LOTUS

On the day when the lotus bloomed, alas, my mind was straying,
and | knew it not. My basket was empty and the flower remained unheeded.

Only now and again a sadness fell upon me, and | started up from my
dream and felt a sweet trace of a strange fragrance in the south wind.

That vague sweetness made my heart ache with longing and it seemed to
me that is was the eager breath of the summer seeking for its completion.

| knew not then that it was so near, that it was mine, and that this
perfect sweetness had blossomed in the depth of my own heart.

Rabindranath Tagore
(1861 — 1941)

HOA SEN

Vao ngay sen nd, chao 6i,
Tam hén téi béng béi héi lang thang
T6i dau c6 biét ré rang
L&ng hoa tréng réng, hoa vwrong chén nao.

Gior day lai thay budn sao
Giat minh tinh méng, xiét bao ngé ngang
Thay mui huong la dju dang
Uép trong lan gié phwrong Nam théi vé.

Huwong thom thoang thoang dé mé
Lam Iong téi chot tai t&¢ mo mong
Tudéng chimng mua ha mén nbéng

Thé hoi tha thiét cdu mong ven phén.

T6i nao ngo thdy qué gén
Huwong ngao ngat téa ngat tham trong toi
Huwong hoa toan hao tuyét voi
NG ra trong day long téi thom Iceng.
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