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THAY LOI NOI PAU

Chuyé’n di nay ching t6i hd téng Ba va dua hai
con nho vé tham Qué huong, noi chon nhau cét
ron, vé véi ol ngudn T6 Tién Ong Ba; su ra doi cua tap
tho nay 12 mot ky niém. Tap tho song ngii VE DEP DA
VAN HOA - THE BEAUTY OF MULTICULTURALISM
dugc thuc hién dé tudng niém ngusi Me qua c6, ba Tran
Thi Ai é Vinh Héi, Binh Dinh, anh nuéi Bach Xu4n Thao
va Ba toi, 6ng Bach Xuin Long, nhiing ngusi da va luon
nudi dudng ching téi véi niém tin vui, tran quy va tinh
yéu thuong vo diéu kién.

Tap tho nay ciing 1a niém tin vui, dang hién, su biét
on va thuong yéu dén vg t6i, Nguyén Thi Thanh Trang,
cd gai An Duong xt Hué; cac con cua ching tdi 1a Bach
Xuan Khang va Bach Thanh Kiét. Em va con la tinh yéu,
142 hy vong, 14 nguén 1a cam hting trong d6i. Xin cam on.

Xin d#c biét cam on anh Nguyén Minh Tién va cac chau
gai Tran Thi Thuy Trang, Nguyén Thi Hong Ha va Nguyén
Quyén da gitp cho 4n ban nay kha thi theo du dinh.

V6i long tri 4n va tAm ti cho tat ca moi loai.

Bach Xuan Phé
Sacramento, CA, Thang Tuw, 2017
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PREFACE

n this special trip to Vietnam to escort my Father
Oand my family to our ancestral roots, this bilingual
poetry book serves as a memory. This book is dedicated to
my late Mother, Mrs. Ai Thi Tran of Vinh Hoi, Binh Dinh,
my late adopted brother Thao X. Bach and my Father, Mr.
Long Xuan Bach who had been and always nourished us
with their never-ending unconditional joy, admiration, and
love.

This book is also a symbol of joy, dedication,
appreciation, gratitude and love to my wife Trang Thanh
Nguyen of An Duong, Hué, our sons Khang X. Bach, and
Kiet Thanh Bach for the source of life, of love, of hope, and
of inspiration in this life. Thank you.

A special thanks to Mr. Tien Minh Nguyen and my
nieces, Trang Tran, Ha Nguyen and Quyen Nguyen for
making this publication possible.

With Gratitude and Loving-kindness for all.

Phe X. Bach
Sacramento, CA, April 2017
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L.OI TU BI

M Ot ngudi ban cua t0i by gio da tro thanh mot
chuyén gia Phat Tu vé dap ing cac khing hoang.

Nhiéu hoc gia trong Uy Ban T6 Chirc Pai L& Vesak LHQ
2015 biét Phe X. Bach nhu 1a mot nha hoat dong Phat gido,
da doc luan an Tién si cua anh vé Lanh Pao Tinh Giac, va
da moi anh vao ban toa dam vé cudc thao luan bap Ung
Phat Gigo ddi v6i Khing Hoang Gido Duc.

To61 da hanh phuc khi nghe tin d6 tor Bangkok toi. Toi
lam ban v6i Phe X. Bach (Bach Xuan Ph¢) nhiéu nim, va
da tin rang s& toi ngay anh s& ndi tiéng trong thé gidi nhiing
Phét Tt Dan Than.

T6i da doc va toi da thay nhu thé. Tho cia anh thi tham
nhirng 15 tir bi va tran trong ddi voi thé gidi dau kho nay, va
lam cho moi chuyé¢n sang ruc hon, hanh phuc hon.

Doc gia co thé thay long yéu thuong ctia anh qua bai tho
«Sau Tét, Thé Cudi Cung Me»:

Ning vang bao khic khodi
Hong do nhuy phin roi
Téc xanh gio bac tring
Cam chudi vang Ié loi.
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FOREWORD

Words of Compassion

A friend of mine now becomes a Buddhist
expert on crisis response.

Many scholars in the 2015 UN Day of Vesak Organizing
Committee have known Mr. Phe X. Bach as a Buddhist
activist, read his PhD dissertation about Mindful
Leadership, and invited him to be a panelist in a discussion
titled Buddhist Response to Educational Crisis.

| am delighted to hear that news piece from Bangkok. |
have befriended Mr. Phe X. Bach for years, and believed
that he would someday become well-known in the world of
engaged Buddhism.

| read and | see that. His poems whisper words of
compassion and care to this suffering world, and make
things brighter and happier.

Readers can see his love via the poem titled “After Tét,
Breathe and Smile with Mother”:

Sunshine fills with anxious

Red roses’ petals, stigma, pollens —falling.
Mother’s once beautiful black hair now turns
completely white.

Orange and banana are ripening (goldening) its
isolation.

THE BEAUTY OF MULTICULTURALISM 9



Hay théy do... Nha tho ndi voi me véi qua nhiéL} mau
sac. Varat diu dang khi anh tim cach moi me tap Thién voi
thd va cuoi.

Trong bai tho khac, Bach Xuan Phé gui mot thong dicp.

C6 ai vé bén do

Cho toi goi doi loi

Phu du cwoi cdat bui

Ngim ngui mién tir sinh.

Hay thay do... Nha tho moi ching ta mim cudi véi cudce
doi nay, dé nhan ra thuc tai vo thuong, va dé vuot qua bo
sinh tur.

Hay 1a khi Bach Xuén Phé viét bai tho vé Thién Su Tué
Sy:

Thay mai la:

Bach hac v6 cinh 0 thanh

Qua song khong nhiém tinh anh phdch nguweoi.

To1 doc tho cua anh va cam nhan 101 cua anh tao hung
khoi cho t6i. Thuc sy, Bach Xuan Phé khong chi 1a nha tho
theo nghia thong thuong; anh tim cach sdng nhu mot nha
hoat dong, dwa Tam Phap An vao tho.

Xin moi ban doc va nghe gitra cac chir cua anh 1a 101 ké
co0: “Yet de, yet de, Ba la yét de, Ba la tang yét de, Bo dé tat
ba ha...”

NGUYEN GIAC PHAN TAN HAI
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See that... The poet speaks to his mother with so many
colors. And so gently when he tries to ask his mother to
practice Zen with breathing and smiling.

In another poem, Phe X. Bach sends a message:

Where are you/we heading?

May I send a few words?

Smile at life, which is ever-changing,

And not too much pity of life and death itself.

See that... The poet askes us to smile at life, to recognize

the ever-changing reality, and to cross the river of life and
death.

Or when Phe X. Bach writes to the Zen Master Tu¢ S¥:

Forever, you are: The snowy crane soundlessly
flapping its wings

Across rivers uncontaminated by either human nobility
or dregs of humanity.

| read his poems and feel that his words inspire me.
Actually, Phe X. Bach is not a normal poet; he tries to act as
an activist who puts in words the three Dharma Seals.

You are invited to read and hear among his words the
ancient verse ‘“‘gate gate paragate parasamgate bodhi
svaha...”

NGUYEN GIAC PHAN TAN HAI

THE BEAUTY OF MULTICULTURALISM 11



g ’ .

Bén Me

bao nhiéu nam tam sw hoc dao
nhiéu vi Thay tuyét voi
xa gin
chi khi toi tim thay,
0 ngay trong can nha nay:
Me toi
kién nhan

mim cueoi.
An Mt Dita Ciing Me

Tinh mo trong yén ling
Gid lanh to lich xinh

Nu cweot coi w sinh

Mat Me tiroi mudn thug.
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MOTHER IS IMMENSE, FATHER IS MONUMENTAL

Mother’s Shore - An Awakening

Through many years of searching and learning
Many great teachers
Far and near
Only I had not seen,
In our own home:
My mother
patiently

smiles

Eating Coconut Treat with Mother

Silence in the dawn,
a pretty chilly calendar’s leaf.
Smile—the realm of unbeginning,

My Mother’s eyes are forever fresh.

THE BEAUTY OF MULTICULTURALISM 13



Sau Tét, Thé Cuoi Cung Me

14

Ning vang bao khic khodi
Hong do nhuy phin roi
Téc xanh gio bac tring

Cam chudi vang lé loi.
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After Lunar New Year (Tét),
Breathe and Smile with Mother

Sunshine yellows with anxiety

From red roses’ petals, stigma, pollens—falling.

Mother’s once vibrant black hair
now turns silver white,

Orange and banana are goldening in isolation

SOURIRE A MA MERE APRES TET

le soleil jaunit d’anxiété

a I’envol du pollen des pétales roses

les cheveux noirs laqués de ma mere
aujourd’hui blanchissent argentés

les oranges et les bananes dorent d’isolement

THE BEAUTY OF MULTICULTURALISM

15



ME, PEM GIANG SINH VA TRANG

T6i nay dém Gidang sinh, Trang tron voi voi
Muia dong lanh budt sao long choi voi
Mua Lé ddu tién ving bong Me
Me nhw ving tring. Trang I¢.

Mau nhigm va dong diy
Thong dong dng may
Nho Me nhiéu
Me Yéu
Me

Ta On Doi

Cam on Me Cha cho con nguon séng
Va tinh thwong hon bién rgng song dai
Cdm on doi cho toi nhiéu yéu diu:

Hoa, nili, rirng, sudi, ct voi trang, sao.
Cam on em cho anh lan moi dm

Diy dn tinh ngdy ngat liic bén nhau.
Cam on Thiy dd cho con dnh Dgo

Soi dwong con trén van néo ludn hoi.
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MOTHER, CHRISTMAS NIGHT AND
THE FULL MOON

In this Christmas Eve, the full moon shinning.
Winter is cold, our hearts are aching.
This is the first holiday that
our mother is not with us,

Mother is like the moon.

So magnificent,
pure, magical
like free cloud
Immense

Mom

Thanks giving For Life

Thank you, Mom and Dad, for giving me life
and love that is vaster than the immense ocean,
and longer than the endless river.
Thank you, nature, for giving me so much
power of love and beauty:

Flowers, mountains, forests, creeks,

dunes of sand, and stars.
Thank you, beloved wife,

for giving me your warm lips,

Full of passionate love in togetherness.
Thank you, venerable Master,

for showing me the Way
that enlightens me on my arduous journey of samsara.

THE BEAUTY OF MULTICULTURALISM 17



DPbi Chan Me

Déi chan Me xanh xao gdy gudc
Con xwong da, rugt héo tim con
Cudc doi Me hy sinh thong thudc

Mai thirong con va chiu moi mon

Déi chin Me tring nga phiéu bac
Mau phong swong, tri tué, yeu thuwong
Nhin gin xwong nhw chin co cinh hac

Nghe trong tim bao giot I¢ thirong

Nhin chin Me, thdy nhdn gian mong mi
Thay dong doi tréi chay ménh mong
Vin biét dé cudc doi nhw thi

Sao long ai trdm lang giot hw khong.

18 @V depo e wcZre toiir



Our Mother’s Feet

Our mother’s feet are pale and fragile.

What she has left is just skin and bones,

which wilt our

hearts.

All of her life she

Sacrifices,

Nurtures,

Protects,

and Loves

her children and grandchildren forever.

Our mother’s feet are aged —displace a color of
adventure,

A sign of being weathered, wisdom, and compassion.
Looking at these nameless tendons and bones,

in our heart, we shed the tears of love.

Looking at these signs,

we realize our life is a passing dream,

We see life take its course in its immense and endless flow,
Even though we are embracing and accepting life as it is,

Our heart rhythms have the sound of true emptiness.

THE BEAUTY OF MULTICULTURALISM 19



Cai N6t Rudi Ctia Me

Kinh ting Me - Happy Mother’s day.

Nam nay Me gin 80 tudi

van ny cwoi thit twoi moi khi giin con chdu
nhung Me cang duyén ding va xinh dep

vl cdi not rudi dwoi vanh moi cia Me.

Oi cdi nét rudi ciia Me,

dep nhw vin tho

nhwng no ciing la ddu cham hoi cudc doi.
Thang trim, budn vui, va swéng khdé’

do la chin ly cua cudc doi - ddy hy ng di 0.
Cdi not rudi cua Me - ddu cham hoi cudc doi
no tir dau dén va sé di vé dau?

Me lgi cwoi, dnh mat sang ngan sau.

Nhu bdo: con oi dirng vé vin

Hanh phiic la mdi khi cdc con dwoc gin Me.
Qud khir da mu khot,

twong lai con chuea toi;

20 @O deyr dor w7 foi



My Mother’s Mole

To my mom - Happy Mother s Day

This year, my mom turns 80-years-old,

She still has a big smile whenever she sees her children.
She is even more graceful and beautiful

because of the mole under her lips.

O, my Mother’s mole,

as beautiful as poetry

but it is also a question mark of life.

Ups and downs, good and bad, happiness and sorrow.
That is the truth of life — full of the above.

My mother’s mole — a question mark of life.

Where does it come from and where will it go?

My mother’s smile with her bright eyes will last forever.
As if she is saying: Please stop that nonsense, son.
Happiness is whenever we are, ‘presensing’ for each other.
The past is gone,

and the future is yet to come;

THE BEAUTY OF MULTICULTURALISM 21



dung ban tam con nhé.

Hién tai la hanh phiic don thuin.
Mot ngay Me song ciing la mot ngay Me chét!
Cdc con la nhitng tiép noi ciia Me
Nhirng bong hoa, nhirng tinh hoa
nhirng biéu hi¢n nhiém miu.

Hay ndi tiép nhitng diéu hay e phdi.
Tudi cang gia long con lai xot xa
thwong Ba

thwong Me

sudt doi cwee khd'vi con

mo hoi va nwedc mit

cd doi da tan tuy hy sinh

Ba - uéng song lwot gio

Me - budn tin ban tdo

dé’sudt doi day bio.

Cdc con hay ring lam nguoi.

MGéi lin dwoc nhin Me

v6i cdi ndt rudi ¢ vanh moi.

Oi cdi not rudi ciia Me

Dep nhuw vin tho.

QO defo e w2z foder



Do not bother or mind, my dear son.

The now; the present time is simply pure happiness.

One day 1 lived in life is also a day I died in life!
You are my continuation,

You're the flowers, the quintessence,

the beauty manifestations.

Also continue with what you perceive is right.
Yet, as I get older, my heart aches,

Loving my dad more,

Loving my mom much more.

Their lives were miserable for all of us,

They poured so much sweat and tears,

They devoted their entire lives and sacrificed
a whole lot for us.

Dad worked so hard as a fisherman,

Mother does all things to make ends meet,

Still they have time to teach us how to do things right,

and to be the person we want to be.
Each time I look at her mole,

O, my Mother’s mole,

as beautiful as poetry.

THE BEAUTY OF MULTICULTURALISM
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Nhung dep hon la tinh me, dep nhw mo
ngut ngan va voi voi

Tinh me ménh moéng nhw bién khoi
Tinh me bao la nhw bau troi

Thénh thang va w0 tan.

Nhan Ngay Ctaa Me - 2012.

An Dau Xanh Cung Me

24

Me mém com bai ru phd bién
Bién diu ém trim tich sao ngan
An ddu xanh bé' ddu dn hién

Nhai ngot ngao gidc mong swong tan.

QO defo e w2z foder



What is much more beautiful is the maternal love,
beyond a beautiful dream

untouched and superb.

Maternal love is as vast as the ocean

and brighter than the sky—

Infinite and precious.

In honor of my mother’s day - 2012.

Eating Blueberry with Mother

Mother’s rice mouth-feeding

is like the lullaby of the coastal city.

The ocean is so vast, peaceful and mysterious

like the thousands stars.

