KDYZ JSEM POPRVE VIDELA TATINKA

byl jako egyptska kocka;

vyzably, zestarly a vazny,

pravé ho propustili z vézeni Vietkongu.
Rekl nam, Zze nenavidi dervenou barvu.
Sestnact let pozdéji,

nosi upocené Cervené triko a sméje se.
Spitka $pendliku bodala do jeho srdce tak
ze se vylilo troSiCku Cervené.

by Teresa Mei Chuc
translated from the original English by Milena Oda Laska

WHEN | FIRST SAW DADDY

he was like an Egyptian cat;

skinny, foraging, and stern,

just released from a Vietcong prison.
He told us he hated the color red.
Sixteen years later,

he wears a red sweatshirt and smiles.
The pin tip opening in his heart enough
to let in a driblet of red.

by Teresa Mei Chuc



