DPai khan xuin

Em ai, chiéu xuan t61 khan dai
Lang lang chang bon chut tran ai.

Ba ho6i chiéu md chuong gam song.

Mot viing tang thuong nudce 1on troi.

B¢ ai ngan trung khon tat can.
Nguoén an mudn trugng dé khoi voi.
Nao nao cuc lac 1a dau ta?

Cuc lac l1a day, chin rd muoi.

Spring Watching pavilion

A gentle spring evening arrives

Airily, unclouded by worldly dust.

Three times the bell tolls echoes like a wave.
We see heaven upside-down in sad puddles.
Love’s vast sea cannot be emptied.

And springs of grace flow easily everywhere.
Where is nirvana?

Nirvana is here, nine times out of ten.
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