Eating blueberries the images of the ocean flash back.
Chewing its sweetness and tenderness —the dream
—the dew,

transforming.

THE BEAUTY OF MULTICULTURALISM 25



Me Xa Téc- Tron Doi Thuong Me!

Me mai song cudc doi nhw thi

Bao yeu thwong tan tuy vdi khoan dung
Me dep twa tranh, tho, rugng, bién, mudn trung
Cudc doi Me tir bi, tdm hoan hdo

Nay xa toc Me xd luén phién nio

Hat B6 Dé tinh gidc niém Nam mo
Nguyén Me song doi chiing con bot khé
Liéu v thuong, bén Me lim yéu thwong
Oi nhan gian méng mi khon luong

Con con Me du xdc than gidy gudc

Con con Me, coi ba ngan thong thudc

Xa téc nay, nhw xa coi xa xam!
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Mother Letting Go Of Her Hair -
Loving Her Forever

Mother always lives her life the way it should be:
Caring, loving, devoting, and practing tolerance.

All mothers” love mortifies The Cradle by Berthe Morisot:
It is the embodiment of:

Poetry, Landscape, Seascape, Soundscape.

Mother’s life is packed with compassionate heart and mind.
Today, letting go of her hair, she lets go of all negativities;
The seed of Bodhi sprouts awaken, in homage to Buddha.
Oh! Mother, may you live so our lives

undergo less suffering.

Even though we understand impermanence,

mother’s shore is beckoning

This human realm always, dreamable

nonetheless unpredictable.

We wish to still have you,

Mother! Even so thin and skinny you have turned out to be,
We wish to still have you, Mother,

In order for us to understand

the ups and downs of this human realm.

Let go of this hair, let o of this realm

with love and peace.

THE BEAUTY OF MULTICULTURALISM 27



Ba va Thién Nhién

Co nhirng khoang khong
Hay nhim mat lgi

Thay gioi han cua cudc doi.

’\‘) » Lol
Po Rac Tam

Mbi ngay thiy Ba
Thanh thoi niém Phit
Tinh coi Ta Ba.

Me va hoa moc lan

Nam r6i Moc Lan no
Me mim cwoi nhiw hoa
Tinh Me dep mudn thuo

Sao dong 1¢ wot nhoa!

Me oi! Nhé Me qua...
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Our Dad And Nature

There are empty spaces
Just close our eyes tight
Seeing the life’s limitations.

PERE ET NATURE

pere et nature

aux creux des espaces vides
fermons nos yeux

sur les limites de notre vie*

Taking Out The Trash In Our Mind
Every day seeing our Daddy

Leisurely, chanting and meditating

Purifying the earthy realm.

Our Mother and Magnolia

This time of year, the Magnolia blooms
Our mother, like the flowers, keeps smiling
Motherly love is forever

How come the tears blurred my eyes?

Mommy! We're still mourning you...

* GS. TS. Luu Nguyén Bat dich ra tiéng Phap
THE BEAUTY OF MULTICULTURALISM
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EM VA TOI

Em - Sy Biéu Hién

Tang vo hién Thanh Trang.

Em yéu hoi! la thw tinh anh viét

Lé tinh nhén, anh lai nho vé em

Anh li¢ khich dirng chin noi hoang da
Doi ¢6 em swong lanh van dong diy
Tir thuo do, ta cing chung ly tuong
Phuc vy doi va phung sy nhin sinh
Em dong nwoc mat, ngot ngao, ém diu
Em dng trang vang [ong Iong thanh tao
Em kiéu sa va tir ton twa ngan sao

La biéu hién cuia nhitng gi tran quy
Tung c6 virng ciing nho nguon nwdc do

Ta thong dong nhw hac nhé em 1éu.

Ngay L& Tinh Nhan, 2008.
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THE MANIFESTRATION OF BEAUTY AND ONESELF

You Are a Manifestation

For my wife — Thanh Trang

Oh, my dear! The love letter that I often write,

On this Valentine day, I always remember you,

I am a wandering traveler, who stops in this wilderness,
Life with you —even the cold winter

still fills with wonder and beauty.

Since that time, we share the same ideals and beliefs:
To oblige for life and to serve the humanity.

You are like a charming, placid stream: sweet and tender.
You are the bright golden moon: delicate and elegant.
You are as lovely and modest as a thousand silent stars.
You are the manifestation and symbol of love that 1
always treasure.

The redwood is well-founded and resilient

just because of that loving water source,

May we be free as the white cranes

in this lovely path of life,

May our love for each other

and for our children forever flourish.

Valentine Day, 2008.
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Suong, Gio, May Va Em

32

Swong dong
danh binh minh
anh binh minh
lung linh
huyeén do

Gid lay
xudn la loi
xudn la loi
tho roi
huyeén diéu

May chiéu
ngdm ta dieong
ngdm ta deong
vang ruc

hdo huyén

Sao dem
em xinh xinh
em lung linh
phu sinh
huyén mong.

@OS dopo or woivme hoiia



The Dew, Wind, Cloud
and Your Manifestation

Dew forms

dawn’s rays,

Beautiful sunshine,
Impermanence sparks —
Fanciful.

Wind blew

colorful spring,
Playful springtime,
Poetry falls—
Magical.

Clouds disperse
watching the sunset,
enjoying the twilight,
shinning golden—
Fantastic.

A nightly star—

You are wonderful; charming,
You are shimmering; enchanting.
A dreamy realm,

An illusory dream.

THE BEAUTY OF MULTICULTURALISM



bém Trang

Dém khuya
tring vang vang vdc
Gio lay dong
thong dong
cung sao ngan
vong veé
Tiéng ndc vii tru
thi tham
Tiéng nhac vi vu
ém diu
ngan nga
Duea ta, hai ma ba
bén bo
ky diéu.
Natomas, Mua PBong nam 2004.

Tinh Nong

Anh dén sao Hom moc
Anh di sao Mai lén
M¢t gidc nong chwa tham

Ra vé hat swong roi.
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A Moon Night

A late night

gorgeous moonlight,

The wind whispers

with thousands of stars

echoing the sounds of the universe,
Leisurely

listening to classical music

and the rhythmic heartbeat

of the unborn in harmony,

It soothes our souls, two but three*

to the other shore of marvelous.
Natomas, Winter 2004.

Passionate Love

I came when the evening star rose,

I left when the morning star came.

A sweet night, but not long enough.

Going home, dew glistens on the cheek of the leaf.

* My wife was pregnant!
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Nhu Anh Trang Vang

Dém tuyet lanh trang thanh
Doi tinh nhin xanh méng
Tan bg trong rirng hoang
Giita hang thong hung vi
Trén cao tring vang vdc
Séng t6 khip niii rieng

Soi r0 co1 dm dwong

Hai nguwoi quyén mot coi

Nhu dnh vang ngdt ngdy.

Mai Quan Quit Bén Nhau

36

Giita dém va ngay

Giita qua khie va twong lai
Giira do mong va thuec tai
Giita c6 va khong

Chi con...

(d6i ta / ning lén)

Thang 11/2004

QO defo e w2z foder



Like the Majestic Moon

It’s a cold snowy night with a very bright moon.
A couple shares their dreams.
Hand in hand, walking in a wild forest
between the tall and majestic redwoods.
Upon them, a bright moon is so illuminating,
brightening all corners of the dark forest

through the two worlds of present and future.
The two worlds become one
like the bright majestic moon and its illuminating

shadow.
Our Intertwined Souls

Between the night and day
Between the past and future
Between the fantasy and reality
Between there is and there is not
Just only

(two of us / the sun is up) !

THE BEAUTY OF MULTICULTURALISM



Dinh Két

Trudc mdt chiing ta, ménh mong dai dwong thim
Rong va sau nhw tinh minh mai trao nhau
Co cat vang hoa séng bac, dep nhip ciu

Yéu, kinh lau cting hen wéc dén mai sau.

Em véu hoi! bién xanh tinh anh dé

Anh thwong oi! séng biéc nghia em dady.

Khong em khong em ngay buon té tii
Khong em khong em dém dai lanh leo
Vi em voi em ngay dém hing hdi

V6i em véi em thé gidi vui theo.
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Commitment

In front of us, the ocean is so immense.

It’s as magnificent and deep

as the love we share for each other.

There is white sand, along with ocean waves

and a beautiful Golden Gate in the background.

Witness our commitment to the love and respect

we give to each other until eternity.

Love

Without you, without you, a day seems unbearably lonely,
Without you, without you, a night seems longer and colder.
With you, with you, day and night become meaningful,

With you, with you, the world seems a happier soul.
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Tiéng Thu

40

Tang em va toi

Dém thu

tieng gié khua

tiéng cho sua

tieng con trung ra rich

tieng thinh khong vil tru

tieng con mo ngu

tieng trdan tro ciia em

tieng phi pho ém dém

con tho say gidc

tieng tai siac danh thyc thuy

tiéng khd dau va khéc nghen cua din
tieng tham lam, si mé, ich ky cuia thé nhin
tieng hy ng di 0, tieng sin

trong toi va nguroi

bao am thanh

vVoNg ve...
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The Sound Of Autumn
For both of us

An autumn night:

the sound of the howling wind,

the sound of a barking dog,

the sound of singing insects,

the sound of the expanding universe,

the sound of sleeping children,

the sound of your concerned voices,

the gently puffing sound of our children,

the sound of talent, beauty, fame, sleep, and food,
the sound of anguish and muffled cries of many people
around the world.

the sound of greed, ignorance, and selfishness,
the sound of joy, anger, love, hatred

in me and you —

so many different sounds,

echoing...
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déim tirng hoi tho

vao, ra, sau, cham,

doi nguoi trong hoi tho

doi nguoi dai nhi hoi tho thé'thoi

vao, ra, sau, chdam,

virng chadi, hé ny cwoi

phut gidy vita qua

suy tw, y twong da la

quad khie

lo nghi vé twong lai

cuia con cdi, cua chinh minh hay ciia bt cir ai
vdn chiea dén

lo lang chi

co ching, chi la gidy phut hién tai

hay lang nghe ém thanh gié hii dém khuya
hay lang nghe dm thanh hoi thé chinh minh.

QO defo e w2z foder



counting each deep breath:

in, out, deep, slow,

Life is a breath and a breath is life,

A lifespan is as long as a breath:

in, out, deep, slow,

calming, smiling.

The earlier moments,

Thoughts and ideas are

just now the past.

Wonder, dream, and worry about the future

of children, of ourselves, of others or of anything else
yet to come.

Why worry?

If there is anything, it is only the present moment.
Listen to the sound of the howling wind at night.

Listen to the sound of our breaths!
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Nguoi Tinh Cua Toi
Em yéu hoi hay song cho nhan logi
Song vi tha, thanh than, song bao dung
Thi em 01, ta togi nguyén W cung

Tinh ta mai thung dung trong anh dao.

Ky Niém 10 Nam Yéu Em

Viét tang nguwoi anh NL - LVC

Nhue sic hoa rwc 6 miia he

Nhw dm thanh xao xac lujy tre

Nhw hwong thom hoa quynh quyén ru

Nhuw vi ngot ding cua tinh doi, tinh ngueoi
Nhuw cdm gidc dé chiu va ndng nhigt tudi doi muoi
Nhu tia nidng 6ng d chan hoa xi¢ tuyét

Nhuw dnh tring lung linh vang vdc, 6i rat tuyét
Néu khong em

ddm may tring thong dong khué cdc,

dat thanh lwong nay

ciing am dam nhw khong ld miia thu.

Doi mong du
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To Be My Lover...

Oh my dear, live your life to the fullest for mankind.
Live selflessly, serenely, and tolerantly.

Then my dear, your wish will come true:

Our love always —mindful and leisurely —

on the middle path.

My Darling - Our 10" Anniversary

For my friend NL - LVC

Like the nuances of brilliant summer flowers,

Like the wonderful sound of the countryside bamboo,
Like charming fragrance of orchids,

Like the bitter and sweetness of life in humanity,

Like pleasanting and burning feelings in our twenties,
Like the sunbeam shining and harmonizing snow country,
Like the golden moonlight shimmering the night —
My dearest, without you:

The freely white cloud floats

in this magnificent and gentle land

bleakness as autumn without leaves.

Life is a beautiful dream.
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Tw Vin - dang may lanh ménh mong
Lwong Cdc - gdc ngo w tru thong dong
Tinh yéu ciia em la thoi tiét doi anh
Trie phi bién xanh
khong con dao nho?
Anh vin con em!
Sacramento — Spring 2013.

Con Toi

C6 nhitng niém hanh phiic
Ctia nhitng diang sanh thanh
Don so nhw troi xanh

Hay tiéng cuweoi tré nho

Hay nhitng dém tring to
Hay diéu mila tré tho

Hay giong ndi vu vo:

“Ba 0i! con miia gioi.”

Chua Kim Quang, Sacramento, CA.
Ngay Tét Am lich
— Nam Nham Thin, 2012.

46 @2 dops dtor wizr foa



Tw Vin — a beauty and soothing cloud.

Lwong Cic — a compassionate and leisurely guard.
Your love is the weather of my being,

Even if the blue vast ocean

no longer has any island —

I still have you.

Sacramento — Spring 2013.
Our Son

There are many sources of happiness
within the privilege of being parents —
It is as simple as the blue sky

or small children’s laughter,

or the rays of late night full moon,

or our baby’s first performance,

or the innocent and cute voice:

“Daddy! I performed well or what?”

Kim Quang Temple, Sacramento, CA.
On the Lunar New Year
— the Year of the Dragon, 2012.
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Thiic Giac Ntta Pém
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Nira dém thirc gidc
Khong gian lang thinh
chi nghe

tieng tho

cua con

nghiéng minh tro gidc
nhin con dang cuoi
huw khong tinh mich
tram tw

cudc doi

Oi sao huyén diéu
ding that la con

ngon tay thon thon

da tring twa quiynh, chin may giong bo’

miii tet, toc den...
trung trung duyén khoi
Vil tru la con

Con la vil tru

tieng tho

cuia con

ndi vui va lo ling

va con dang tdp cuwoi!

Natomas, Mua Thu 2005
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Waking up

Waking up in middle of the night;
My surroundings are quiet.
There is only a sound
of breathing,
of my newborn, Khang.
Turning toward him,
he is smiling.
Time stands still.
Tranquility.
Thinking about life,
and how wonderful it is.
Yes, he is my beautiful son
with fine and elegant fingers.
His skin as white as an orchid,
His eyebrows are just like mine,
His black hair,
His cute nose.
He is the continuation:
the universe is him.
Him, the universe.
The breathing
of my son,
my happiness and worry.
He is smiling again.
Natomas, Fall 2005
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YEU D01 THUONG NGUOI

Loai Buém Pém, Con So Va Con Nguoi
Than tang QT - ky niém budi leo doi.

Xin lam con thiéu than
co1 cudn hit dién cuéng
ai thich lao vao liva

phut huy hoang muea tudn

Sdang chéi lam ai mat
dinh hwong cua cugc doi
loay hoay lam ai chét

trong sinh tir td toi.

Co nén nhw con so
0 dai dwong sdu tham
van dm thim tién hod

miét mai coi xa xam
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LOVE LIFE, LOVE OTHERS

The Night Butterflies, The Shell, And

Human

For QT - remembering our trolling
along the Oakland hills

Should I be an ephemera,
attracting this frenzied world
who wants to kiss the light
before ending its life—

at least a moment of the glorious night?

Incandescence makes us lose our way
as well as direction in life

and in endless struggling

in this realm of death and rebirth.

