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M¶t Thoáng Suy TÜ 
 
Looking back thirdteen years 
 
There was once a little girl, who had been in Australia for two years, with her parents and 
brother. She was five years old when she stepped into a new life in two worlds: the world 
of primary school, and the world of Thi‰u Nhi. 
 
So what was Thi‰u Nhi? Sometimes it was fun playing with friends; tiring when the XÙ ñoàn 
had the big game otherwise known as trò chÖi l§n; sometimes it was in one ear, out the 
other, and of course, sometimes she went to Thi‰uNhi because her mum made her! 
 
Moving from Tu°i ThÖ m¶t th©i ÇÖn sÖ, to ƒu Nhi, bi‰t khóc làm chi, through Ngành Thi‰u, 
không còn bé xíu, up to Nghïa Sï, ch£ng bi‰t suy nghï .. I mean Nghïa Sï m§i bi‰t suy 
nghï! 
 
During the fourth year of Nghïa Sï, the girl looked back at her life in Thi‰u Nhi. She had 
learnt that Thi‰u Nhi originated from the French, and why the thumb crosses all four 
fingers when we chào. She learnt songs about hai con th¢n l¢n con and kìa con bÜ§m 
vàng. She learnt no matter how manytimes you sing vòng tròn có m¶t cái tâm, the song 
never really comes true, and that you line up in a U shape to salute the flag. She learnt 
the meaning of the seven sacraments, and the reasons for the different colour-schemes 
in church. She learnt that Saint Paul fell off his horse, and how to set up a tent. She learnt 
how to decode secret messages and follow arrow signs, and she learnt not to respond 
when she heard: tít tè, tè tít. 
 
One day, the girl, who was often known as bé Trang, now became known as chÎ Trang. 
 
The day I put on the red khæn quàng, symbolising hy sinh, I told myself: it’s my turn to give 
back to Thi‰u Nhi everything Thi‰u Nhi has given to me. Whether it be teaching giáo lš, or 
playing games during sinh hoåt, there is a magic that touches me everytime: the little 
smiles of my tu°i thÖ. Then meeting other TrÜªng from all over Sydney is always a joy the 
familiar face you talk to all the time, the familiar faces you always see but never have a 
chance to talk to, and the odd newby who get promoted. 
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I take a step back, and take a second look at myself. I have learnt to lead by example, 
learnt to be patient and care for others needs. I have gained confidence to speak in 
front of a group, the ability to manage a group, and coordinate activities, while 
understanding the challenges and the rewards. 
 
Thirteen years after my first days at Thi‰u Nhi, for the first time ever, I am presented with a 
khæn quàng with yellow lining (viŠn). I am officially a Huynh TrÜªng cÃp 1, and proud to 
be. 
 
TrÜªng ñoan Trang. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Câu trä l©I cho câu ÇÓ trang 65: 
Thánh Martin de Porres. 
Thánh Têrêsa Hài ñÒng Giêsu. 
Thánh Maria Goretti. 
Thánh Giuse bån ñÙc Bà Maria. 
Macellillô, the bread and wine. 
Vua Alexandre. 
Thánh Tôma Aquino, ti‰n sï H¶i Thánh ( Dòng ñaminh). 
Thánh Phaolô Tông ñÒ. 
Các Thánh Anh Hài. 
Thánh Maria Madalena. 
Thánh Martha. 
Thánh Phêrô Tông ñÒ. 
Thánh Gía. 
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