

MY GRANDFATHER

Next month there will    be   the Memorial Day for my grandfather,



 Although many years you left this world I remember you.

I could live with you sometime but you are my great teacher.

The end of school years I went to live with you in summer,

O! My wonderful times I never forget in my life.

How interesting it was to be near my grandfather.

You read the tale of Kieu, Chia Tao poems and some writers,

Day after day I could recite them and you were surprised.

You taught me folk poems too, how I loved my great teacher.

You guided me and I became a folk story reader.

You encouraged me; and I tried to practice better.

I love poetry and literature by my grandfather.

Afternoons, my grand’ told me now praying for my father,

He worked too hard nourishing me, and paying my school fees.

My grand’ taught me a lot of things; thank to my great teacher.

Some people called my grandfather as the country master,

I would like to call my grand-pa as my philosopher,

My caretaker from the Heaven, my beloved grandfather.

All   my life and everywhere you’re always my great teacher.
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