Should I be a shell/scallop
living in the deep ocean

quietly evolved

minding/plying our distant realms?
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Vo so thic am thanh
Diu ém nhu tiéhg séng
Y thiec hién long lanh

tiéng dai dwong vang vong

Xin dwoc lam con nguoi
rong choi trong trin thé’
Gip cudc song choi voi

Tir bi la chan dé

Xin dwoc lam con nguwoi
mdc phong ba khé nhoc
veu thwrong va bao boc

di san cua tw tim.

Oakland Hills, CA
Ngay 2 thang 6, 2013.
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The shell has its sound:
mellow as waves of the ocean.
When we're fully paying attention,

we can hear the ocean echoing.

May I be the human
roaming this beautiful earth,
helping life whenever I can?

Compassion is the merit.

May I be the human,

even though there are hardships

just sharing our loves and haves?

A legacy of oneself—

the state of being of the mind and heart.

Oakland Hills, CA. June 2nd, 2013.
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Con Nguoi va Thién Nhién

nguwoc lén

biu troi xanh
thanh thoat

nhin quanh
hang thong gia
stng sikng

ngan ndam

ta thdy ta nho bé.

biVvave
Troi lanh
mia dong vé khdp 16i
pho'budn - nhitng cay xanh dang trui ld
nhitng con duong réng, ving vé nguedi qua
mua nang hat tirng hoi
nhirng chiéc ld xdc xo trén mdt dit,
lieu lai nhitng vat ndng vang ngdy ngdt
lG ngdn ngang nam wot nhep
lai thiy sw tudn tw cua thién nhién

c6 nu-hoa-la-canh
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Human and Nature

Look up at the high sky;
It is so blue,

vast immense blue.
Look around:

The aging redwoods,
majestic,

forever.

I realized how tiny we really are!

Comes and Goes

It is cold.

Winter is on its way,

A sleeping town,

The trees are bare of all leaves,

Wide roads, deserted by,

Heavy rain dances every episode,
Ragged leaves lie on the ground,

Yet there are rays of intrigue sunshine,
Leaves are lying about in disorder
and are in the way and wet.

Yet I realized the sequence of nature:
Bud-Flower-Leaf-Branch,
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co xudn-ha-thu-dong

co thanh-try-hoai-khong

hay sinh-try-di-diét

muea lai voi 10p dop

vai con trin dd bit dau ngoi ngdp khdi mdt nweée
dé’di tim sy song

no tie diau dén nhi?

la nhin duyen hay tao hod

r0i vé ddu?

Di va ve

Veé va di

giiva mudn tring ciia gid budt, khd’ dau va bat togi
toi tranh dung no

chic hin né sé nam co ro

chiu chét hay lam moi cho chim choc

than, xdc chét nay--nhw ngwoi Tay Tang--mot lin
diegc hy sinh cho ke khic

lam giau sy noi tiép

khong con diu tich cua ndm mo

cudi cung ciing bién mat;

nhirng bong hoa kho héo thim ling

tim van ddp theo bwdc chin
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Spring-Summer-Fall-Winter,

or Form-Develop-Change-Emptiness,
or Birth- Develop-Change-Death.

The rain is dancing once again,

A few worms move to higher ground
from the saturated water to find life.
And where is it from?

Is it the Law of Cause and Effect or Creator?
And where is it going then?

Comes and goes,

Gone and came.

Amid the chilled cold,

suffering and dissatisfaction,

I avoid touching it.

Surely it will be scolded,

Death or as bait for birds,

The dying body, this body

like Tibetans are one-time sacrificing for others,
Enrich the others and/or continuation.
No traces of the grave (tomb).

Finally disappeared;

The silent withered flowers,

Footsteps are bathed with the heartbeats.
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Di va vé dau?

Nhin duyén dang dwa diy
trung trung

duyen khoi

trung trung

con dwong gitka hai bén.

Sacramento, ngay 1 thang 12, 2012.

Nhé Qué
“Nao diau nhitng dém vang bén bo suoi.
Ta say moi dieng uéng dnh trang tan?”

- Thé Lt
Trang khuya lung linh sing
Hun hut nhé hon qué
Nuwbc mit va mdu can

Bién vang, bat son khé

Sacramento, CA - Mua Xuan, 2013.
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Where are we going?

From where are we coming?

Karma and Laws of Cause and Effect:
Infinite

Interdependence

Infinite—

A fine path between the two sides.

Sacramento, December 1st, 2012.

Homeland

Moonlight is shimmering brightly at midnight.
Forever, we remember our homeland —
Shallow tears and blood,

Golden sea, mountain and land.

Sacramento, CA, Spring 2013
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Sang Sém
sang som tinh mo
riu rit chim ca
thirc gidc
giot swong dong
ling long
nghe nhip tim chan hoa
v0i hwe 0

quyén vao coi binh 1en.

Trang Khuya

Ctea man dém mo rong
Anh tring vang ménh mong
Lén vao phong e then

Chat ngdt nu hon nong.

Thang 5/2005
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Early Morning

In an early morning,

the birds start singing,

Waking up.

Dew starts to form.

Listen deeply to the surroundings,

The heartbeats were bathed in the emptiness,

in harmony with peacefulness.

Silent Moon

The window’s curtain is wide open.
The moonlight is immense,
It shines shyly through the room.

What a passionate kiss!
May, 2005
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Giac Nong Viia Tan
H06 yén
thanh xanh ngoc
thanh xanh ngoc
mdi toc
nhe bay
Dep thay
wom gidc mong
wom gidc mong
Qidc nong
vira phai!

Sugar Pine Point State Park - Meeks Bay, CA

Hanh Phiac Mong Manh

Nuii da bac dau em ¢ hay?
Tuyét swong gid lanh ¢ coi nay
Ning mai vira hé lung linh qud

MGt coi hwe w0 giot tho lay.
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A Beautiful Afternoon

We're in Lake Tahoe,
a beautiful quiet lake.
Its water is turquoise,
reflecting in your hair,
floating like the free white cloud.
What a beautiful place,
Nursed our dream,
An afternoon nap
just faded!
Sugar Pine Point State Park - Meeks Bay, CA

Fragile Happiness

Is the mountain covered with snow
or is it my hair getting gray?
The frost, the snow and the cold are
the beauty of this world.
The morning sunshine is so bright and sparkling.

A place of nothingness, a breath away.
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Budc Chan Thong Tha

Hoa roi kin ca mdt ho
Nhé mua hoa né anh dao nén tho
Hoa roi hwong téc than tho

Gi6 bay mong do litng 1o khoi swong.

DPuong lén Tu Vién Kim Son

Duwong lén Tu Vién
Hun hit swong mu
Ld vang rung hét

Long nguwoi tham u

Duwong lén Tu Vién
Swong som nhe buong
Néo vé thanh tinh

Queén coi mong lung

Duwong lén Tu Vién
Nguwoi yeu bén minh
Di Lic cwoi don
Mot coi thién thu.
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Peaceful Steps

Which flowers covered the still lake?

I remembered the cherry blossom season

with its poetic rhythms.

Was it the rain of flower petals or your hair floating freely?
As the gentle breeze blew.

Was it a virtual dream or reality?

The Road to
Kim Son Monastery

It’s misty one early morning,

The fog flows softly with slight wind blowing,
The curving tiny road to the Monastery
greeting us with autumn leaves,

covering and falling on the road.
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Tham X& Hoa PDao Washington
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Troi nang vang gié nhe
Potomac diu ém
Triéu hoa dao ldp lanh

Lung linh bao nu cuwoi

Muii hwong nao bay xa
Vuot ve ta do mong
Cdnh mém tring kiéu sa

Thwong em nhw tritng mong

Ai ng6i diy chin thong
Ngat ngdy theo gi6 chiéu
Bao nhiéu coi diu hiu

Hoa tan theo may khoi

Hoa dao nhue siv gid
Két tinh thwong veu nhau
Cho vé dep ngan sau

Hay vun boi hanh tot.

Washington D.C., April 12, 2014.
QO defo e w2z foder



Cherry Blossom Festival

A golden sunny day with gentle wind,
We walk along the mellow and romantic Potomac River,
Millions of cherry flower blossoms

amongst countless sparkling smiles.

Their scent is flying by,

Stroking and kissing the thin mantles.

Its petals are soft, white and elegant,

Loving this experience, beauty and attraction,
we sit here with our legs dangling.

Flutters in the east wind direction,

Oh, how many realms of gloominess

dissolve in the emptiness.

Cherry flowers

serve as messengers

of mutual respect, understanding and love,

For it’s true beauty and meaning forever-lasting with hope,

We now ought to plant the seeds of kindness.

Washington D.C., April 12, 2014.
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Huong Quynh Quyén R

Dém muweoi sau hoa quynh khoe nhuy

Ai cho ai may hé trang lén

Thoi gian sgi chi bong bénh

Huwong quynh quyén rii lénh dénh kiép ngueoi.

Sacramento, Mua He 2008.
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Fragrance Of Hoa Quynh
(Queen of the Night Flower)

The sixteenth night of a summer lunar month unfolds.
Who is waiting for each other?

The parted clouds just show the moon,

Hoa quynh* blooms

as snow white to show its elegance and pureness.
With sureness quynh’s extremely rare magnificence
soothes our souls.

Its blossom lifespan is about four hours

and short as a scroll.

If life begins and ends within that blossom’s lifespan,
what do we do in between?

The beauty of the here and now.

... Time is bobbing as a thread.

Quynh’s fragrance is so alluring

and makes us float like a web in the wind.

The fragrance of the Queen of the Night Flower.

* Epiphyllum - Queen of the Night Flower
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Hoa Ngoc Anh

Ngoc anh thanh tring qud
Huwong sic nao phdi pha
Bao quyén ri kiéu sa

Hirng ho chi xa la?

Tiéng Thac Snoqualmie

Thu vang ld d6’

Rot nhitng xon xao
Trit nhitng wu phién
Nhac tau trién mién
Nam nghe thic do’
DG6'cd hwr khong

Lo lirng bén long
Vang thu tho'lg.

Snoqualmie Waterfall, Washington.
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Ngoc Anh Flower

Ngoc Anh flower is pure and elegant,
Its beauty and fragrance will soon fade,
Yet tonight it is lovely and charming.

What indifference when we are interdependent.

The Sound of The Snoqualmie Waterfall

A beautiful golden autumn

lying in the middle of the forest,

The rhythms of the sobbing heart
circulating to its source,

listening to the music of the leaves falling,
the high floating clouds,

the calm wind,

and the echoes of the waterfall —

Majestic.

Snoqualmie Waterfall, Washington.
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Thu Seattle

Thu chin rd

Ld vang khoe sic
Gio heo may

Mouea tham vai gdy
Déi chin nho
Hon ai rit la

Ma xac xao

Xao xuyén huw khong.

Vuon Anh
Than tang anh NHLD

Phai ching vé dep ctia thién nhién la sw tram ling,
hung trang nhwng ém dém nhw dnh trang

tw nhién va sic thai nhw bdn mua xudn ha thu dong
Hanh phiic trong coi ménh mong

Lubdn cé khodnh khic tuyét diéu

Ma to1 biét mot dieu

Nhu thién nhién

Anh la nhuw the!

Nhu Thi
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An Autumn Afternoon

A chilled autumn

in an untrodden forest,
Your hair is flying,
Nursery clouds,

Zephyr,

Germinate drunkenness,

Heavens just ended.

Your Unique Garden
For a friend, NHLD

The beauty of nature is often expressed in its stillness,
silence, peace —

Majestic but gentle as moonlight.

It is natural and has a nuance just like spring, summer,
autumn, and winter.

There is happiness in this vast and impermanent world,
There are always wonderful moments,

And I know one thing for sure—

As in nature,

You are like that!

As-is.
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Cho Nhau
Tang ACE GDPT KQ - Run To Feed The Hunger 2011

Cho em ld rung hitng ho
Vang Thu ld d6' d6i bo tir sinh
Muea roi nhe hat lung linh

Tinh em chiéc ld linh dinh @0 thuong.

Ngay Lé Ta On, 2011 — CSUS

Chao Nhau

Ta lai v6i ra di
Con 6c sén tién biedc
Nhe nhang ai dirng trieoc

Xa didu mim cwoi nhau
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Waiting for Each Other

Waiting for you, the fall leaves seem apathetic.

The golden autumn sheds leaves: separating life and
death.

The light rain becomes shimmering particles,

Your love is like the falling leaves

wandering impermanence.

Sacramento, Thanksgiving Day

Run To Feed The Hunger - 2011

Greeting Each Other

I am departing again in a hurry.
A snail greets me as I leave,
Who stands gently still?

Smiling and bowing to each other!
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Doi Sinh T
Than tang nhitng chang/nang tién ao Lam
Giita rieng thiéng nghe tiéng kinh cau ké
Khong gian nao huyén thogi lung linh
Chim rirng ca, ning qudi xinh xinh

Ving trang nhat 10 mo hw do

Loai sdu bo dang say mgc thdo
Va ta say tiéng ké cau kinh
Bong tiéng chudng thirc tinh sinh linh

Ai chot ngg leo doi sinh tir.
Boulder Creek, CA
28 thang Tu, 2013.

Ngua Va Tu Duy

Ngira hoang trén doi cao
Gdm swong mai trén co
May tring bidu troi xanh

Thénh thang va ©0 tin
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On the Hill of Life and Death

In the middle of the sacred forest,

listening to the sutra’s chanting.
What a mystical place and space—

shimmering and uplifting.
The forest bird songs are orchestrating,

and beautiful sunshine is a gift,

A dimly pale moon still exudes its striking moonlight.
Herbs intoxicating the insects,
Sutra’s verse intoxicating me,
The bell invites me—an opportunity to awake all beings.
Suddenly I realize we are living in the wonderful

yet impermanent world.

Boulder Creek, CA, April 2013

Horse and Thought

Wild horses on the rolling hills
enjoy the fresh dew on green grass.
A floating white cloud, the vast blue sky—

Free and endless.
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Vién Soi
Cit trang troi xanh
Im lim vién soi
Nho thon diéu voi
nam nghe bién ca
séng vl giin xa
tha minh trén cdt
nam nghe gié hdt
chot hiéu ra rang
tron khuyét nhw trang.
Khi lin trong cdt
co nghe gio hat
biét doi dang yéu.

Vé Cbi
Mua thu lanh ld vang roi ém a
Hoa dai thom, cdy ld nam rung
va cung liic cd hoi tim vé cgi
tie dai dwong xa thim mudn tring
cd tim vé nguoi coi
dé'mot [an sinh né réi vong thin

nhwng that hay cd tim vé chon cii
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Pebbles

White sand and blue sky,
An eternal pebble,

round and cute,

Listening to the songs

of the vast ocean

as the waves crash down
upon the ground,

rushing toward us,

then they stop.

Just where we're tanning,
Relaxing in the sand,
Realizing everything has its course,
Ocean waves, like most,
are continuously changing,

and so do we...?
Hawaii, Winter 2004.

Coming back

The chilling autumn arrives as colorful leaves fall softly,
Wild flowers disperse their perfume

and fallen leaves lay shaking.

At the same time, the salmon battle upstream to their roots
from the deep ocean far, far away,

The fish search for their roots

to give birth and pass on before they die.

The beauty is that theyre back at the same place
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noi sinh ra va da trueong thanh
01 loai cd Salmon

hay nhitng loai nh thé’

dd bao thé'hé

vin quay vé

ci nguon

con ta?

ké lang thang di vé noi v dinh?
binh minh

Mua thu lanh ld vang roi ém a
Hoa dgi thom, cdy ld nam rung.

Natomas Lake, Sacramento 2006

Nhu Pé6a Vo6 Thuong
Tang chi Nguyén Loi
Nhu déa @6 thwong doi mong do
Thién mon sen no thodt hwong dwa
Thuan Tin trau gioi gidi dinh hué

Phat mon 0 nga chon tanh xuea.
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where they were once born and grew up.

