My Children-Cac Con To1

CAC CON TOI

Cac con t0i, m&i 1én nam, lén ba,

b3 tuéng minh 16n manh nhu nguoi ta:
Biét bao lan vap qua rdi té lai

Khi v4i ro1 nach me véi tay cha.

Céac con toi la"in-lu&_)‘t 16n khon ra,
Nhung t6i thiy ching van con bé dai;
Vi chinh minh vAn thiét-thoi, that-bai,
Hubng con minh tit ca m&i manh-nha.

Thé-hé t6i sinh nham thoi nghich-dai;
Bi tai nguoi, ach nudc; khén thang-hoa;
Khong c6 gi bao-dam goc nhin xa;

Céc con t6i: ndi khé cua long cha.

Nay... giira @m bdng hét-hoang kéu la
Vi mong thiy con minh toan bi hai;
Suc bat cuodi, nhung nudc mit tudn ra:
C6 cai gi huyén-diéu trong long ta!

Cac con t61 da lam me, lam cha;

Céc con t61 da 1én Ong, lén ba;
Nhung trong t6i chiing van con bé dai
Nhu céi thoi ching méi [én nam, ba!

THANH-THANH

MY CHILDREN

My children while still only three or five years old
Thought the adults as them to be the same mould,
So they had many times to stumble or fall

Leaving Ma'’s armpit or Pa’s hands too soon in all.

My children got gradually grown and sagacious
However, | felt they were still childish and fallacious,
For myself was still with disadvantage & defeat rife
Much less my kids who had just toddled into life.

My generation was born in an adverse time:
Ruined, because disasters & calamities begrime;
Nothing to promise, guarantee a perspective, goal:
My children truly were their Dad’s gnawing dole.

Now... suddenly in deep night | squealed in scare,
Seeing them going to be harmed... in a nightmare!
| woke up, almost laughed, but tears flowed out:

There is something — miracles in our heart sprout!

My children have already turned daddy mummy,
And have also become grandparents, so chummy;
But, within me they still are at the babyish stage
Like at the time they were three or five years of age
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