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T6i nhé mo h6 nhirng nam tho dai Pleiku
Nhirng ngay rong choi vo toi théng thang:

Toi c6 nguai ban tén Giang,
Nha cb cé vuedn 61 trén, bén kia doi,

T6i cé nguwoi ban tén Yén tén Thanh,
Nhirng nam do, két nghia, lam tho;,
T6i hong hach stra tho, vor hoi tao dan,
Tuoi tho ngay dai tu6i ngay ngo...

Toi c6 nguoi ban tén Tién,
Buoi trwa vé, xin bo cho xang...

Toi cling c6 mot ngwoi ban tén Quang,
Xa xwa do, lang thang doi moéi mét...

Toi cling c6 ngwoi “anh” tén Bich,
Lé la tha thiét tinh than..

Toi cling c6 nguwoi ban tén Hung
Mo h6 khong nhé mat 1au nay,

B,
B

1
. uén ban toi tén Hai,
" le dat do...

[Lau lan m roi I'O cO vé tham me ban

dhieu LLaGuere, ngwoi ban toi thwong

0i Pleime anh & lai kKhong veé!

an hoc cti, Hién, Lam, Hung, V¥,
a lau r6i, khong tham viéng, xa x6i

To6i c6 nhitng ngwoi Hwéng Pao anh em,
ky niém xwa, nhirng ngay than ai...

Vai hom roi troi mwa dam, twwdong nhé
Pleiku:

“Muwa Cali, nho Pleiku:

qudan ca phé nho,

giot tdm td,

bun do, may thdp

gio xon xao,

o

Bao nhiéu nam lwu lac tha phwong,
Nganh mat lai, trang mon bén nui,
Nhé& ban bé, nhé tudi tho qua...
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My school mates: Hién, LAm, Hung, Y,
ﬂ Has been years | have not see them,

¢ | had my Boy Scout’s team mates for
ﬂ- ﬂ ﬁ/ years,

Our memories out-li ventures,

as rain in the few days,

ains -Cali, ed Pleiku:

Pleiku, vaguely remember my early life,

Wandered days, the innocent | left behind: all cafes,

harsh drops,

| knew Giang, my friend
Her family own a hillside guava orchard,

| had friends name Y&n and Thanh
We formed a Poem club, writing,
Foolish me who broke the chain,
Naive the days, we kept wander...

Tién, one of my dearest of friend
Often, times asked his dad for gas...

| had yet return to my childhood place |
owned,

Looking back the years had passing by
Miss my friends, miss my adolescent

|, too, had Quang a closest of friend,
A traveler and a tired “drifted old” friend...

| also had a “brother” name Bich

Older friend who just brotherly... days...

| had a friend his name Hung o

: ) :
Time passes, | don’t remember his face clearly. B At Noluen Mar 208
Hai my friend, a soldier wounded by war

On red dirt hill side his grave rests in green,

| visited a mother of that my friend,
Khieu LaGuere, my dearest of friend,
Killed in war, Pleime hills, he did not come
home!
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giot tan
bun dé, |

néy thap

gid xo6n xao,

Rains on Cali, missed Pleiku:
small cafes,

harsh drops,

red mud, low clouds
hummed winds sang...
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