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Al H*U cONG CHANH

Bai tho ddu tay cta chdu Phan déang V Nhi

Loi mé ddu: Chau Julie Phan ding Y Nhi l1a
trudng nit cia AH Andrew H Phan (Phi) cua
Ban Bién Tap LTCC, chau méi 10 tudi dau
nhung rat thich tho vin va am nhac.

Chau Y Nhi dang hoc 16p nim (5™ grade)
tai San Jose, Califonia. Mot c6 gido day van
clia tiéu bang ghé lai trudng cua chau Y Nhi 3
ngay dé day cho cac chau hoc 16p 5 vé khai
niém tho van. Sau gio hoc mdi hoc sinh ¢6
dugc 10 phut dé 1am mot bai tho. Chau Y Nhi
lam duoc 3 bai tho sau 3 budi hoc. (M6i nam
cO gido day tho van chi dugc cho phép ndp 5
bai tho dé duy thi ma thoi) C6 gido day tho van
da chon ciia chau hai bai dé nop 1én hoi vin
tho cua tiéu bang California dé du thi. Néu
th'fmg gidi, tho ctia chéau s€ dugc in vao tap tho
cua ANTHOLOGY OF CALIFORNIA POETS.
Chéau Y Nhi ciing biét soan nhac (compose) va
dang soan nhac bai tho "For my Love"cho dan
Piano.

Dy 1a hai bai tho dau tay cua chau Julie
viet vao thang 4, 2009.
Giang Khuu

/ Juxtaposged \

Omn the other side of the univevrse,
there is a world where our dreams dwell.
A place where no one has been,

a world that God has made.

The side of the universe we live on,
belongs to the devil.

Qod, the devil
Complefely juxfaposed.

On the other side of me,

A person whom J don’t recognize,
trying to run away fv‘om the world.
But whevre J belong, doesn’t seem Vigl/\t

J try to escape to
the beauﬁful world of God and angels.
Whevre my dreams come true,
whevre therve is never a lie.

An angel, sent by God, comes to kelp us.
Should J live a miserable life with the
devil,
and rejoin with God after death?

Ov should J live a lf\appy Iife with the devil,
and never see God again?

On the other side of life,
there is Death to come.

Should J live my Iife, onr desh‘oy it
On the other side of the devil,
he is a goocl pevson, only cloing his job.
The devil, God,
how could these two 'l'lf\ings be alike?
A rock, a story,
tell what has lf\appened cluv*ing the past
years.

OV\IY these could tell the truth of the world.
But on the other side of everybody,
we all try to escape the world, and the
truth.

We try to escape gui/ﬁness.

My glﬂ to you, this poem.

Juliec Phan, 5th Grad




