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(Tran Nghi Au Co)

(Ghi chii: Cau thir nhit va thi ba, thi tu trong bai tiéng Anh 1a 16i mot nguoi
ban cii cia Au Co. Néi gian, Au Co dap tra bang bai tho nay. Khi bai dugc nop
1én cho ong gido su & 16p Master Van Chuong hién Au Co dang theo hoc trong
San Jose University, 6ng doc cho ca 16p nghe rdi bat cudi ha ha véi trang thai
thich tha that tinh. Sau d6 khen di khen lai nhiéu 14n. Bai duoc Me dich ra Viét
ngit bubi sang Thir Ba Sept. 30/2014 dé kip bo vao tac pham hom nay.)
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“All writers are full of shit,” you declare,

spit pools at your chin, on the edge of descent.
“They exist just to yield more excrement,

with fumes of depravity and unwashed hair.”

Remember how my poems used to caress

your lips; words like sugar so sweet it was sin?
Now the sweltering steam of your hate begins
a sanctuary of filth for flies to rest.

Behind you, the sun gets ready for sleep.
It drapes the sky in a blanket of red.
Your face, crimson with fire—no, no, delete.

A stroke of my pen severs your head;
no longer in my writing shall you creep,
not even a corpse; just unwritten, obsolete.
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TO Glay Trang

(TTBG chuyén ngi)

Anh tuyén bé: "Tét ca nha van déu chi 1a ... cuc cht"
Nude miéng nuwde mom vii tée tung noi cdi cam anh.
"Tui nd séng chi tao thém cho d&i nhiéu rac

day mui hoi voi toc tai khong tim goi bao gio."

Nay anh ¢6 nhé nhitng van tho téi tirmg c¢é lan mon trém
d6i méi anh; 1oi mdt ngot la t6i 16i, phdi ching?

Bdy gio tir anh long cam thi boc 1én dir ton

lai thanh noi to I6n trii an cho nhitng con ruéi!



Phia sau anh, mdt troi dang bdt dau di ngii
Mau do chiéc man trum phu l6p mdy cao
Khuon mat anh bung lén nhu lika --khong, khong, phdi tiec thi xoéa bo

Mot nhat but, dau anh bi t6i cdt béng dau
Anh khong duoc qtuyén thap tho trén nhitng giong toi viet.
Chang dang la cadi xac, ma con chua tieng hién hitu truoc kia!
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