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Mon QUA VALENTINE CUOI CUNG

Tr(‘)’i thang Hai van mang cai lanh khe kh&, nhu mot 16i nhic nho vé
nhimg ngay L& Tinh Nhan d3 qua. Ngdi bén ctra s6, nhin nhiing doi tinh
nhan dit nhau trén dudng, t6i khong thé ngin duoc cam giac nhé thuong
nguoi da xa.

Ngay 14/2/1985, ding 40 nam trudc, to1 co ca truc lam AOD
(Administrative Officer of the Day) tir 4 gio chiéu dén 8 gid sang hom sau tai bénh vién
quan d6i Hoa Ky, Moncrief Army Medical Activity (MAMA), Fort Jackson, SC. Khi 4y,
t6i da gia nhap nganh Y ctia Luc quan Hoa Ky dugc 5 nim va mang cép bac dai y.
MAMA ciing 14 nhiém s& dau tién cta toi sau khi hoan thanh khoa huén luyén quan su va
khoa Thuc tap Dinh dudng gin hai nam.

Hom d6, t6i tranh thi hoan thanh cong viéc sém hon thudng 1€ va xin phép vé nha lac
2:00g chiéu dé co thé trg lai bénh vién nhan ca truc AOD lic 4:00g chiéu. Nha toi ndm
trong khu cu xa si quan, cach bénh vién chi mét ddm, nén t6i nhanh chong vé nha chim
soc me chong dang bi cam (me chdng t6i bi bénh tiéu duong, ap huyet cao, bénh tim, va
bénh than), giap ba ubng thuoc va tiém insulin. Sau do, t6i ndu sin bira com chiéu cho bd
me chong va chong con, rOi voi va trd lai bénh vién nhan ca truc trude khi chong va con
toi di lam va di hoc vé.

Pém hom do, toi rat ban ron véi trach nhiém AOD. Ngoai nhiing cong viéc thuong tryc,
t61 con lo thu tuc hanh chinh cho mét binh sT ty tur bang thudc doc can cap ctru va hai
bénh nhan qua doi. Mai dén gan 11 gid dém t6i mdi ¢ co hoi tré vé phong truc dé nghi
ngoi, nguodi mét nhoai va bung déi meo vi tir trua dén gid chua duge an gi. Khi mo cira
phong, toi siing s& ngac nhién khi thay chong toi da ngdi d6 tir bao gio. Bén canh anh 1a
mot lo hoa voi 12 doa héng nhung dé thdm, mot hop keo chocolate va bira com chiéu toi
d3 ndu sdn & nha. Anh dung day, diu dang 6m t6i vao long, nhe nhang hon t6i va noi:
“Happy Valentine vo yéu cuia anh, chic em mét 1dm. Anh dd mang hoa va com tbi dén
cho em ddy. Anh d3 doi em tir ltic 7:00g t6i dé minh cing dn com véi nhau...”

T6i ngdi dn com voi chang ma nude mét ¢ (ra ra vi 10ng cam dong nghen ngao va hanh
phtc. Ching t61 da 1§y nhau duge 16 nam, ¢6 v&i nhau ba con 11, 13, va 15 tudi, d3 dinh
cu & My duge 10 ndm sau ngdy mién Nam Viét Nam bi mat vao tay Cong san. Nhung
day 1a 1an dau tién t6i nhan dugc hoa hong trong ngay L& Tinh Nhan tir chang. Toi biét
khong phai vi anh khong yéu ti — trai lai anh thuong yéu toi tha thiét — ma vi phong tuc
Viét Nam khong c6 ngay 18 ndy, anh ludn cho rang long yéu thuong chan thanh tir trai
tim moi 1a diéu dang quy. Toi ciing da quen tinh anh, khong vi diéu ndy ma budn gian,
cling khong mong nhan hoa hong vio ngay Valentine.
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Nhung toi nao ngd do6 1 1an dau tién va ciing 1a 1an cudi ciing anh ting hoa hong cho toi
vao ngay L& Tinh Nhan. Chi vai thang sau do, /dinh ménh cudp anh ra khoi doi t61 vao
ngay L& Poc Lap Hoa Ky 4/7/1985, khi anh cd gang ctru bon dira bé (trong d6 c6 con gai
Gt cuia toi) bi song ngdm cudn xa trong lan picnic ciing ban bé bén bo bién Folly Beach,
Charleston, SC.

Sau khi chang mét di, trong ngay Le Tinh Nhan nam sau, t61 da mua 12 doa hdng nhung
dat trén ban tho va mo chang. Pém 4y, 1an dau tién chang hién vé trong gidc mo..

CHIEM BAO

Trong gidc mo anh tré vé mo do
Ddng anh gady téc réi mdt hur hao
Anh nhin em khong noi mot loi nao
Va cit thé anh ddn dan tan bién...

