


A LETTER TO MY FRIEND

My friend,

I would like to tell

You, when I came the America

I didn’t know anything

About The U S A 

I liked to choose

The New York City

Where I thought 

I could learn many things

Which are very interesting

Yes, I could learn something

It is good for Richs

Not for poor

In the New York City 

I was a refugee

I was really poor

I didn’t have anything

I had shared an old apartment

With 8 people

Without more than a bed room

Every person had a bed

I felt bad

O! It was very cold 

In the winter for me

I lived in a tropical country

Before I lived in the New York City

At that time

I always felt cold

Sometimes I couldn’t hold

A teacup

My hands trembled

I became a paint ribbon worker in a factory

Every day I went to work

I had to walk

I paid attention step by step

I didn’t have experience about snow

I had to go slow

Between two snow walls 

In this factory

There were a lot of Porto Ricans

They spoke Spanish


Not English

I said “gratia”

With a Porto Rican came from Florida

I lived in Brooklyn

This area wasn’t clean

Maybe it was the poorest area 

Of the New York City

I thought I had to leave

I tried to visit more and more 

The Freedom statue, the Empire State building

A Number of great museums and the World Trade building

The United Nations building too

After five months in The New York City

I moved to the rain city

Seattle

To honor Chief SEATTLE

One of the first environmentalists of the world

He called the MOTHER EARTH

He loved the environment very much

The Mount Rainier with more than ten thousand feet high

A lot of golden diamond light hills at night

With the famous Sainte Helen volcano

The beautiful Puget South

With the Space Needle

………

With ever green pine forests

Green grass carpets

Pearl water lakes

Pink valley

With cherry blossoms in the arboretum

Moreover there are multi color flowers



In the spring


It’s interesting

To take flower pictures

I tried to look for a job to survive




My life



My life ‘s style



Don’t worry



Be happy

Having a simple life

I tried to become a vegan

Every weekend

I pray and have a meditation



My opinion

I have to try shares, loving


And understanding


With others

If I don’t have enough money to travel

I should have a vacation

In my garden

Laying in my hammock

For book reading

Classical music listening

Brahms, Beethoven, Mozart,

Hayden…Tchaikosky..

At night

I enjoyed tea and read

The tale of Kieu

Li Po, Chia Tao, and Tu Fu 

Walt Whitman, Robert Frost

Poems

Under a candle light

I enjoyed my life

Without expense

I ‘m a member

Of Y THU a Vietnamese club

Every two months 

There is a meeting

For poem readings

Book report shares


In the spring

There is the cherry blossom festival

And Haiku poem reading

And delicious food

As you know

I am a refugee

I live in this country

Even I don’t have a lot of money

I try to be happy

LE, NGOC HO

