Earthquake  

The first time I was in an earthquake

About more fifteen years ago

I was surprised by 

How it seemed like

Being on a boat 

I had an experience a boat 

When I was a “ boat people” 

Escaping from Vietnam

But this time 

I was at my friend ‘s home

In San Jose 

My friend ‘s mother told me: 




“ You see,




May be 

The ghost shakes 

My bed.” 

I didn’t know

How explain for her. 

The phone rang

And my friend told me: 

“ Earthquake!” 

I said: 

“ Ma’am The Earthquake 




Shakes

Your bed 

Not the ghost”

Yesterday

I went to a pharmacy 


  To make a copy 

The door trembled 

What is happening? “

I couldn’t 

Recognize 

The Earthquake 

Until someone 


Ran out.... 

I returned to my home 


One statue 



One picture frame 

And all my pens and pencils

 Had flown to the floor

  And I opened my door

A lady asked me 

“ Are you ok? 

“ Yes! Lady” I answered

“And you?”

“I am afraid

My heart beats a lot.”

“ Don’t worry!

Be happy!

     Lady,

The after shock was gone.”

After that

There were many calls

Of my friends

              From Paris

                   San Jose

                Costa Mesa

      New Orleans, Louisiana

San Francisco ……

I appreciated the kindness

Which is more precious than

                        Money

                        Gold

                        Honor

     Even though 

 The volcano eruption

The storm

The earthquake…

The kindness never died

In the loving planet.
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