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50 NAM NGAM NGUI
- Vo Pai Ton -

e

Posted on November 29, 2013 by Lé Thy

(NT Vii Viin Loc (nha vin Giao Chi) tir Hoa Ky qua Uc sinh hoat, xin giri
tang lai bai tho viet nhan dip Hop Khoa Cwong Quyét Da Lat 54 tai Nam
Cali (27-28/3/2004) — Hop Khéa 50 Nam Ngam Ngui — (Khéa ciia NT Vii
Vin Lic), ¢d trién lam mot phitn di san ciia Vién Bao Tang QLVNCH, va
lao ti1, ma tic gia dwoc moi tham dw nhiw la Than Hivu.

Riéng tang NT Vii Vin Loc, nguoi phdi hop t6 chike cude trién lam hi hivu
day xiic dong nay).

V6 Dai Tén - Cali, 28.3.2004.

Chan dung Vo Dgi Tén - Hoa si Trian Lan (Paris)
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50 NAM NGAM NGUI
-

50 ndam vé sau
Cic Anh va toi khong con nita.

Coi phix sinh tro tan tit liva

Bong tinh ciu ngo ngdc troi dém.

M0 phiwrong nao con co tieng ru ém
Dong trén tirng ngon co ?

Loi cua Me dong diwa von theo gié

Vong vé dau hai tieng Nhuc Vinh ?

Buwéc chin em, dit chung thuy — doan tinh —

Kho ngan I¢ trén the bai hoen ri.

50 nam ! Trwong chinh khong toai chi
Ngon dio ngang tang chiwa thoa cung may.
Ngay hom nay con lai nhirng gi ddy
Trao hdu thé'bao tam long Trung Nghia.
Hang m¢ bia ddt xwa thanh hoang dia
Man khéi swong mo phii ludng ngdm ngui.
Co diéu tan mau Thwong Tiéc khon ngudi
Chiéu roi lanh thém mo trang siv lanh.

Huy chwong ngoi sao ldp lanh
Mau chién thdng vinh quang.
Trién lam gio ddy nhé phit huy hoang
Ken xung trdn ding doi 1én T6 Qudc.
Hién ngang gitra long Din Toc
Nging cao diu ndi got Cha Anh.
Nhuwng dau thwong dirt doan bwdc quan hanh
Chung mot nwdc lai thanh dan biét xir.
Chon lvu day noi rieng sdu niii dir
Nuét thay com bao cay ding nhuc hinh.
Mang vé day tieng ddu vét diéu linh
Trén than tu can mdu.
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Lon “Guigoz”, nang niu dwong chdu bau
Lugc thoi gian tieng lop khoi den mo.
Miéng nhom mong mai thém sang nguén mo
Thanh tram-lwoc, qua yéu vé toc cil.
Khiic tre kho bao mong doi ap 1
“Diéu cay” chon tam sw thuo tram ludn.
Ao tii xwea hin sdu vét gian trudn

Mau xanh thdm bac pho thanh tang tring.

Thén biec tir ddi ddu mua ning
Han nghin nim xudng nga budng cuwong.
Twong dd den thwong ndm m¢ ven dwong
Cay siing gay, giay “saut” bén non sit.
Cing tring sao vang vic
Du song can nii mon
50 nim vé sau nita vin con
Trao gui lgi tdm long son ctia Linh.
Cho mai hdu giiva con diu suy thinh
Dé'nguroi sau con nhé dén hom nay.
Mot trang sie lvu day
Vét cham sidu nét muec.
Téi Ac hoa chung Bao Lic
Day xéo ca non séng.

Thoi gian van xudi dong
50 nam hay dén nghin nam nita
Hin long s6i nii lira
Vin con nguyén huwee d6 chiang hé phai.
Xin trao vé cho Thé’"H¢ Twong Lai
D& hiéu rang : — Chiing t6i d6' mdu
Sudt mot doi chién ddu
Vi Lé Song : — CON NGUOIT !.
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50 YEARS OF SORROW
»

In 50 years’ time, You and I,
Shall no longer be around.

Our worldly ashes ‘d have burned to the ground
To some dazed stars looking down,
From the dark night sky...
Would I be somewhere six-feet under
Still hanging on asunder
To the hum of a mourning lullaby
Through the grass murmuring sigh?
Mother’s words dancing in the breeze
To where would they echo
The battles, years and years ago,
Of our Defeats and of our Victories?

Oh beloved, a further step, you’d take,
Whether for hate or for love’s sake,
Once your tears have wiped the slate
And dried on my rusted name plate.

50 years! of a long journey unfinished,
Of challenges yet to relish,

My fearless sword was broken in its swing...
Today I'm left with nothing
To pass down the generations
Of my Allegiance to the Nation.

Somewhere in a wasted no man'’s land,
Forlorn graves stood in endless rows
Veiled in the misty tears of sorrow,

Among the wilting grass and the cold dry sand...

In the chilling air, the sunset
Brings the pale colour of Regret
To obscure the pages of faded History
Of starry victory medals, the colour of Glory.
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We now display our glorious past
To remind us of the times, under the noble mast,
Our oath, our battle cries:
For the Nation, our life we’d sacrifice.
Steadfast we stood a band of brothers,
Proud to follow our predecessors.

But shunted by cruel destiny
Our army life ended in adversity.
Us, people of one country,

To other worlds, we had to flee.
Prison camps in jungle deep,
Were our home, a shelter to sleep.
We had to swallow bitter humiliation,
To feed ourselves through starvation.
Emptied of blood our bodies hold
The pains endured that the scars evoke.
In old milk tins more precious than gold,
Our times were boiled into black smoke.
A broken can filed into a loving comb
Carried our dreams of returning home.
A bamboo pipe nurtured wasted dreams
And shared the embellished memories.

The old prison clothes still tell the stories

Of dark blue wear faded into mourning white seams.

The battered beings that refuse to die
Burdened by enmity that keeps them alive.
The sombre statue will never forget
To watch over the graves.

The broken rifles, combat boots and helmets
Strewn over the sidewalk paves
Under the golden moonlight,

50 years more of days and nights,
Forever remains the vestige of a Soldier.
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They shall remember
Future generations and far beyond,
Till the day the world shall dawn,
This page of our History here engraved.
For a people enslaved
In a country devastated,

Where Crime and Tyranny are associated.

In one direction Time goes on
For 50 years or for eons,
The same flame keeps on burning
With the same ardour we’ll keep on fighting
To pass down generations

Our one and our only reason:

Why we would lie down our lives
All those battle-hardened lives,
For one sole worthy Cause being:
- the HUMAN BEING!

TTLan dich
50 Nam Ngam Ngui ctia Vo Dai Ton
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