



MY GRANDMOTHER

I never forget my grandmother’ s kindness.

She loved her children and grandchildren

All of her life, now from heaven.

She didn’t think of her own happiness.

She took care of households.

She was busy helping all.

She is gone but I remember all:

Her attitude, and her good behavior.

She never complained about our errors.

Having good food by she was chief cook,

She made famous sweet soybean sauces.

She cooked traditional rice cakes.

How joyful we were with tiny rice cakes.

How delicious her baked fish were.

She prepared them for Vietnamese New Year.

She was glad we enjoyed very much.

She worked fast with her talented hands.

All day long she always worked hard.

All her life she continued to work hard.

Her bent back because of labors and ages.

She sacrificed for all of us.

She worked and worked without complaint.

Her garden was full of fruits and plants.

She carried by herself heavy water vases.

Her vegetables grew fast by her water vases.

Her garden’ s fruits were big in many cases.

Her pigs were sold for much money.

All money for all family.

She took for herself a little only.

She had impartiality without worry.

She was never nervous, without worry.

I called ‘grand-ma’ who smiled with me.

Winter nights we slept in her straw bed,

In her hands and her angelic peace.

Her loud snore because she worked hard.

I hugged her for her kindness.

I want to honor her angelic peace,

With golden words for she worked hard,

With ivory volumes for her diamond kindness.
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