Oh, the salmon,

or any species like that.

So many generations

keep coming back

to their own roots.

...And do we?

Wandering persons without a direction

toward the sunrise.

The chilling autumn arrives as colorful leaves fall softly,
Wild flowers disperse their perfume and fallen leaves
lay shaking.

The Impermanent Flower

For Sister Nguyén Loi

As impermanent as a flower in this dreamy life,
Lotus blossom inside the Zen gate—a place to escape.
Your Dharma name, True Belief as you're practicing
Discipline, Concentration, and Wisdom,

will help you reach your true Buddha nature.
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Nui Rirng Bao Phap
Dém khuya khodt dnh tring vang vang vic
Nuii rieng thieng gio hii voi trang sao
Sudi nuwdc reo véo von qua ghénh da
Nghe hw khong tiéng vii tru vong ve.
Ai nho bé trudc thién nhién hing vi?
Nhip tim nao thon thirc truée ngan sao
Va tiéu ngd chan hoa cung dai ngd

Oi hur khong | Em c6 néim vo thuong?

Tu Vién Bao Phap, Nam California 14/4/2006

Chan Nguyén Diéu Voi
Nhé ve...
Con thuyén Badt-nhi
Qua dong Hwong giang
Giai thodt gio ngan
Trang Lang Nghiém sing.
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The Wilderness of Bao Phap Monastery

It was a very late night with the moon illuminating.
In this holy mountain, the wind talks with the stars.
The music plays as the water rushes through the rocks;
The sound of the universe is echoing.

I realized how tiny we are in this majestic nature.

My heartbeat is in rhythm with thousands of stars.
And my individual energy is merging with the
universal one.

Oh emptiness! Do you taste the impermanence?

Azusa, Southern California

A Beautiful Beginning
In the memory of...
A Prajiia ferry
heads across the Perfume River
like a freely wind

under a Surangama moonlight.
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Bui Tran

Bui tinh hun hiit cudén troi
Bén dong sinh tir ludn hoi mién man
Bo moi vo mong mo mang

Bién xanh I6ng 1ong hai hang diva reo

Buong tha tinh cam cheo leo
Budng khué hweong sic cheo veo ngoc nga
Bay véo lang tir trong ta

Bui hong chua thodt la da sdc khong

Hay Tat Pen Pi
Than tang ACQK va cdac chau

Hay bt dén lén; hay tat den di!

cho anh thdy ro cin nha nay

tinh yéu cua em, yeu thirong ciia anh, cua con va cdi
dé anh thiy ro gid tri cot 16i ctia chiing ta

ai cho ta hanh phiic, khé' dau, tuyét vong hay xét xa
nhitng gi xdy dung trong mot doi, ching Ié mét trong
mot gio?
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Dew of Dust

Love is like dust, just swept away

along with the endless cycle of rebirth.
Disillusioned lips —still dreaming.

With the immense blue seaq,

the coconut trees are singing.

Your beauty is pure; an essence and a treasure.
Emotional disengagement like standing

on the cliff’s edge as a pleasure.

Just like a romantic wanderer lets things go,
Love is like dust that has just escaped its form—

It’s now formless.

Turn Them Off Now!
For my wonderful friends, QK and their children

Please turn on the lights; turn them off now!

So we can clearly see this home,

your love, my love, the love for our children.

Let us see our core values within

that give us happiness, suffering, despair or pity,
Those that might take almost a lifetime to build,
but only an hour to destroy.
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Hay bt dén lén; hay tat den di!
cho em thay ré cudc doi nay
von mong manh va W thwong
sao khong thay hat swong

lung linh

nhw tinh minh

c6 ching chi la mua trong mit

Hay bt dén lén; hay tat den di!

thay khong nhitng cudéng ba bio tip

con loc xody thoi gian

mién man noi nhé

nui gidn chdy mon cong dirc yeu thwong

lo1 kinh trong con, loi kinh trong em va loi kinh trong anh
© ngin mau xanh

woc mo va hy vong

hay vat ning trong con gi lira

bui bam khong lam mo hwong cii 167 xwa

dwong mon thwong yéu, bao dung, tha thir va t6 boi
vdn mdi troi

Hay bat den lén!
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Please turn on the lights; turn them off now!
So you can clearly see this life—

It is fragile and impermanent.

Why don’t we see the dew

shimmering

like our love?

Or maybe it is only just the raindrops from the eyes.

Please turn on the lights; turn them off now!
Don’t we see the wild firestorm

like a tornado of our time;

endless nostalgia?

The mountain of anger is extinguishing

our merit on love, a prayer for you, a prayer for me

and a prayer for our family.

The future is endlessly full of beauty, dream and hope,

or just a flap of sunlight in the wind or sun-fire.

The dust does not obscure our essence nor our path.

The old trail of love, tolerance, forgiveness and loving-

kindness is still forever nurtured...

Please turn on the lights!
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Dong Séng Nho

88

Ngay noi chuyén cung Quyén,
gd1 cac ban truong cil.

troi lanh gi6 siu gay gt
con mua nang hat
noi budn ténh
nhé nhitng giot ning dm qué huwong
tudi tho ngdy
tinh nghich dén trieong
mdi toc thé vin vieong
thwong hoai tiéng ru cua gio
dong song nho
chay cugc tinh sa mac
huyén thoai thud nao
bién cd ém a song
ving trang thanh
mong woc
ngoai hién mwa vin d6
gidt minh niea kiép rong choi
dong tdy troi chwa sing
beé bang
tieng vong hom qua
hay tiéng goi mai sau
Q10 lai hil trién mién
vé phiit gidy hién tai.
Sacramento, Thang Giéng, 2012.
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Little River

Bitter cold wind,

heavy rain,

a feeling of sadness,

The memory of sunny homeland rushed in,
Age of innocence,

enjoying grade school,

That long hair may still be the most beautiful sign,
Sing within the air,

Love sound of that wind,

Small river

flows with the love of desert.

What a legendary childhood,

A peaceful sea wave,

A full moonlit night,

A dream,

Rain still poured outside the patio,
Suddenly realized half my playful life just passed by.
East to west, the sky was still not bright yet
to hobble on an uneven path,

Echoes of yesterday

or calls of tomorrow,

The howling wind is constantly

reminding me to enjoy the present moment.

Sacramento Jan. 2012.
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Yéu Doi Va Ty Trong

Viét tang nganh Thiéu
Nay cdc em nganh thiéu
Xinh dep va dé thirong
Phan lam con phdi hiéu
Hoc hanh tot ¢ truong

Chung ta la twong lai
Yéu doi va tw trong

Cho va nhdn khong hai
Tuyét voi tinh Lam mong.

C6 Nhau
Téng khan gia va nhitng dién gia
trong dém Ca Hat Bén Nhau 2
Dém ca hat bén nhau
dwoi dnh dén mau
diéu voi
lo lirng nhitng vi sao long lanh
choi voi nhitng tdm hon nghé st tudi con xanh
hat cho nhau nghe nhitng 107 ca gid tri
nhuw: “Néu nhw ngay dy, mot trong hai ta biét nghi...”*

* Loi bai hat Hiu hat doi nhau ctia Pham Duy.
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Loving Life and Building Self-esteem
To our adolescents
Our dear young adolescents,
You are beautiful and charming,
We are obligated to be pious,
Studying and practicing well at school.

You are the bright future,
Thus love this beautiful life and build your self-esteem,

Be a giver and contributor to mankind,

That is the beauty of great GDPT’s love.*

We Have Each Other

For the Ca Hat Bén Nhau 2’s
performers and audience.

In this wonderful night, we’re singing for each other
under colored lights in a relaxed environment.
Exquisite
with the floating stars glittering,

The artists’ souls are conceding,
Many song lyrics are worth listening to such as

“If either, one of us, is thoughtful at first; then we...”

* GDPT is Vietnamese Buddhist Youth Association.
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phai ching day la nhitng tam 1y tri ligu

cho nhirng tam hon liéu xiéu

c6 don quanh qué, budn ba bo vo

hay nhirng ran nirt / tan vo

cua nhirng cudc tinh / doi

hay 1a nhitng v6 vé dé'cé dwpc mot cudc sdng thanh thoi
sau nhirng ngay thang lam lung mét nhoc
dwong nhw co tiéng ai dang khoc

ngdam ngui trong long

01 nhirng di vang long dong

hay nhitng 10i nhic nhé chan tinh

vé kiép phu sinh

von mong manh nhw nhirng con gié heo may
nhw swong dong, may bay

nhuw bot séng, sim chiéu

trwdc nhirng diu hiu

xin hdy “Nghin thu ta bi ddp khong ngirng

Tinh dm dwong chan chita xoay trong ving tir sinh” **

vé dém, 101 nhac cang lung linh

** Loi bai hat Nghin thu cia Pham Duy.

92

QO defo e w2z foder



Perhaps music is an affordable psychotherapy
to the lost souls and tumbled down minds—
loneliness, helplessness and sadness.

In life, there are shortcomings,

broken situations and/or love,

Music can be comforting and healing,

It seems someone was crying pity in her heart.
Oh, the bittersweet past.

Or is it a heartfelt reminder

about this fragile and impermanent life

like the dew drops just formed?

The autumn winds blow by

as ocean bubbles pop,

the clouds disperse

or the evening thunder discharges

before the gloomy situation/love/life.

Please help, transform and love each other constantly
in this endless cycle of life,

As the night unfolds, the music

is more sparkling and deepening.
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vl tat cd thé hién bang trdi tim rat xinh
nhi¢t huyét, rung cam va chdan tinh
cua ngueoi cho va nhin

dém ca hat bén nhau

dwoi dnh den mau

diéu voi

ngay ngat

co nhau.

Em Gai Cong Giao
Tang Tam An va Tam Thanh
Chiéc hoa sen em doi
Nhuw dji ca biu troi
Vat do dai phoi phoi

Lo lirng ld vang roi

Chiéc hoa sen em dji
Doi tam Chua trén diu
Hat B6 Dé gieo siu

Nay mam tam rgng lon
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All the artists sing with all their pretty hearts,

with enthusiastic, sincere vibes and for the love of art —
of all the audiences, performers and the people involved.
In this wonderful night, we’re singing together

under colored lights in a relaxed environment —
exquisite

ecstatic

We have each other.

Kim Quang Temple, August 31, 2013

A Catholic Girl

For Simone and Dién

Holding the lotus above the head
as if holding the whole earth,
your Vietnamese do dai* is flying
as the rhythm of the falling leaf.

Holding the lotus above the head
as if holding your God’s mind
while sowing a Bodhi seed deep,

your enlightenment, indeed, will sprout.

* Vietnamese long traditional dress
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Chiéc hoa sen em dji
Dgi nguyén ca nghé thuwong
Phim dan quyén giot swong
Vo ngon mot loi noi.
Viét tai tiéc chay gay quy xdy dung

Chua Thién Truc San Jose.
Sacramento, ngay 13 thang 11, 2011.

Mat Trang - Tanh Khong va Phi Hanh
Gia Neil Armstrong

(Twéng niém nguoi dau tién ddt chdn trén mdt trdng)

Tring Xanh *

lo litng

mong manh.

Swong khuya tirng giot
long lanh thu vang.
Dém khuya

o 10 mua sang.

Thi thao khom triic
mién man coi long.

* Sacramento, ngay 31 thang 8 nam 2012, la ngay c6 “trang xanh” va
cling la ngay tang I& cla Neil Armstrong. Thuat ngti “trang xanh” chi
Ian trang tron thd hai trong mot thang, diéu rat hiém xay ra nén chi lap
lai 1an tiép theo vao ndm 2015.
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Holding the lotus above the head
as if holding the impermanence,
The dew dances with the guitar’s sound,

True emptiness is not a lonely path.

At the vegetarian fundraising dinner for
Thien Truc Temple in San Jose.
Sacramento, November 13, 2011.

The Moon - Emptiness, And Astronaut
Neil Armstrong

In loving memory of the first person on the Moon

The blue moon*

suspended

fragile.

The cold night forms dew

on the golden leaves - glittering
midnight, the wind just comes
whispering with clusters of bamboo
endless heart.

* Sacramento, August 31st, 2012, which is the blue moon is also the
day of Neil Armstrong’s funeral. A blue moon is the name given to
the second full moon in a single month, a rare occurrence that won't
happen again until 2015.
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Nhé vé ong Cu Armstrong.
Nguwoi di

nhw Hac thong dong troi chiéu.
Loi danh nhuw bot rong réu.
Phiii tay

thay do
nhe héu
Tanh Khong.

Giao Hoang Méi - Hy Vong M&i

Cdc chuéng nha tho tai Vatican da vang
Gido hgi Cong gido La Ma cé mot vi tdn gido hoang
voi dinh hwong moi
ddy hy vong.
Hoa binh thé’gidi sé lan rong
tai Vieong cung thanh dwong St Peter ¢ Vatican
hang ngan nguoi da tu tdp va ¢ vi
cho sw thang tién va cdi cich cua Gido hoi La Ma
lam dep bao trai tim va khoi oc
va cho ca nhan loai.
Chuic mung, chiic mirng!
Hay vui lén
Hién tai la mon qua quy gid.
Sacramento, 11 thang Ba, 2013 at 11:25 AM
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Remembering our hero - Neil Armstrong
departing this world
as a crane freely flying home in the late afternoon.
Fame and power

as fragile as foam

as impermanent as moss.
Tossed aside
changing clothes
with a peace in mind
floating into emptiness.

New Pope - New Hope

The bells are ringing at the Vatican,
The Roman Catholic Church has a new pope
with new direction and hope.
May our peace in the world spread
as thousands of people at the St. Peter’s Basilica
in Vatican city are cheering for the betterment
of the church and many hearts and minds,
as well as for the greater good of mankind.
Congratulations!
Let’s bring on the celebration,
The present is a precious gift.

Sacramento, March 11, 2013 at 11:25AM
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Nelson Mandela, Mandela, Mandela,
Nelson Mandela

Tudng niém vi cuu tong thong Nam Phi

Ong la biéu tiong ctia sw chiu dung, can dam, niém
tin, va hy vong

Ong ciing la biéu tiong ciia hoa gidi, cong 1y xa hoi va
long tir bi

Nguwoi viea mat ¢ tudi 95

Ong - Guong hanh ctia oai hing, 6n hoa, bao dung va
tha thir

Mang lai hoa binh cho ca mot qudc gia, dan téc va cd
dia cau

Ong la nguoi anh hitng vi dai cho cd nhin logi

Mot vi lanh tu anh minh

Dem gid tri nhin phim, nhin quyén va tw do trén toan
ciu

Nelson Mandela mgt vi sao sang tuyét digu viea mat
Tat ca nhitng Q1 trén thé'gian, von c6 sanh thi cé di¢t
Nhuwng nhin phim, gid tri, dao dirc va nghiép lwec ciia
ong van song mai

MGt nén hirong long ciu nguyén cho Ong

Dén cdi vinh hang.
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Nelson Mandela, Mandela, Mandela,
Nelson Mandela

In memorial of the former South African President

He is a symbol of endurance, of courage, of faith, and of hope.
He is also a symbol of reconciliation, of social justice
and of compassion,
He is Nelson Mandala who just passed away at the age of 95.
He is the global hero with virtues:

peaceful, tolerant, and forgiving —
who brought peace to his people, to his nation,

and to the African continent.

