Open letter to young Vietnamese born after 1975.
Dear young friends,
Having passed the age of 80 and approaching the golden age of my life,
I sincerely write these lines to all of you, all for the love of the
homeland of Vietnam. I hope that you will realize more of the truth
who really destroyed our homeland in Vietnam and America.
You are very lucky to be born after 1975, after the Thirty Years War
1945-1975, the war of pain, blood and tears in the Vietnamese
homeland ended. From the South to the North, many people have lost
all their loved ones, their families are torn up and running back and
forth to avoid bombs and bullets, but in the end the beneficiary is none
other than the Chinese Communists.
I would like to tell you about my family who is a victim of the
Communists and also a witness who is currently living abroad to help
you better understand the plight of those who have sacrificed for the
country of Vietnam, and have contributed to the preservation of
Vietnam. protect the good people under the dictatorship of the
Vietnamese Communists through the direction of China.
My grandfather is a friend of Mr. Tran Quy Cap, after Mr. Tran Quy
Cap was arrested at Song Can Bridge, Ha Dua Phu Vinh Nha Trang, my
grandfather escaped to cultivate Đa Đen mountain, making four large
fields: Đồng Găng, Đồng Tròn, Đồng Giai and Đồng Nga. My
grandparents and parents were killed by the Viet Minh under the charge
of being landowners, after the outbreak of the Nha Trang Front in 1945,

although before that, my grandparent raised the resistance against the
French for 6 years. When I was five years old, I was raised by Sister Vu
and pushed across the river in a basket, carrying it back to Uncle Le's
family to raise me.
The house was burned by the Viet Minh against the orders of Tieu Tho
Khang Chien, my uncle Lê Thức brought me back to Hue in 1950,
attended Jeanne D'Arc school in 1960 I worked for the Hue Consulate.
In 1963 I worked for Bank of America, the Chase Manhattan Bank N.A
Military Banking Facilities Agent Of The US Treasury, in Da Nang
airport until 1972. My husband had to march in Khe Sanh and Lao Bao.
Following the daily war news, the two sides signed the Paris Agreement
of 1973, to end the war in 1973. With 12 years of learning experience
working for the US Agency, we did the House Construction Project.
Khanh Hoa Sugar Factory, Small Craft Industry, in Suoi Hiep
Commune, Dien Khanh District, Khanh Hoa Province, when Peace
returned to the homeland.
The sugar factory is building 40 pillars and 5 irons. A whirlwind rushed
through the factory, dragging dozens of pillars and 5 pieces of iron to
pieces, fortunately no one was hurt. I stood dumbfounded, watching the
factory become a pile of rubble with so many destroyed buildings.
Driving on the way home, my heart was broken, my eyes were
blooming, my son had directions home. I was in a coma when I woke
up at 4am. Remembering everything happened like the sky fell in an
instant, a flash of light suddenly flashed, I had to solve it right away, I
couldn't give up.
At six o'clock in the morning, I called the contractor to bring the fishing
rod truck in to pull the iron out, mobilize all the staff to focus on
cleaning the deck, removing the pole and the corrugated iron roof, and
three days later erected a field roof. On the fourth day, the machinery
worked again, the fire was already burning red into the sky through the
chimney, everyone was happy, thinking that the factory had to stop

working for a long time because it was waiting for construction to
resume. From there we started producing sugar at the end of 1973.
Young people in the country and abroad, you were born, loved, and
taught by your parents, not falling from the sky, not jumping up from
the earth, but you were chosen to be a human being. , must know to
respect their parents, be responsible to the family, and to the country.
You are lucky to be born when the country is not during the war, to
learn and fulfill their ambitions. Be grateful to your parents, cherish
your friends, and preserve the country of Vietnam, whose ancestors and
soldiers shed their blood to preserve Vietnam for you here today. Don't
do it for personal gain, forget the family love, but betray the homeland.
Let's live so that it is meaningful for the benefit of the family and the
country. Before and after we die once, let's die worthy of being a caring
human being, without wasting time our parents were born and raised us
to be as full as we are today. Please also remind those who live abroad,
you are lucky to be in the country of Freedom, please contribute your
efforts to the country you are living in, have built us to be here today.
Please return the gratitude and grateful by contributing a hand to make
the country we live in a better place.
Wishing you all peace, overcoming all difficulties in life, which are
facing many changes that are dangerous to human life.
Vinh Lu - Le Thi Nga (Founding House of Vietnam in Tampa Fl,
2003)
Thank you to all the brothers and sisters who have cooperated and
worked together in many special situations and shared difficulties
during the past years at home and abroad.

