(tho song ngir) SINH NHAT EM,
MUA NOEL c[Ja DANG LE KHANH &
THANH - THANH

SINH-NHAT EM, MUA NOEL

Troi se lanh va blu trdi trd x4m

Tho4ng mua phin nhu mwa ctia Hué xwa
Trong khong khi c6 chut gi ggi nhé
Nam gan tan, hay xuén sdp vé€ qua

Muia Noel da bao 14n rdi nhi

Néu em con minh chic s& an mimg
Sinh nhét em chi s& 1am chiéc banh
R4t ngot ngao vdi tét ca tinh thuong

Chj s& 1am nhan béng vong tay thén ai
Sé& tron thém ngan 1&i néi ngot ngao
Sé& v& 1én mét bao 1oi chic tung

S& cudi vang 1én, hanh phic biét bao

Chij s& khong cén céan do réc réi

Bénh yéu thuong c6 ai chi dugc dau

Chij s& vién quanh bing sgi day ky ni¢m
Goi ghém theo hat thuvong nhé mudn méiu

Chj s& thép nén, bao nhiéu  cdy em nhi ?
Pém lam chi nam thang vbn v cling
Chi chi mong nén lung linh soi séng
Puong em di trong ¢6i mong lung

Sinh nhéit em chj lam bai tho nho
Dbt cho em vao luc Chua ra doi
Noi nao d6 em s& cao giong doc
Va s& nham nhi chiéc banh chi moi

Chi s€ ngdn khong cho dong I¢ chay

Pé bén kia khéng luu luyén bén nay
Nhung ma em, sao bong dung méa u6t
Hinh nhur mua nhé xudng chi khéng hay.

PANG LE KHANH

YOUR BIRTHDAY, CHRISTMASTIDE

The sky has turned grey and the weather cold,

It mildly drizzles like the kind of rain in Hue of old.
There is something to cause longings in the air:
The year is going to end or the spring to begin fair.

How many times since the last Christmas féte?
Were you still alive, we would surely celebrate.
For your birthday | would, with special complexion,
Make a cake quite sweet with all my affection.

| would mix the stuffing with my warm feeling,

Dress it with thousand mellifluous words appealing,
Adomn the surface with letters of congratulatory glee
And laugh resoundingly — how happy should we be!

It is needless to weigh or measure in order to bake,
Whoever can instruct how to create a love cake?
| would add an edge line as a thread of souvenir
To encompass the multicolored seeds for my dear.

| would light the candles — how many pieces, well?
But what's counting for, since time is in the sequel!
| only wish that the candles would spark to lighten

Your way in the misty world, salvation to heighten.

On your birthday | would write a small poem

And bum it for you on God's descent as a proem
So that at such a distant place you read it loudly
Gnawing at the cake | prepared for you so proudly.

| would try to prevent my hot tears from falling

So you're not too attached to the earth on recalling,
But, my cheeks suddenly got wet from nowhere:

It seems the rain is dripping, | am not even aware.

Translation by THANH-THANH
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