He was a great hero to humanity,
As a wise and determined leader,
he brought dignity, human rights

and freedom across the globe.
He was a wonderful bright star that just passed by this
universe.
Everything in this world —
If it has a beginning, it has an ending,
But through his dignity, values, ethics, and karma,

he will live on forever,

An incense with a silent prayer for him:

To have peace in the eternity.
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Nghen Ngao

Mot ngay no, trén bang ting 89.3FM, National Public Radio
nghe tiéng khoc nghen ngao nirc no cua nguoi qua phu
Lebanese

chong con chét boi bom roi dan lac cua nhitng nguroi
Do Thdi bén kia

nhirng tiéng khoc tham thwong nhuw thé’

lam dau long ké thinh gid hom nay

va 161 da khoc

tw nhién t6i tim minh trong tiéng khoc

cua nguoi qua phy tudi con xanh.

Toi thdy t6i la nan nhan cua chién tranh

la chét choc, chia lia va tan v0.

To1 thay toi la ngueoi phu nir Lebanese

dang tirc twoi khoc cho chong, cho nhitng diea con maoi chét
Toi ciing thay toi la nguwoi Do Thii moi mét

chong lai nhitng hod tuyén v6 minh d6 xudéng dan lanh,
va t0i ciing thay toi la ngwoi My manh

dang hién ngang cung cip vii khi tang thwong cho
nguoi Do Thii.

102 @V depo e wcZre toiir



The Cry of War

The other day on 89.3FM National Public Radio,

I listened to the anguished cry of a Lebanese woman
who just lost her husband and kids to Israel’s bombs.
Oh, a suffering cry like that...

It was harsh to the listeners,

and I cried with her.

Suddenly I found myself in that anguished cry

of the young woman.

I realized that I am a victim of the war.

It’s all about death, suffering, endless separations
and shattered lives.

I see that I am a young Lebanese woman

who is angry and demonstrates hatred.

She cries for the loss of her family.

I also see myself as an exhausted Israeli

who defends their people from the endless ray of missiles,
and I see myself as an arrogant American

who sells destructive and deadly weapons to Israel.
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Oi nhitng di biét, tranh chdp khoi dau tir s tw ty
nghiét nga

HG6i cdi “nga” nho nhoi

Hoi w0 minh che lap

Oi chua chit!

Hén thix dieng trd hdn thi ma doi bang tinh thiong
chan that.

Co mat gi khi ngoi lai v6i nhau?

sao khong hiéu siu?

Anh tang toc ciing lam toi tang téc

Chi khd dau ciing lam t6i dau kho

Em khon cung, toi ciing khon cting chung

Dao ciing vdy, ma doi kia ciing vdy

Anh va t6i cd khdc gi khong?

khi mdu do, nwéc mt kia cing méin

Thi anh o1, hay hiéu cho nhau!

T nhirng con dau...

Hay tim nguon hanh phiic!

Mira Loma H.S. 05/2006
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Oh, with many differences, “selfish”

came from the “self-love” or ego-ness.

Oh, that tiny ego;

Oh, ignorance, inconceivable.

Hatred should not pay back with hatred, but with true love.
There is nothing to lose by sitting down with one an-
other.

Why don’t we understand each other?

Your loss is also my loss;

Your anguish is also my anguish;

Your suffering amounts, mine is no less.

Same with religion and real life:

Deep down, we are all no different when

Our blood is all red, and the sweat is salty.

So, we must understand one another.

From the suffering of war,

May we find the source of happiness.

Mira Loma H.S.
May, 2006
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Vét Xam

Coé thiéu nir, X, non na

Va chang trai, Y, trang kiét

Cung mot sw kién, theo phong trao xam minh
Déa hoa hong do tham gin vanh lung lung linh
Con rong xanh phun lira ¢ d6i vai vam v

Nhw mot 101 tw phan: “Ta 16n r0i, ta c6 quyén. Ta da
16n!” nhw nguoi hang mo

...thot gian vut troi, 20 ndm qua nhanh

nhitng chudi ngay xanh, biy gio la di ving

trén bdi bién, hinh anh ba géa phu X,

v0i doa hoa hong o lung

bdy gio khong dé thim,

kiy ghé trong chiéc do tiam

va bac Y, rong xanh nha hét khoi

Bip thit dau? chi con lgi vét nhan xii xi... khé ndi
Oi! vét xim hay vét seo ngay sau!?

Va vét xam hay vét seo long cho nhau!?

UC Davis, Mua Xuan 3/4/2001.
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Tattoo

A late teenage girl, X, in her full blossom

And ayoung gentleman, Y, in his curious yet charming years.
Experiencing the same phenomenon: getting a tattoo.
A red rose lies on the girl’s lower back;

A green dragon spits out fire on his muscular arm,

as if making a statement:

“I am an adult, I can do anything.” (as I once wished.)
Time passes... 20 years is so quick in a human life!
Those beautiful teenage years, now just the past.

On the beach, a divorced woman, X, with the red rose
on her lower back;

That red tattoo now is crumbling and wrinkling.
Doesn'’t it look weird? An older woman in her
swimming suit with wrinkled tattoos;

And the gentleman, Y, with the green dragon having
already spit out all of the smoke.

Where’s the muscle? What's left behind is just wrinkled
skin —nameless.

Oh, is that a tattoo or a scar for the future?

Is it really the tattoo or a scar of the heart?

UC Davis, Spring 2001.
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Pudng Vé Qué

Duwong vé ngoai c6 lity tre xanh ngit
Co kénh xanh, bién cdt, gié ngan
Co tré tho ban dgo liic chiéu sang
Co quan xd nhiéu hon hang xwong
Co lang mg dep hon nha dan ¢
C6 tinh nguoi nong tham duyén qué
Co trang thanh, gio Iong nhirng vin tho
Nhung c6 nhitng chuyén, 6i sao ma kho tho
Kénh xanh dep lam noi ric d6
Nhirng hém khong dén la noi ho hen binh din
Nhirng cdi canh tdn dwong nhuw la lac hdu
Nhwng du sao thi cé con hon khong
Nhitng cdu néi rong khong
Nhue: “... ...quyét tam xdy dung

moi trwong xanh, sach, dep”
Nhwng sao ma. .., rdac oi la rdc!
Rdc nhiéu hon sau con Dai Hong Thity A Chdu nim 2004.
Ric ngbn ngang nhw tdm sw nguwoi mang

Mong rdc dé héa thanh hoa trong mai hiu.

Mua Ha, Viét Nam, nam 2005
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The Road Home

The road home greets me with green bamboos

and beautiful creeks and white beaches with gentle winds,
There are kids selling merchandise once the sunset sings,
There are many more tiny shops than factories,

There are many more beautiful and expensive graves
than the houses people live in,

There is the gentleness and beauty of the countryside,
There is bright moonlight and the wind blows sudden
poem lines.

But there are things that are difficult

to absorb and describe:

The beautiful creeks are places

for people to dump their trash,

The light-less streets are the hanging-out

place of many couples.

There are changes, but they seem

slow, old, outdated, and meaningless,

Like the propaganda:

“Let’s keep our environment clean, green and beautiful.”
But it is all about trash. Trash is everywhere,

This trash outweighs the leftovers

of the Asian tsunami of 2004,

I hope this trash transforms into flowers in the near future.

Vietnam, Summer 2005.
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Lai Xe Di Pho

Thu phu dep

v6i cdy xanh khdp 161

thu phu giau

v0i stec song khip noi

Thu vé ¢6 la vang roi

c6 1d td ndi niém riéng trong ning moi

khi cudi tuin ldi xe di pho'thi

Bing qua Martin Luther King Jr. Blvd.

dai 1§ dwoc dat tén dé'tri dn vi muc sw noi tiéng,
va nha dau tranh 16i lac

nhirng dong ric

ngon ngang

chong chat

ndi tiép nhau ndm chinh inh trén dwong
thanh pho'khong mang don dep

y nhw nhirng nwdc thé'giéi thir 3

x0t xa

pho'xa tiéu diéu

thinh thodng ciing c6 nghe vai nguoi bi bin
trén con dwong nay

hom nay that sw diegc thay
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Driving to the Market

The beautiful state capital of California, the Golden State.
Sacramento is the “City of Trees.”

The city is diverse, dynamic and prosperous,

The trees displace their colorful leaves in the autumn.
One weekend, I drove to the market,

through a rough neighborhood.

Suddenly, a personal thought arose

while driving on Martin Luther King, Jr. Blvd.,

The street named after a famous reverend

and a late great civil rights leader.

There lay piles of trash;

Trash everywhere,

from used furniture to outdated televisions,

block after block.

We know what people consume

by seeing their garbage.

A life of materialism;

a nation of waste...

And trash on the street,

The city is not cleaning up;

Trash exposed everywhere like in a third-world country,
an abandoned neighborhood.

Once in a while I hear about shooting in this neighborhood,
but this is the first time 1"ve seen it.
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tiéc chang khi dwoc dat tén theo Martin Luther King Jr.
ciing trén con dwong nay, gan dwong s6'47

c6 nhiéu ngueoi di cw bat hop phap dang ditng doi di lam. ..
nhitng nguwoi can cu lam Iii. ..

toi nghiép, cam cui lam nhirng viéc lam thong thwong
nguoi Mij khong muodn

10i ¢0 tién Qo1 vé dau?

da phian ciing la nhitng ngueoi than con ¢ lai bén kia
bién gioi

cudc doi

loay hoay trong coi 10 thuwong

cudi tuin

ldi xe di pho’thi.

Sacramento, mua Xuan 2006.

Nhac Sy Du Ca

Dan dirt ba day
Nhac sij van hat
Bai ca bat ngat

Ctia ké lén dwong!
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Such degradation, it is an insult
to the father of the civil rights movement.
On the same street at the corner of 47th Street,
there are undocumented immigrants standing around
to be picked up ready for hard labor.
These poor and hardworking gentlemen
who do the jobs that most Americans don’t want—
Once they earn their pay, where does the money go?
Perhaps, like the majority of immigrants,
they send it back to their loved ones
on the other side of the border.
In reality, life is just a circle in this impermanent world.
...On the weekend,
I drove to the market...
(Who would know a drive to the market could be so eye-
opening!)

Sacramento, Spring 2006.

A Frontier Musician

The guitar with three strings left,
He’s still singing out his lungs,
The song of the immense fighter spirit,

of the fearless warrior.
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BN z

Ngon Hai Pang Thién Minh Muén Thud

Tudng niém 35 ndm ngdy mat cia
c6 Hoa Thuong Thich Thién Minh

Hoa thuong la thach tru thién mén

cua Phat Gido Viét Nam
Hanh nguyén civu nhdn dg thé, vé uy va tir bi
Ngai la biéu twong dai hung dai luc

ctia Béc xudt tran thwong si.

Ngai la nguoi lang Bich Khé, Triéu Phong, Qudng Tri

Nam 1933, liic vira tron 12 tuéi, Ngai phdt thé xudt gia.
Sau bao nam miét mai kinh su

va hanh tri giao ly Phat Pa,
Nam 27 tuéi da lam Hgi trieong Hoi Phdt Hoc Pa Lat
va gidng sit rot rdo
Ngai la mot trong nhitng vi Tang tai, dao cao dirc trong,

trong cong cudc chan hung Phdt gido.
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SANGHA IS THE GUIDING LIGHT

Zen Master Thich Thién Minh
- An Eternal Guiding-Light

In the memorial of the 35th passing of the late Most
Venerable Thich Thien Minh.

The late most venerable was one of the Zen pillars
of Vietnamese Buddhism;

His vows were to liberate suffering of all beings
with his wisdom, courage and compassion.

He was a symbol of the national heroism

with extraordinary leadership talents.

He was from the village

of Bich Khe, Trieu Phong, Quang Tri.

In 1933, he became a novice monk at the age of 12;

And after many hard years of studying and practicing
the teachings of Buddha,

he became the president of Da Lat Buddhist Association
and a Dharma teacher at the age of 27,

He was an exceptional monk, and had high-regards
with senior leadership ranking within the Buddhist
Revival movement.
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Ngai da givip dung xdy va kién toan cdc co sé ha tang
ciia Gido Hoi tir Nam B dén Cao Nguyén

RO thanh 1dp nhitng trieong hoc Phét gido B6 Pé va
Phdt hoc vién Nha Trang

Ciing nhu nhiéu don vi Gia DPinh Phdt Tit.

Ngai gido hudn cho bao thé hé tuéi tré sw nghiép loi
dao ich doi,

Ngai tranh dau cho si binh ddng tén gido va céng
bang xd hoi

Ngai la biéu tiwgng ciia tri tué, lwong tri, diing cam, hy

sinh, va hoa binh.

Ngai la nha lanh dao kién cieong, bat khudt va anh
minh

Véi nhiéu cuong vi nhie Tong vu truéng Tong vu Thanh
Nién

dén Quyén Vien truong Vién Hoa Dao Gido Hoi Phat
Gido Viét Nam Thong Nhat.
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He helped build and strengthen the infrastructure

of the Unified Buddhist Church of Vietnam from South-
ern providences to the Highlands.

He then established many Buddhist schools, includ-

ing Buddhist Bodhi Academy of Nha Trang, as well

as founded many Vietnamese Buddhist Associations
(GDPT).

His teachings have transformed many generations
of Vietnamese youth to dedicate their lifetime

to the greater good.

The venerable fought for religious equality and social
justice by non-violent means.

He was the symbol of wisdom, consciousness,
courage, sacrifice, and peace.

He was a resilient leader, indomitable and intelligent.
He held many positions from Director General for
Youth

to the Acting President of the UBCV's Institute

for the Dissemination of the Dharma.
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Ngadi hoang dwong chanh phdp tir Pong sang Tay
Hanh hoat cho sy phuc loi cua Dao Phap, Qué Huwong

va Dan toc... ...

Trong néi bang hoang, xiic dong, thuwong kinh, va qui
trong mot vi Minh Sw siéu viét

Mot béc Bo Tat trong suoi nguo”‘n can dai Phat giao
Viet Nam

Hoa thuwong la bac Pai Tung Lam Phat Gido

nhie “May trang thong dong”*

nhiwe “Ldng gia tring sdng tir bé

Hurong sen Bdt-nhd bay vé muwoi phwong...” **

* Bai tho clia Thién Su Thich Nhat Hanh viét vé Hoa Thugng Thich Thién
Minh

** Bai tho clia Vua Ly Thai Téng ca nggi Thién Su Ty-Ni-Da-Luu-Chi (do
V6 Binh Mai dich)
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He traveled and shared Dharma from East to West.
His endless works and efforts were for the welfare of all
Vietnamese people, Dharma, and for the country

of Vietnam... ...

In the state of shocking, touching, loving and respect-
ing

of a great honorable Master,

He was the symbol of Bodhisattvas in the modern Viet-
nam Buddhist era,

A great frontier, a compassionated Buddhist teacher.
He was a “white cloud floating in the vast sky...”*
“Like the moon shining upon Mount Lanka,

s

Like the perfume rising from the Prajna lotus.

* A Dedicated Poem by Zen Master Thich Nhat Hanh to venerable Thich
Thien Minh

**The poem of King Ly Thai Tong praised Zen Master Ty-Ni-Da-Luu-Chi
(translated by Vo Dinh Mai)
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Mua Xuan Nhé Thay Tué Sy

Thiy la mot bdc chan tu, mgt cao tang thac dikc.
Thiy day cong dong gop sdu rong cho Phit Gido

va van hoc Viét Nam ciing nhw trén thé’ gioi

Qua nhitng cong trinh khao civru, van tho, dich thudt,
Gidng gidi Kinh, Ludt, Ludn, tw tuong triét hoc Péng Tay
T hcfy la thach tru, tong lam cua Phdt giao Viét Nam
Nhueng doi véi Thay thi Cé hay Khéng

Ciing chi la:

“Pén di vé ngira mo ho

Dau réu con dong bén bo mi xanh”

hay chi la “Hwong tan trén ddu ling

Giai diéu tron lung linh”

Thay mdi la:

Bach hac v6 cdnh v thanh

Qua song khong nhiém tinh anh phdch nguweoi.
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Remembering Zen Master Tué Sy in
Springtime

A religious man, a highly moral and dignified person.
You have made extensive contributions to Buddhism
and Literature both in Vietnam and the world

through your research, writing, poetry and transla-
tions,

your teachings of Buddha Dharma, Buddhist Laws and
principles, and Eastern and Western philosophies.

