

Do not publish the obituary, condolences in papers
Since the ordinary things wasted are only vapors;
Instead buy rice to help the poor and indigent
Soothing the grief of people humble but exigent.

Start festal music so everybody aware of the game
That in this world life and death are of the same.
Once lying down, arms loose, eyes shut, all is chill,
Then, happiness or distress both are equally nil.

Do not build, inscribe my name/age on a tombstone;
Years will have passed, no one will have shown.
The macrocosm is immense, time succeeds time,
Billions and billions have died since the prime.

When I am dead, my funeral? do not solemnize.

Cremate it, send the ash to my country to localize.
With friends is like at home on the globe any part;
Inside myself there is still always that fervid heart.

Then, it is what that collects, compacts, maintains:
There is no difference between corpse and remains.
But the native land is with affection overflowing;
Let me return there, even as dull dust, unknowing.
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