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Hoi Ai-Hiru Bién-Hoa han hanh gi6i thiéu dén quy vi bai tho:
Tinh Cha cua dong huong Duy Anh. Hoi chan thanh cam ta tac
gia. Kinh mo1i. Tran trong.

- TINH CHA
(Thé tho Song Thdt Luc Bét)

Cha lam viéc méi ngay vit vi
Dé dii tién chi trd, nhoc thay!
Cdi in cdi mdic hang ngay
Cho toi co ca doi giay trén chan.


https://www.bienhoatx.com/
mailto:1951@yahoo.com

Cha hang dém bé néng t6i ngii
Hén ddu t6i, doc di kinh ciu
Khi t6i chim gidc mong siu
Ngwoi triu mén ngdam, hoi ldu vé phong.
Song véi Cha mot long thwong kinh
Téi lon dan quén tinh thoi gian
Tinh Cha nghia Me diu dang
Song thén réi ciing vé vang gia di...

Swrc khoe Me gio thi sa sut
Trong long t6i ching phiit nao an
Me toi Chua goi lén dang
Cha than: sao Chiia ching mang éng vé!

Cha hang dém ngii mé trén ghé
Cha ngéi kia, tw thé guc diu
Cha khong hé budc lén lau
Boivi trén trén do Me ddu co con...

Cha mét hom goi con nhdin nhii:
Cha tw hao toi du truong thanh
Duwong doi tw lgp rieng danh
O! Cha don bong ciing danh, én théi!

Céac con, méi khi téi hén chiing
Nghié¢m thdy 1oi Cha diing théit ma!
Lon lén chung sé roi xa
Nhé tieng 167 néi ciia Cha suét doi...

DUY ANH
Father's Day 2024



Cam tdc tir nhac pham PAPA ciia nha sogn nhac Paul Anka
(1941...)

PAPA

*Every day my Papa worked to to help to make ends meet, to see
what we could eat, keep those shoes upon my feet.

*Every night my Papa would take and tuck me in my bed. Kiss
me on my head. After all my prayers were said.

*Growing up with him was easy time just flew on by. The years
began to fly through, He aged and so did I.

*| could tell that Mama wasn't well. Papa knew and deep down
so did she, so did she. When she died. Papa broke down and
cried. All he said was "'God, why not take me!"'

*Every night he sat there sleeping in his rocking chair. He never
went upstairs, Oh, because she wasn't there.

* Then one day my Papa said ' Son I'm proud the way you've
grown, make it on your own. Oh, I'll be okay alone.""

*Every time | kiss my children. Papa's words ring true, your
children live through you. They'll grow and leave you too. |
remember every word my Papa used to say. | live that every day
he taught me well that way.

PAUL ANKA