You are the pillar of Buddhism of Vietnam.

But to you, Being or not Being

is “as impermanent as comes and goes a horse gallop-
ing by, as the green moss imprint still lingering in the
corner of the eyes;”

or as “the fragrance dispersing upon silence,

perfect harmony of transient existence.”

Forever, you are

“The snowy crane soundlessly flapping its wings
Across rivers uncontaminated by either human nobil-

ity or dregs of humanity.”
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P6i Mat Than Tién

Doi mat ay long lanh
Nhu sao dém siu tham
Bo moi ngueoi tham ling

Nu cwoi hién tram nam.

Coi phit du Nguwoi dén
Hién hiru gitta hw khong
Bao trigu nguwoi thwong mén

Tron khuyét mot tam long.

Van im lgng sdm sét

Vian hién ngang nhe nhang
Vian tie bi 16 nét

Bo Tdt Dia thénh thang.

Doi mat ay long lanh
Niém vui va hy vong

Hat swong giy vira dong
Mian ngot coi veu thwong!
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Spiritual Eyes

Those glittering eyes
emulate dark night stars;
Those taciturn lips

betray an everlastingly gentle smile.

In this ephemeral world He arrives.
In the Void He exists,
Beloved by millions

in unanimity without fail.

Always thunderously silent,
Always magnificently ethereal,
and yet distinctly compassionate,

He incarnates Bodhisattoa.

Those glittering eyes
bring joy and hope:

A frail dew perches

upon the sweetness of love.
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Khong Pé
Ky ni¢m budi sing hitu chuyén
thiy Minh Diec Triéu Tam Anh
Ning mai vang hoe
mot ang may lanh

thong dong

Huyén triic nhe lay
in hinh mat dat
w sanh.

Tu Vién Diéu Nhan - Ngay 9 thang 6, 2013.

. ~ ° A o A
Vi Thay Tiéu Biéu

Thién sw mit siu

Cad doi mau muec

Thén tam tinh thirc

Nhip thé'bat ly!
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Without Title

A golden sunny ray,
a fresh white cloud

freely sauntered.

The leaves of bamboo
dancing with the gentle wind,
Their shadows reflect on the ground —

No beginning and no ending.

An Ordinary Teacher

A Zen master with the deep-set eyes,
His whole life is a living example,
His body and mind are awakening,

Engaging the world without leaving his true home!
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Quan Tro Thong Dong

Thiy di swong khéi long dong

Ve dau canh hac thong dong coi trin

Y sit dd, chi kim cang

Vao ra tw tai Niét-ban tanh khong

Tdm tir di bao coi long

Mang tinh thwong 16n vun trong qué hwong
Rong choi khip moi néo duong

Loi danh vat mfng hat swong dau canh

Thiy di qudn tro thong dong

Chdn nhuw vii tru coi khong tam Ngueo1.

Ngay Lé Ta On, 2011, Sacramento, CA.
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Leisurely Stroll across
This Transient World

Your steps send surges of fog through the air.
Where to, in this earthly world,

will this leisurely crane fly?
Thoughts as resolute as iron, will as beautiful
as diamond sutra;
You enter and exit the void of Nirvana at will,
Your compassionate heart embraces humanity,
Your great love nurtures the homeland;
You saunter down all paths of life—
Wealth and fame, nothing but a span of sun rays
or dew on a tree branch.
You stroll leisurely across this transient world

into the Universal Truth inside your Heart of emptiness.

Thanksgiving Day, 2011, Sacramento, CA.

THE BEAUTY OF MULTICULTURALISM 127



Thién Nhan
Kinh dang Thay Tué Sy

Doi mat sdu hun hiit ciia Ngueoi

Tinh anh ryc sing

Xa x01 va diéu voi

Tang chita nhitng bi dn

Cung nhirng tinh hoa v gia

Nhitng kham nhan @ bién

Oi doi mt rat hién

Ménh mong bon tam @6 lwong

Ngai la con nguoi cao thirong

O Ngai, con tim thdy niém tin yvéu va hy vong
Oi con nguoi thong dong

Lang yen ma hung trang

Nguoi biéu hién cua twoi sing

Ddng Ngueoi nhuw sw trdm ludn ciia Son ha xd tic
Mong manh ma bat diét

Khic khd'ma anh minh

Nuwoc Viét sé hoi sinh

Vi nhitng dang nhan tai cua dat niwedc

C6 dao ditc va tinh thwong bao dung rong lon
Biét tha thir bao dung

Nhw Ngai

La hi¢n than ctia hang Bo Tadt
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Holy Eyes
Dedicated to Zen Master Tué Sy

Your profoundly deep eyes

of a faraway and peaceful

illuminated avatar

imbibe myriad secrets

along with invaluable quintessential truths
from an infinitude of sahalokadhatu.

Oh! Those equanimous eyes

That incarnate immeasurable brahmaviharas.
You are a person of magnanimity:

In you I found faith, love and hope.

What a leisurely gait You have:

Quiet, yet majestic.

You embody brilliance;

Your mien, the vicissitudes of the Nation;
fragile, yet indestructible,

stoic, yet sapient.

Vietnam will resurrect,

owing to the country’s talents;

whose morality and compassion are incommensurable,
whose tolerance and forgiveness

are likened to those of Yours.

You are the embodiment of Bodhisattva:
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Con Ngai, doi van hdt

Bai ca hy vong ngap tran.
Ngai - d6i mat sdu hun hiit
“Trén tdt ca dinh cao

%

Chi la sy lang im.

Ta Di Trong Co6i Hu Khong

Kinh ting Ni su Thudn Chéanh, Ni sur
Thuan Tué¢ va Nhom tré Diéu Nhan
Thé'ma da gin hai nam “c6” Chinh nhi
Ni sw va chiing con cich nhau hon nira vong trdi dat
troi bén Anh lanh gid
chiing con bén My nho thwong
vdn giong néi do
ngot ngao, trim boéng va hiing hon
van nu cuoi
bat hoai, thit twoi va truyén cam
bai phdp hom nay cé nhic nhé

nhin lai chinh minh

*Thay [5i dan cho Tho Pham Cong Thién clia Tué Sy
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As long as You are alive, life is singing

a song that is brimmed with hope.

With your profoundly deep eyes You reveal
“Above all summits

sits but silence.””

Walking in the Emptiness of This Cosmic

To Abbess Thuan Tue and Thuan Chanh

Just like that, it has been nearly two years,
We are half a world apart —

you, sister Thuan Chanh,

are in a cold yet beautiful England,

We are in the ULS., still remembering you;
still remembering that lovely voice—

sweet, deep and eloquent,

still that lovely smile—

indestructible, absolutely fresh and inspiring.
The dharma talk you gave today,

reminded us to look deeply at ourselves,

* “The tittle of Pham Cong Thién’s book, for which Zen Master Thich Tué
Sy wrote the foreword.”
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troi Di¢u Nhan [ong 1ong

biét 16i nguoi 10i ta

biét minh biét ta

tram trgn tram thing

trin nao em nhi?

roi Ni sw Thudan Tué

thuyét hay

nh ru say

con dau cam bdy

bay nao cho em va bdy nao cho anh?

chii dgi bang bit cd hay co ty them mdi
dieng chét lim trén ngi duc ngiegc xuoi
tai sic danh thuec thuy

nén chu dong chinh minh em nhé

la huynh truwong hay nguwoi hanh Phit tai gia
trong viéc doi - nén giir tdm hon trong sing,
hieéng thién va giik cin bang,

hoa hop hay con dwong trung dao ung dung
tam thwong trong coi ©0 thuwong

trong dao, thi minh nén ddt trén nén tang
cua tie bi va tri tué

nhirng tru cot bat chanh

tir chdanh kién dén chanh dinh
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the sparkling stars —

Dieu Nhan's sky is vast.

Remember to be aware of your own mistakes

as well as the mistakes of others,

Understand your opponents and understand yourself—
You might win all of the matches...

Which match?

Yet another lesson from Sister Thuan Tue:

The lesson of the trap,

the shallow pain of the trap.

Which trap is for you and which trap is for me?
The eagle catches his over-sized prey

or the mouse chewed her prized cheese,

Don’t be a fool and die helplessly

in the trap of talent, beauty, fame, food and sleep.
Be proactive

and find ways to ease your desires.

What road are you going to take?

What are your strategies?

In life, as a Buddhist practitioner,

we should keep the mind clear and positive,

and aspire to become Bodhisattvas.

Balance your life and keep it harmonious

or practice the middle path,

Be permanent in the realm of impermanence.
In our Buddhist way,

we must lay the foundation of compassion and wisdom.
The primary pillars are the Eight-fold path
from the Right View to Right Concentration.
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vigc cam by

con dwong nao coi tréi cho em

phap mon nao em chon

chd rot rio

van la sw hanh tri

du chi nam mwoi phiit tinh tam

du em niém Phdt hay tri chii

hay tinh tdn tham thién

hay chi don thuin la tho

nhw ngdu hirng lam tho

hay tw tim cdu trd loi em nhé

va tw nhic khé

chiing ta hay thiyc hanh

cung ngoi toa bo-dé

tdm khong viedng mic (tim wd & truede.)

dém nay troi lanh

biau troi lung linh nhitng vi sao

em dod hoa nao

tod hwong cho nhan logi

ta di trong coi hw khong

tim dau gidc mong mdn nong cho em.

Rescue, CA.

Thang Hai, 2012.
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Going back to the shallow trap,

find the way to ease your attachments —

any method you choose.

The main solution

is still the PRACTICE.

Even if it takes only five or ten minutes each day,
Whether you recite the Buddha’s mantras or chant
or meditate diligently,

or just simply breathe,

or practice mindfulness —

You must find the subconscious answers.

It is a chilly and tranquil night,

The sky is sparked with countless stars.

Which flower in you is fragrant

diffusing in all directions for mankind?

We are walking in this empty realm.

Your passionate dreams and desires are just illusions.
Rescue, CA.
February, 2012.
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Vo6 Ngon
Kinh tang Thiay Minh Dat
Dién Phat tram hwong toa
Trang khuya soi dang gay
Thiy tram tw tinh tog

V6 ngon thay canh nay.

Phap Hoa Mot Coi
La vang ldc ddc bén song
Rirng Thu ving ling troi trong may hong
Mang chi Xuan Ha Thu Dong
Ang may @ try thong dong got hong.

Chua Dén Chua Di
Kinh tgng Thay Thich Pao Qudng
Giot ning long lanh, binh minh ém d
Hat muwa lung linh, long sao bing khuing
Giot ning long lanh, nhiém miu twong da
Thiy vé hay di, hat muea lung linh.
Sacramento, CA - Dau thang 4, 2010
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Speechless
For Thay Thich Minh Dat

In the Buddha hall, the fragrance of frankincense effuses
The late night moon illuminates his thin body,

Master sits in his full lotus position in the immouvable
meditative state,

What a beautiful and speechless scene.

A Lotus Realm

Yellow leaves are displaced above a calm river,

Autumn forest is so quiet with a colorful cloud.

Why worry about the Spring, Summer, Autumn or Winter?
A cloud is leisurely floating as freely as steps walking home.

Not Coming, Not Going
For Thay Thich Dao Quang
The rays of sparkling sunshine, a calm dawn.
Raindrops are shimmering, a melancholy heart.
The rays of sparkling sunshine, a peaceful stone statue.
The Master is neither coming nor going —

Still the sparkling raindrops.
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Xuan Van
Vua Tran Nhdn Téng (1258-1308)
Nién thiéu ha tang liéu sic khong,
Nhat xudn tam tqi bach hoa trung;
Nhuw kim kham pha dong hoang dién,
Thién ban bo doan khan truy hong.

Xuan Qua
Tudi tré chura tuong to sic khong
Tédm xudn vira dén tram hoa long
Bay chir hiéu o thém chin ly
An nhién tinh toa canh hong roi.
(Tam Thuong Pinh dich)
Ban dich khac:
Xuan Rai
Tudi tré chua twong to sdc khong
Tam xudn vira dén tram hoa long
Chuia Xudn hién hivu thiea chan ly
Giwong Thién tinh toa thdy hong roi.
(Tam Thuong Pinh dich)
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Spring Perspective

Translated from a famous poem, Xudn Van,
of the late famous Vietnamese King and Zen
Master Tran Nhan Tong (1258 — 1308)

The young don’t understand existence or emptiness,
Their inner spring arrives and hundreds of flowers
start to bloom.

A clear understanding and realization

of the true path arises.

Sitting and reflecting on the falling of the rose petals.

Or:
The Inner Spring

When I was young, I didn’t quite understand
existence or emptiness.

The spring comes and I am still excited

as hundreds of flowers start blooming.

Now, I realize the inner spring is always here;
It is the true path.

Sitting on the Zen mat, I acknowledge

the falling of the rose petals.

(Phe Bach translated)
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Phap Lit Hoi Sinh
Kinh tang Thay Pao Chi

Ve day lir khdch dwong xa
Tu bén Tué Gidc la da ké kinh
Thénh thang phdp liv hoi sinh

Thuyén tir bén tro phu sinh kiép nguoi.
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Indestructible Bond
1o Thay Dao Chi

The long-distance traveler comes back,

He stands by the Buddha, chanting

to cultivate ultimate compassion and wisdom.

How immense and beautiful the monkhood bond (revival),
A compassionate boat, a temporary dock—

the impermanence of a lifetime.
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NUONG ANH DAO VANG

Loi Nhian Tinh Thuong

C6 ai vé bén do

Cho t6i goi doi loi
Budn chi con lin din
Vui chi ke doi long

Gign chi doi mdt trong
Homn chi nguwoi quen mat
Ban t6t cho hanh phiic
Ban xau bai hoc doi

Vui budn vo tram moi
Ky ni¢m nao khon nguoi
Dirng hira khi dang vui
Dirng tra loi khi gidn

Dirng quyét dinh khi buon
Dirng cueoi khi ngueoi khoc
Dirng than phién trich moc
Cudc song nhe nhang hon
C6 ai vé bén doé

Cho t61 goi doi 1o

Phiuit du cwoi cdt bui

Ngam ngui mién tir sinh.
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TAKE REFUGES IN THE MIDDLE PATH

A Message of Love

Where are you/we heading?

May I send a few words?

Don’t be sad in the uncertainty,

Don’t cultivate joy with the hungry heart.

Don’t get mad with the young,
Don’t war with the familiar faces.
Good friends bring us happiness,
Bad ones give us life lessons.

Happiness and sadness are intertwined,
Celebrate and cherish all occasions.

Do not make promises when you are happy,
Do not be reactive when you are angry.

Do not make decision when you are sad,
Do not laugh when others cry or are mad.
Do not be angry or rebuke,

Life will be easier.

Where are you/we heading?

May I send a few words?

