HOm nay c6 quén 6

Co di ra ngoai

Maic a6 mau xanh

Mic quin mau trang

Di qua hoa hong do

Nhung c6 khong nhin thay duoc gi ca
Troi mua x4i xa

C6 u6t dam

vé nha

Co bo tung 16p ad

Nhung van mic su budn rau

Today she forgets her umbrella
She goes outside

wearing a green shirt

wearing white pants

walks past a red rose

but she can’t see anything at all
It’s raining sheets

She is soaked

goes home

She takes off layer after layer of clothing
but still wears sadness

--Elicia Hoang Berger

mua roi
em chéng
mua dai
em 101

mua roi
em phai
thua nhan
phan doi

rain falls

I resist

the rain persists
I benefit

rain falls

I have

to accept

this part of life



--Kim Lién Drage

mua

16p bop
nhu

nhip dap
trong long

rain

drip drop

as

beating rhythm
of my heart

--Catherine Hong Hanh Phan

Muea trén mat

Mot diéu vé troi mua
Co ich vi tang trir

Ai biét dau nude ngudn
Tir gidi hay tir hon

Rain in my eyes

One thing about rainy sky

It is useful because it keeps
Who knows the source

From heaven or from the soul

--Christine Schweidler

Mua Pa Lat

Khi troi mua
T6i nghe dugc mua 16p bop
Trén mai nha

Va t6i ludn ludén nho:
Mot ngdi nha nho,
On 2o va ém dém
ba Lat.



T6i chi nhin thdy swong mu
Va t6i mot minh.

T6i cam thiy nhu mot con chim mu
Khong thé bay
Khong thé tim thay con duong vé nha.

Dalat Rains

When it rains
I can hear its pitter patter
On my roof

And I always remember:
A small house,

Quiet and peaceful
Dalat.

I can see only mist
And I am alone.

I feel like a blind bird
Unable to fly
Unable to find a way home.

--Adrian Nam Son Khactu



