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Uncle Tsai 

 

I can hardly remember 

Your face and your laughter. 

The scene looks so dim 

As it is just my dream. 

Now I am awake, 

Try to find you but it is too late. 

 

There’s a picture in front of me 

In it are you, smiling. 

Mourners are sitting beside me. 

Your brothers, your friends, and your family 

Crying, sobbing, 

They make my heart breaking. 

 

Uncle Tsai, Uncle Tsai. 

Please, please tell me why. 

How could you just leave? 

You make our family incomplete. 

Could you just give me a reason? 

Why your death was so sudden? 

Standing in front your coffin, 

I wonder if you are happy in heaven. 