Smile at life, which is ever-changing,

And not have too much pity for life and death itself.
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Cé6 Nhiing Niém Vui

co nhirng niém vui nho
nhw ld roi cudi mua
thoang thodng miii hoa dai
nhw mdt troi ban mai
nhirng dém trang bat ngat
hay tiéng hot cardinal
nhin con Yeu moém sira
nhin vo hién cung con

Q10 lanh It qua ciea

hay muea tanh cudi chiéu
thiy tdm hon an 6n

niém vui ding lang lang
c6 nhitng niém vui lon

tir niém vui con con

hay nhirng thanh cong lon
tir bao thanh dat ti hon
muon hoa binh rong lon
hay bit ddu tie sw an lac ciia tém hon
ttr nhirng nu moi hon

hay tiéng vong nii rierng

(Ia nhirng niém vui nho).
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Happiness

There are tiny sources of happiness

like the falling leaves of the autumn,

or the smells of the wild flowers,

or an early sunrise,

or a late full moon night,

or the song of the cardinal,

or observing the young get his milk,

or the way the mother loves her kids,

or the wind blowing by the windows

or the clear evening once the rain stops.

Oh, once the soul is at peace,

happiness arises —

To have all the great joys.

They start with these tiny sources of happiness;
And to have great success,

it must come from small achievements;

and to have a long-lasting peace in the world,
it must come from the peace of mind of each individual.
From the red lips to the sound of the forest,

there is a source of happiness.

THE BEAUTY OF MULTICULTURALISM 145



Yéu Thuong Thém

Trong sw im lgng cua nhiéu ngay

Vira tinh ddy trong y thitc tinh khiét,

biét tdt ca moi sw la mong manh va luén thay doi.
Chiing ta chi cin phdi yeu thwong nhiéu hon nira
v

hay c6 nhiéu tinh yéu trong cudc song nay.

Hat B6 Pé Tim Trong La Dau Xanh

C6 tu hoc! Cdi don so bong tré thanh thinh thién.
Hat B6 dé tim trong ld ddu xanh

Cdi mong manh tré nén bat digt

Co diet dau hay bang bac muon mau?

Nhw mgt lé vo thwong chot ngo

Am thanh nao ling Ié giika huw khong

Mai toc trong gio ngan hoang da

Nam chét din khong tiéng khdc tién duea.

Oi nhitng hy sinh noi rieng sau niii tham,

Hay bo minh trén bién cd ménh mong.
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Just Love More

In silence for many days

Just awoken in pure consciousness,
knowing everything is fragile and changing
We need to just love more

and

have more love in this life.

The Seed of Compassion Lies in the
Leaf Of A Mulberry Tree (Interbeing)

Looking deeply, ordinary things become

holy and meaningful,

From the tiny cellular phones, to laptops and a spoon.
A fragile thing becomes indestructible.

Are things impermanent

or do they just change from one form to another?
Realizing the concepts of impermanence.

Do you ever hear the sound in the emptiness?

Or the wind blowing through the hair
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Anh c6 chét nhwng khi hiing nao chét?

Than xdc nao viét dong sw Lac Long.

C6 tu hoc! Cdi don so bong tré thanh thinh thién.
Oi cdi hay, cdi dep “Nuwéc c6 nguon”

Thién mij nao hon nép dep “Nguoi co Tong”?

Hay tim thay Giang Son trong chiéc la!

Théng 4, 2006
Hay Tinh DAy

Hirng dong, van vdt bat ddu thirc ddy
Gi6 hii trong coi ving
gitta sy tinh lang cua coi trin
Dai dwong mudn doi hung vt
Séng x6 bo bot tring nhw mady
Bién ménh mong séng vé ngdt ngdy
Bién siu rgng nhw tinh Cha ngdy ngit
Bién ém a, ménh mang, o tin
Va dat dao nhw tinh Me dong day.
Nhin ra bién, bao la va voi voi
Ta thdy minh bé nho, hat cat loi
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of a dying body in the desert?

Or a floating body on the high sea?

And no one cares enough to cry.

Hawve these sacrifices gone unnoticed?

The seed of compassion lies in the leaf of a mulberry;
The homeland lies in a tree’s leaf.

April, 2006

Wake Up - The Awakening from Within

At dawn, everything is just about to wake up.

The wind howls in the stillness of this earthy place,
The ocean is forever powerful,

The waves crash into the shore,

The foam is as white as the clouds,

The ocean is vast, immense and sacred,

It is as deep and wide as the love of our father,

It is vast and limitless as the love of our mother.
Looking at the ocean, I realize how tiny we really are;
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Ta dong sudi ngot dang chdy vé bién lon

Bién tir bi, bién tri tué, bién chin nhuw

Cudc song von mién truwong thay doi,

nhw mea hom nay va ning gt hdm qua

Oi doi song c6 thinh suy, vui budn, swong khé

Giot w0 thuwong bot bién may chiéu

Nhuwng may qud, ching ta co tat ca

diéu kién tw do hanh phiic bao la

Tir bwdc chin, hoi thé dén mdt nga

Tir khoi 6c, trai tim dén doi ban tay lanh manh

Tir hy vong, v6 vé va dong vién ciia ban beé hung thanh
Va an tinh, bdo boc, un diic cuia Me Cha

Tue t0'tién truyén thong noi giong son ha

Ta phdi song dé nudi duong tinh thwong va hiéu biét
Ta phdi song dé nudi dwong long tie bi va diing cam
Phai lam lanh, tranh dit, giiv sach tam

Ta phdi song dé cudc song tinh anh

Ta phai song dé’lam doi thém dep

...Hay yéu thwong va hay song cho tha nhan.

o Khoa tu duwong Tinh Thirc cho gioi tré
o San Francisco, thang 3, 2014
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We are but a small stream, flowing into the big sea;

A sea of compassion, a sea of wisdom,

and a sea of awakening.

Life is beautiful and ever-changing,

like today’s rain following yesterday’s sunshine,

Life is a constant change and as fragile as a drop of dew,
as sea foam or as evening clouds.

But we are lucky because we have

all the basic conditions for happiness,

From your feet, your breath, and your lips to your eyes.
From your brain, your heart, and your mind

to your healthy hands.

From the hope and encouragement

of your friends and family.

From the everlasting care and love

from your parents and ancestors,

Embedded with much pride, virtues and traditions,

We must live to nourish our mind and heart,

We must live to cultivate

understanding, compassion and courage,

We must live to make this world a better place for all.

*At the Wake Up Retreat in San
Francisco, CA. March, 2014.
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Mét Ngay Di Qua

Sing tinh mo, thitc ddy - quén mat ngam swong troi?
hay nhin lén biu troi xanh thim

Co phdi ta da b 16 co hdi nhin cdy soi truwdc nha?
Con dwong ving di ngang qua nghia trang,

nhwng dén va vé dau nhi?

Cay xang bén trai, nha nho trén doi - hoang phé!

ai nhian ra mot thoi...

Toi thily mot ddm may tring nhé

lo litng giiea troi xanh

hop va tan

la swong khoi

la hat mwa

la bong tuyeét

hay nguoén tho

Nhuw bong nhw hinh, nhw khong nhw co

Ban c6 nghi nhw vdy khong?

Mot ngay di qua

khong sir dung hiéu qua? bi ddnh cip hay quén ling
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Another Day Passed

This early morning, waking up,

Do we forget to watch mist on the leaf
or marvel at the blue sky?

Did we miss a chance to look at the oak tree
in front of the house?

The road passing by the cemetery —
But to and from where?

The gas station on the left,

Little house on the quiet hill,

remind a time...

I see a small white cloud

floating in the blue sky

appear and disappears

like the fog

like the rain

like the snowflake

or sources of poetrym

as if it is the shadow —presence or absence;
There is or there is not.

Do you think so?

Another day passed.

Do we not use it effectively?

Is it stolen or forgotten?
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Tai sao toi lai viet mot bai tho khong dau khong dudi
khong vin khong tu

Sé khong thé’co gi sai lim

(néu ta) khong phai dé cdp dén
vui / swong

phai / trii

triang / den

noi khd'/ niém dau

hay budn ba / u siu

Thoi gian lai qua di

va ta nhin vao cugc song

10 rang

la-nhue-thi

giot swong con dong trén ld tung

troi dang se lanh.

Sacramento, 26 thang 11, 2012.
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Why did I write a poem without beginning or ending;
no rhythms or flow?

There is nothing wrong with it,
(if one) not to mention

pleasure / happiness

right / wrong

white / black

pain / suffer

or sadness / melancholy

The time is passing

and we look at our lives

clearly

as-1s

Dew is still clinging on the leaf
Air—chilly.

Sacramento, November 26th, 2012.
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Lanh Pao Tam Linh - Lanh Pao Bang
Than Giao

Gidi lanh dao

bat ky mo hinh lanh dao nao

cin phdi cd cach hwdng dan thiét thuc.

Hay thiét 1gp cdc nguyén tic

va muc tiéu vitng chic,

r0i tao ra cac tidu chudn xudt sic.

Thén gido hay mau muyc dé dan diu

la nén tang song va lanh dao co dao dikc,

cho nhitng ngueoi khdc noi guong

va truyén cam hirng cung veu thuwong

ciing nhw mot tam nhin bao qudat.

Chiing ta phdi nhi¢t huyét va c6 hanh dong phong phil.

Co nhiéu hanh hoat khic nhau

nhwng phai dat trén nén tang cua tri tué, long tir bi va

can dam

Chung ta hay hinh dung cho dwoc mgt twong lai twoi

sang,
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Spiritual Leadership - Leading by
Example

Leadership,
any leadership model must have guidelines.
Set solid principles and objectives,

then create the standard of excellence.

Leading by example

is the foundation of life and leadership,
for others to follow

and inspire,

to have a shared common vision

with abundant enthusiasm and action.

There are many different paths

to our ultimate goals,

but these paths must be built on

the foundation of compassion, wisdom and courage.

We must envision the future,
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tao ra mot ly twong thiét thuc

va doc ddo ma chiing ta c6 thé'tré thanh,
thuyeét phuc va c6 hanh dong yen tinh

cho moi nguwoi nhin thay va lam theo.

Mot twong lai thu vi va tuyeét voi.

Hay thdch thirc qua trinh minh dang sinh hoat
tim kiém nhirng cdch thirc sing tao

dé’cai thién to chikc.

Hay thir nghiém va chdp nhin riii ro,

va hoc hoi tir nhitng sai [dm va that bai.

Do la nhitng co hoi hoc va tip

dé’ chuyén hoa.

Dé'c6 mot twong lai tot hon

chiing ta hay hanh dong.

Thiic ddy va ho tre cho nhau

Hop tic va xdy dwng trong sy thay d6i bén virng.
Hay tich cuwec va lac quan

doan két va ton trong lan nhau

va quy nhau.

Nhitng tam long

that cao quy nhw nhip tim con dap.
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create a practical ideal,

consider the potential uniqueness of the organization,
persuade and take quiet action

for all to see and follow.

An exciting and wonderful future.

We must take the challenge,

and look for innovative ways

to improve our organization.

Experiment, take risks,

and learn from the mistakes and failures —
They present opportunities for growth
and transformation.

For a better future

we must take action,

promote and support each other.
Cooperation and collaboration

for sustainable change.

Positivity,

mutual respect and unity

are all so precious,

like the rhythm of the heart.
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hay nhirng tdm long

“dé’cho gi6 cudn di”

hay nhitng nd lyc phi thuong

nhw “tri nhin, tri dién, bat tri tam.”

Niém tin va phim gid con nguoi

c6 1¢ la chia khod dé thanh cong.

HGi cdc ban tré dong trang lira

nhirng cong viéc kho khan trueoc mdt

hy vong va wéc mo cua chiing ta

sé tro thanh sw thait

khi chiing ta quyét tdm song cho tot hon

va gop phin xdy dung trong tinh thian nhin ban.
Cho sy phdt trién cuia dit nwéc va nhin logi
hay dat trén nhitng tru cot hiéu biét

thwong veu

khoan dung va tha thie.

Sacramento, ngay 10 thang 3, 2012.
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Extraordinary effort,
inner values and human dignity

are the key,

My dear friends and mindfulness practitioners,
Hard work is ahead,

Our hopes and dreams

will come true

when we live for the greater good,
and when we contribute to the development of humanity
with great understanding and love,

tolerance and forgiveness.

Sacramento, March 10th, 2012.
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Tim Qua Dang Phat - Sw Quan Chiéu *

Tang Jacques, Diane va cac ban thién nguyén vién
mang Phat phap vao cac trai tu ¢ California.

Tir @0 thuy dén w6 chung

Chi ¢6 Tdanh Khong -

Mot hién twong than tam déu khong hé cd tuw tinh

co chiang chi la sw gid hop

Moi phdp déu trong rong,

Duyén khoi - mgt mai lién hé voi nhau

cdi nay co thi cai kia co, cdi nay khong thi cdi kia khong.
Tat cd cic Phdp déu phy thudc lan nhau

Tat ca cdc loai hitu tinh hay w0 tinh

Déu thé hién nhitng phdp ciia minh

- Nhu thi

Nhitng hat gidng dang gieo ric,

dang né, dang thom, dang biéu hién va dang bién ddi

Moi vt chit déu cé thé thay doi

* Bai tap tim mot mon qua dang lén ban tha Phat va viét vé vat do. Toi
khong chon vat gi hét va noi vé Tanh khong.
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Offering for Oneself and to The
Buddha - The Reflection *

To Jacques, Diane and to all the 2012 BP3 participants

At the beginning of time

‘til the end of it,

there is nothingness;

Emptiness —the non-existence of the self
and the dependent origination.

All Dharma are interdependent,

All the essence of life and non-life,

The way they are— As is.

Seeding, blooming, fragranting,
conditioning, manifesting, transforming.

All physical beings are subject to change,

* An assignment to find something to offer to the Buddha altar and talk
about it. | chose nothingness and talk about the Emptiness concept in
Buddhism.
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Moi thir déu la v thuwong

Bao gom cd cam xiic, suy nghi va y dinh

cua chinh minh

Tiém nang tinh thirc hay Phit tanh

dang 16n din hang ngay qua sw thuc tdp chuyén cin
cua chiing ta

Qua sw thiec tdp chanh niém, tie bi, tri tué, va long vi tha
Phuc vu ngueoi khic la mgt tang phidm ding divc Phit
va lam sdng Phat tanh ctia riéng moi chiing ta

Tir ©0 thuy dén w6 chung

Chi ¢6 Tianh Khong.

Vién Khoa hoc Tri Nang **
Petaluma, CA September 2, 2012.

** \/ien Khoa hoc tri nang dugc dong thanh 1ap nim 1973 bdi cuu phi
hanh gia Edgar Mitchell va nha dau tu Paul N. Vién khuyén khich va
ti€n hanh nghién ctu vé Iy thuyét thudc vé tri ning va tiém nang cla
con nguoi.
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Everything is impermanent,

Including our thoughts, emotions and intentions.
The potential to awaken

is sprouting with our daily diligent practice

of mindfulness, wisdom, compassion and selflessness,
Serving others is an offering to the Enlightened One

and to our own Buddha nature within.

At the beginning of time
until the end of time,

there is Emptiness.

Institute of Noetic Sciences **
Petaluma, CA. September 1st, 2012.

** The Institute of Noetic Sciences (IONS) was co-founded in 1973
by former astronaut Edgar Mitchell and investor Paul N. Temple to
encourage and conduct research on noetic theory and human potential.
Institute programs include “extended human capacities”, “integral
health and healing”, and “emerging worldviews.” (Source: Wikipedia.
org)
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Truée Phat Dai

Muea ngiu nhe hat
Gi6 théi vi vu
La vang roi rung

Long nguwoi mong lung.

Muea ngdau nhe hat
Hang thong du dwa
Lung linh trong gio

Long nguoi that mo

Muea ngau nhe hat
UGt dam twong dai
Phit cwoi tw tai

Khong mang that hue.