Trong khéi swong ddng anh mo dn hién
Em nghen ngao niu kéo bong hinh anh
Mot ti thoi ti nita dung di nhanh

Xin anh do xin anh dung di voi...

Anh mo dan tia mdt anh boi réi

Lan ngdm nguii chua x6t va yéu thirong

Anh di réi em 6m ldy miii hwong

Purng tan mat xin hwong ding tan mat... -phamphanlang

CHIEM BAO

— Tho PhamPhanLang
— Nhac Mgc Thiéng

— Ca si Huong Giang

D3 40 nam qua rdi, nhung mdi ndm vao ngay L& Tinh Nhén, t6i lai hdi tudng ky tc xua
va long dat dao tudng nhd dén ngudi chong yéu quy voi nu hon diu dang, vong tay 6m

tham thiét, va nhitng doa hong nhung do6 thim chang ting toi trong ngdy Valentine.

phamphanlang
14/2/2025
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Bén Anh nglt

The Last Valentine’s Gift

The chilly air of February still lingers, a subtle reminder of past Valentine’s Days.

Sitting by the window, watching couples strolling down the street, I can’t help but be
overwhelmed with memories of the one I lost.

On February 14, 1985, exactly forty years ago, [ was on duty as the Administrative
Officer of the Day (AOD) from 4:00 PM until 8:00 AM the next day at the Moncrief
Army Medical Activity (MAMA) hospital at Fort Jackson, SC. At that time, I had been
serving in the U.S. Army Medical Corps for five years and held the rank of Captain.
MAMA was my first assignment after completing Army Basic Officer Training and
Army Dietetic Internship for almost two years.

That day, I finished my patient care duties earlier than usual and was granted permission
to go home at 2:00 PM so I could return to the hospital in time for my AOD shift at 4:00
PM. My house was located in the officers’ housing area, just a mile from the hospital,
allowing me to quickly return home to tend to my mother—in—law, who was ill. I gave her
medication, administered her insulin shots (she had diabetes, high blood pressure, heart,
and kidney disease), and prepared dinner for my in—laws, husband, and children. Then, |
hurried back to the hospital before my husband and children returned home from work
and school.

That night, [ was extremely busy with my AOD responsibilities. Besides routine duties, |
had to handle the administrative procedures for a soldier who attempted suicide by
poisoning and required emergency care, as well as two patients who passed away. It
wasn’t until nearly 11:00 PM that I finally had a chance to return to the on—call room to
rest. I was utterly exhausted and starving, having not eaten since noon. When I opened
the door, I was stunned to see my husband sitting there, waiting for me. Beside him was a
vase with twelve vibrant red roses, a box of chocolates, and the dinner I had prepared
earlier. He stood up, gently embraced me, kissed me softly, and said, “Happy Valentine’s
Day, my love. You must be exhausted. I brought you flowers and dinner. I’ve been
waiting since 7:00 PM so we could eat together.”

Tears streamed down my face as | ate with him, overwhelmed by emotion and happiness.
We had been married for sixteen years, had three children aged 11, 13, and 15, and had
been living in the U.S. for ten years after the fall of South Vietnam to the Communists.
This was the first time he had ever given me roses on Valentine’s Day. It wasn’t that he
didn’t love me—on the contrary, he loved me deeply. However, in Vietnamese culture,
Valentine’s Day was not a common tradition, and he always believed that genuine love
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from the heart mattered more than gifts. I had long understood this about him and never
felt upset about not receiving flowers on Valentine’s Day.

But little did I know that this would be the first and last time he would ever give me roses
on Valentine’s Day. Just a few months later, fate took him away from me on July 4,
1985. He lost his life trying to save four children (including our youngest daughter) who
were swept away by an undertow during a beach picnic with friends at Folly Beach,
Charleston, SC.

The following Valentine’s Day, I bought twelve red roses and placed them on his altar
and grave. That night, for the first time, he appeared in my dreams...

A Dream

In my dream, you return in misty glow

Thin and frail, your hair unkempt, eyes full of woe
You gazed at me, yet spoke no word

And slowly, you faded, like a drifting bird...

Through misty haze, your form appears so slight
I reach for you but you drift out of sight

Just a moment, don’t step so far, so fast

Please, my love, don’t let this moment pass...

Your tender eyes, so full of love and pain

A touch of sorrow, a longing deep, ingrained

You fade away, just fragrance left behind

Oh, dearest scent, please linger for all time... —phamphanlang

Forty years have passed, but every Valentine’s Day, I find myself reliving that memory,
my heart swelling with remembrance of my beloved husband—the gentle kisses, the
warm embrace, and the deep red roses he gave me on that one unforgettable Valentine’s
Day.

»
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Nguon: Internet eMail by ppl chuyén

Dang ngay Thir Sau, February 14, 2025
Ban Ky Thudt Khoa 104-72/SQTB/DD, BD11/TPIND, QLVNCH
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