AUTUMN

The morns are meeker than they were,
The nuts are getting brown;
The berry’s cheek is plumper,
The rose is out of town.

The maple wears a gayer scarf,
The field a scarlet gown.
Lest | should be old-fashioned,

I’'ll put a trinket on.

Emily Dickinson

MUA THU

Binh minh thém veé diu dang
Hé dao khoe sdc ré rang o nau
Chum dé&u ndng ninh ma bau
Héng hoa vang béng con dau vweon ngoai

Hang phong choang manh khan vui
Cdnh déng khodc do doé twoi pha vang
So 16i thoi luc mua sang
Em deo Ién chut n& trang dén chao

Tam Minh Ngé Tang Giao
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