Tu Vién Kim Son - 2004
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In Front of the Buddha Statue

The drizzling rain drips softly,
The wind blows swiftly,
The yellow leaves are falling,

People’s minds keep wandering.

The drizzling rain drips softly,
The tall redwoods are moving
in the direction of the wind,

People are dreaming and wondering.

The drizzling rain drips softly,
soaking the Buddha statue.
Still, he sits comfortably and smiles naturally,

disregarding what’s real or unreal.

Kim Son Monastery
Watsonville, CA 2004
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Nhu May Tréi

Co xanh mueot ca nui doi

Bong bénh may tring trén doi thong dong
May cong udng lwon to rong

Liic cao liic thap liic gin liic xa

May, nguwoi tam canh nhw la

Huyén khong, hw thdt, muwot ma may troi.

Buoi Sang Phap Hoa

Vii tru trong giot swong
Lung linh va huyén do
May ngan tdm hoan hdo

Tri tué cua tw tam.
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Like the Floating Cloud

The grass is so green on the mountain.

The white cloud is drifting and bobbing freely,
purposeless.

Yet it’s formed like the shape of the dragon.

1t flies high and low, but it still appears far and near.
The cloud is sometimes just like a human emotions:

real and unreal.

Morning Dharma Lotus

The universe is in the dew drops,
sparkling and fanciful,

Realizing the dew is clouds—

A state of being,

The wisdom of the mind itself.
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Tan Bé Mot Chiéu Khong Tén

C6 nhitng chiéu mot minh, cong vién ving

Di thong dong chang biét di vé diu

Nhurng lai thiy doi bong dung dep hin

Khi minh khong nghi chuyén ciia tirong lai
Gidy phit ay tuyét nhién la hoan hdo

Chi by gio, ching tinh chuyén da qua

Khong phién mun, khong hao huyén mo mong
Khong mong lung, khong tinh chuyén ngay mai
Gidy phut dé, bau troi sao tuyét dep

Va nhitng gi bén canh ciia nguoi di

Tir ban tay, doi mat, got chan hai

Bong tré thanh nhirng qi thit quy gid

Déi ban tay mot cam gidc dong diy

Doi mit sdng thién nhién kia v gid

Doi chan ng tirng bwdéc chan thanh thin

Chi di thoi sé tim thdy binh an.
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Walking in Mindfulness One Afternoon

Walking in the empty park one late afternoon,
Just walking its courses without thinking

where I am heading.

It feels like life is so beautiful

when we don't think about the future or the past.
At that moment, life is precious.

Once we don’t think about the past;

Once we don’t worry, don’t plan things for the future.
At this moment, the sky is so wonderful,

and everything else around you:

Our ordinary hands, our eyes, our feet —

They suddenly become the most precious things.

Our hands give a feeling of completeness,

Those beautiful eyes open up to the invaluable nature,
These feet walk peaceful steps

once we really know we’re still alive,

Just walking in mindfulness alone,

we can find peace and solitude in this life.
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Chiéc beé

Qua song nho cd chiéc bé

Qua bo bén do vidc be di dau?

Qua song

Qua bén kia song, da toi dwoc bo
Bo kia bén do, by gio la ddy
Khi ngoanh lai

nhin bo kia do
Dau ngo /

hitng ho /

litng lo /
dau
bén no bén kia?

Cudc Song

Canh doi bot séng vo' tan
Loi danh hw do hai hang I¢ roi
Bién tring

chéo quay v roi!
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The Canoe

To cross the river, one needs a canoe;

Once one reaches the shore, does one still need the canoe?

Life

The course of life is like a wave’s

foam — forming and breaking.

Chasing fame and power is delusional with
tears flowing

The calm sea and a reflective moon —

Just rippled
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Thién Di

Trong khi thién hanh

Binh thdn va an nhién

Mot dan ga tay hoang da theo sau
106i dirng lai va quan sdt

Khong noéi mot loi nao

Thém sy yén tinh

Cugc song la tinh té’

Va sy that la huyén diéu

Vi Sao Ta Chon Chén Nay

Mot moi trweong hoa dai, im ldng, va cé don tinh mich
Luon thoai mai va yén binh

Than thién va yeu thwong

Khong co sw thut dich, chi co sw tran quy nhw Phit tanh
Tét cd dén day dé'thyec hanh bang sw diu dang va thie gidn
Trong thém yéu thwong, nhan di, tir bi, niém vui va
thanh than

Voi hy vong tiép tuc dan than vao cudc doi -

Thiec hanh

Thay déi

Ban than, gia dinh, cong dong va xa hji.
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Walking Meditation

In a walking meditation,

Calm and serenity.

A flock of wild turkeys followed.
I stopped and observed

Without saying a word.

More quietness.

Life is subtle

And the truth, truly is magical.

Spirit Rock Center, 2016.
Why We Are Here

An environment of non-harming, silence, and solitude
Always at ease and peaceful,

friendly and loving

without hostility, only nobility.

All come to practice with gentleness and relaxation,
cultivating loving-kindness, compassion, joy, and equa-
nimity.

With hope, we continually engage in the practice

to change ourselves, others, communities and societies.
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Vao Ra Tu Tai
Tang Gus va Jeff

Vao tu ra kham trong tw tai
Cam gidc nao thodi mai nhw viy
Niém an lac giira noi ti tgi

Hat bo-dé dao phap nhigm maiu

Nhirng tu nhian mot lin dai dot
Nay ngoi tut hoi hian trong long

Ve cira Phit tinh tam thién dinh
Gieo hat lanh ngay gitra long dong

T6i nay trong kham nhiéu loi lac
Ngwoi canh tu ciing dwgc binh yen
Keé tu tgi tim vé bén gidc

Bon vich twong. Ddc Lip. Tw Do.
T6i nay ra kham bao vé dep

Con nai vang ngo ngdc nhin toi
Ving trang sing im lim ngo hep
Nghe thénh thang mot 161 di vé

Folsom State Prison, CA. November, 2011.

176 @V depo e wcZre toiir



In and Out at Will
To Gus and Jeff

L am in and out of the maximum-security state prison at will
What a release. ..

A comfortable feeling.

Finding peace, even bliss in this violent prison place,
Even here Dharma seeds are sown,

It is a miracle.

The criminal elements, once foolish

now show remorse and regret inside the prison.
They come to the Buddha’s door

and join the meditation retreat,

personally sowing their own fresh Dharma seed

in the middle of stagnancy and uncertainty.

Tonight I see many benefits for the inmates —

Even the prison guards are peaceful.

The criminals look for ways to be transformed by finding
in the Chapel of cement cold walls true independence
and freedom.

Tonight I came out of jail and found

how beautiful things really are,

The golden deer looked at me bewildered,

The crescent, dormant. Moonlight is sparkling the night.
I listen to my footsteps

on an immense footpath going home.

Folsom State Prison, CA. November 2011.
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Trai Nghiém Ciwa Thi Ba Trong Ddi -
Nhu Da Xin Say

Hoém nay nhw bao ngay khac, mot ngay that dep

Sang co chit swong mu bay lang dang

ROi nhirng tia ning mdt troi ém diu lam dm cd khong gian
Nguoi vo hién dwea toi vao bénh vién dé’lam Escophago-
gastroduodenoscopy (EGD).

Day la phwong phdp trong y hoc dé xem rudt c6 bi 16
loét hay khong

Lin ddu tién trong doi dwoc trai nghiém nhuw viy,
mdc du trwoc kia

dd co nhitng lan chirng kién Ba Me trdi qua.

O, thi ra minh ciing da bit diu gia.

T61 s nhat la bi chich kim va ldy mdu,

nhwng nay toi phdi doi ddu roi

Chang y ta Herman chdam soc toi va dwa miii kim IV
vao da thit cua toi.

Hit va tho--sau va manh--la phwong phdp toi da thuec
hién trong moi tinh huéng

va 101 no ciing cé hiéu qua trong truong hop nay.
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Experiencing The 3rd Gate in My Life
- Like a Bad Hangover

Today, like any other day, is a beautiful day.

This early morning, there is low flying fog.

Then, the mellow sun warms the gentle space.

My beautiful wife took me to the hospital

for an Esophagogastroduodenoscopy (EGD).

This is a medical procedure to see if my intestine

has an ulcer or not,

This is my first time to experience such a procedure,
even though I have witnessed my parents go through it.
Perhaps this was another sign of me getting old.

What I fear most is the needle and withdrawing my
blood, but now I have to face it

Herman Chan, a nurse, took care of me and put the IV
needle into my flesh.

Mindful breathing —taking deep and powerful breaths
in and out—is the method I've used in every situation,

And it was also effective in this case.
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Cay kim 1V da xody vao trong da thit

va nwéc bién dang truyén vao nguroi

Cdnh tay phdi bit ddu té té va nong lén*

Toi c6 cam gidc nhw la nghe dwoc tiéng am i va ém a
cua song bién

Thé'la t6i thanh than ndm cho doi trén gieong bénh
trweoc khi lam thi nghiém

Viao phong thi nghiém lai dwoc tiép thém boi hai nguwoi
y ta,

trong do co anh y ta nguweoi Viet Nam, tén Lan Cao va co
y td nguoi Phi.

Bdc sij Yasser Al-Antably cho thudc gdy mé va toi bat
dau “xin”

Tbi chi con nhé la ho diit cdi ong Qi dé vao miéng dé’cho
khoi ngam lai

va dwong nhw la ho dit cai “camera / endoscope” vao...
va toi thiép di...

Nhé xwea cu Nguyén Du c6 day:

* Mét cam giac nong rat.
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The IV needle was in the skin, and I felt the rushing

of the Sodium chloride solution

My right arm started to pangolin*

and warmed up the skin.

I almost felt the loudness and quietness of the ocean
waves.

Then I lay there relaxing, waiting for the endoscopy

In the operating room, two more nurses greeted me,
including a male Vietnamese nurse named Lan Cao and
a female Filipino nurse.

Dr. Yasser Al-Antably gave me an anesthesia (sedative
medication) and I started to feel drunk.

I just remembered that they put something in the
mouth

to prevent my mouth closing and perhaps they put

the “ endoscope” into it... and I fell asleep...

I remembered what the great Vietnamese poet Nguyen

Du has taught us:

* . .
A burning sensation.
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“Khi tinh rwou, lic tan canh.

Giat minh minh lai thwong minh xot xa”

Uéng ruweou la khd'ldm cho minh va cho nguoi

dé’rbi x6t xa cho nhau.

Vay vé sau

dirng qua nong hoi men ban nhé!

Vé nha thikc diy, van con mién man....

khong c6 ai hét...

chi c6 nguwoi Me hién, veu thwong dm tham ngoi duwoi
giwong dira con yeu, doi mat lo Ling nhin

Trong qud trinh “say xin” do, toi nhé rat mo ho la
minh dd vé nha bang cdch nao

Chi biét la Lé Minh Tué da cho ginm t6i vé

vl trwede dé ho khong chiu cho nhidp vién néu khong co
ngueoi ldi xe

va chuyén gi da xay ra trong qud trinh “xin say” dé
161 nhé khong ro.

Heén chi bic sij bao la khong dwoc ldi xe trong vong 24

tieng.
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“When, late at night, wine fumes had all cleared off,
One'd start from sleep to sorrow for oneself.”

Being drunk can be suffering for you and for others,
not only torment to each other.

So, moving forward —

Do not over drink or get wasted.

Once at home, 1 woke up and I still felt drunk....

No one was in sight...

Except for my gentle and loving mom, who was sitting
quietly near my bed with her worried eyes.

In that “drunk” process, I vaguely remember

how I got home and how long I slept.

I only know that my brother-in-law, Le Minh Tue,
drove me home because they previously refused

my admission without a driver.

Whatever happened in the process tarnished progression,
I don’t remember clearly.

No wonder the doctor told me not to drive or drink

alcohol for another 24 hours.
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Thé'day dirng cé uéng rwou va ldi xe ban nhé
vl minh khong kiém ché’dwoc minh.

Nhitng buéi binh minh

Nhirng ngueoi than bén canh

Hay nhitng con gio lanh

Va moi sw chung quanh

Hién hitu - la nhitng g1 that dep.

Lan dau tién “trén givong bénh” nhw da nghiém dwoc
cdi “ldo” ctia cudc doi.

Du sao

Coi doi con lam long dong

Long ta thanh than thong dong thing ngay.

Sacramento 29 thang 12, 2012.
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Thus, the moral is DO NOT drink and drive since you
have no control over yourself whatsoever.

The dawn,

The loved ones around you,

the chill wind or an old hill,

and all things considered,

or all existence is simply beautiful.

For the first time on the sick bed,

it is as if I experienced an old aging phenomenon.
Thus, life is fragile

and has many hurdles,

We will overcome its hardship

with a serene, mindful and optimistic attitude.

Sacramento, December 29th, 2012.
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Kinh Nghiém Tir 9 Ngay Ling Thinh

93 con ngwoi la la

tir bdc s7 dén cdc nha gido duc, doc thin dén ldp gia
dinh, gia tre—deén tir cdc tang 16p trong xd hoi.

Ho bo lai sau lng gia dinh, be ban, cong viéc va tit cd
nhitng gi dinh liu.

dé’tim dén sw binh tinh, binh yén va thanh than
Nhitng khod hoc thién c6 kho khdin liic ban ddu

nhwng thirc dn thi qua tuyét

Ho hoc dé’tiép nhin nhitng g minh dang cé véi long
day nhiét huyeét

Va hoc cdch budng xa trong cudc song diy vdt chat bon
chen

Hoc d¢é chdp nhin, khong doi hoi hay tir choi

Hoc dé dwgc khiém cung va gian dj trong cudc song
hing ngay

va on lai nhw thé'nao la tiv té

Yeu thuwong
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My 9-Day Silent Retreat Experience

Ninety-three unique individuals

from doctors to educators, married to single, young to
old and from all walks of life

leaving behind their families, work and everything in
between

to seek calm, peace and equanimity

The meditative sessions are hard at times,

though the vegan food is delicious.

We learn to take what is offered

and learn to let go of the materialistic life.

Learn to accept, not demand or reject,

Learn to be humble and frugal in our living

and relearn how to be kind

to love,
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bao dung va tha thi,

ciing nhu cach song

trong thé qidi diy nhirng gdnh ngng va can do nay
Vi sw sieng ning tu tap va hanh tri

Cdc duc vong va mong muon ciia ho dwong nhw thu
hep lai.

Tam nhin cua ho diegc mo rong ra,

ciing nhuw kién thirc, tri tué, tir bi va long nhan di
dé’thyee song véi cudc song hang ngay

Om ap, yéu thirong, tién than va phuc vy cho cudc doi
duwoc tot dep hon

Song hai hoa trén thé’gioi.

Tam binh, thé giéi binh.
Cubc Doi Nay
Giita dén va di

Thay ta hat bui

Tan vao hw 0.
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to forgive,

to live

in this burdened world.

With all the diligent practice

our desires are shrinking,

our visions are expanding

as does our knowledge, wisdom, compassion and loving-
kindness

to take back and apply to everyday life.

Embracing, loving, empowering and serving more life
to be harmonious in the world.

Peace in oneself. Peace in the world.

Spirit Rock Center, 2016.

This Life

Between coming and going
Realizing we are a powder of dirt

Dissolving in the immense emptiness.
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Buéng Bo

1.

La thu bay
Xoe ban tay
Buong

2.
Doi hw do
Bao phién nio

Bo
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Letting Go

1.
Autumn leaves falling,
Palms opening,

Letting go.

2.
Life is unreal,
with much negativities,

Let it drop.
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