My Search-Tim
Tim

Soi tim lai mét ngay tho

Cua ta guong duc bong mo vay sao?
Hay la dang trong chiém bao?

BAm tay dau biét dau nao thoi gian

Thi tim ta xua binh an

S& hu danh bdng may ngan ¢ non
O dau manh dét con con

Ma vé tua trude khi mon moi thoi!

D3 sinh lam mgt phan nguoi

Tién di nhan lai khoc cuoi nay, xua
Thi tim ta dau bay gio?

Ngan ndm suong nbi mot boy vo vi

LE MAI

My Search

I searched for my former naive eyes clearer,
But why this fuzzy figure in the matte mirror?
Or is it I have been in a dream?

Pinched, I feel pain: what time shall I deem?

Well, then I search for my old peaceful days;
About vanity: far-off or not yet is in a maze.
How to look for a little place pretty cheery

To return to, depend on, when I am too weary!

Being a human, whether you feel or feign,

Joy and sorrow goes and comes, it’s mundane.
Therefore, where can I find my self, source,

As the universe always dims its natural course?
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