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Good poems for teacherson the day of Viethamese
teachers

On the occasion of celebrating Vietnamese Teacher's Day (November 20) TipsMake.com would like to send you
the best and most meaningful poems to honor the great merits of boatmen on theriver in asilent life. day and
night brings knowledge and sentiment to the end of life.

Besides the best wishes, cards and bouquets of flowers, the poems are also a very meaningful spiritual gift to the
teachers on November 20. On the occasion of celebrating Vietnamese Teacher's Day (November 20)
TipsMake.com would like to send you the best and most meaningful poems to honor the great merits of boatmen
on the river in a silent life. day and night brings knowledge and sentiment to the end of life. Wishing teachers
good health and good work to contribute to the country with future talents!
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1. Teacher'slullaby

Each profession has a lullaby

Bad or teacher also chose this track
The lullaby of the cloudy color
Theriver of his mother's father's plow

Sarted the age of three

He lifts the chorus of his hometown for me
Loving and remembering also love

Love has no final steps!
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He does not ru enough thousands of sentences
Knowing the word is also behind life

My childhood has a time

Dreams are as wide as heaven, thousands of years

Like the firein the soul

The flower in the leaf, the sprout in the tree
He licked all the passion

Looking forward to my full dream.

Mom lulls me to sleep all night

He lulls when the sun rises every day

In me, the letters are thick

Don't forget your mother still worries about thin rice

From the roof of the school

Please lull me to guide me

(The way the master thinks sometimes
Childhood rolling a ball to come!)

He must be old

Incarnate into each of your lives

Even though the chalk is white

That bag is enough for himto bring with him.

2. Dust Dust

Now it is far away and dear

Remember teachers remember . come and play
The old school of phoenix has been there
Follow me to choke

When | throw the board horizontally

The teacher came to my sideto look calm
Write on a pair of funny jokes

Table aswell aswe have "soul" .!

Dust fell on a thin figure

Dust-coated powders like clouds

Dropping the chalk away and melting the pieces
Falling down made him more silver hair

Are you bouncing seeds?

He nurtured the seed year round !
Time dust keeps flying

Do know tomorrow will rise and fall



Falling like leaves |eaves now
On the arduousroad isfragile
In the old days, my teacher was
Explain each teen's sentence to ..

Know what tomorrow will be

The seed he knows is how

Ceiling chalk dust will quickly fade
Know what the next day will be!

Falling and falling in the sun and mist

On the roof of the schooal, the color tile was pale
The old hair also has silver thread

That teacher isheretogoon.

| still love stars 10 points

Love the teacher to punish and learn
That moment was like a resurrection
Hey innocence is not out of words

How to return to the old days

Maybe it is better not to play joke

Who doesn't remember me "enjoying” the fine
Forget the blows before?

Today | still keep my love

Once young, he was contemptuous
Teacher - Sheraised her hand to guide
Teach people to help their country

When you take away from the school roof

The age of the person was enough to question him
Also attached to You - Teacher - She forever
Poetry and sadnessin love
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3. Themeaning of the teacher never forgets

For years, | was startled to wake up

It is about to be over and the months are dear
The happy days of a childhood to school
Drifting along each white cloud.

| missthe old days dearly

She teaches each poetic character

She took me to knock on the door of life
And graceful of a girl.

My soul, a long sadness

She hugged, rubbed her head when she cried
Her forehead wrinkled wrinkles

Europeans ook at us

We do not know when we are young

Still unruly call her "master camp”

And we are little sheep

She shepherds on the vast field of knowledge.

When the last days of the student days are about to pass
| was startled to realize something small

An immense and endless love

She dedicates herself to our little sheep.

4. Boatman

A human life- ariver .
Those who stand stand on the shore,



"Wanting to cross the river must be stunned”

The way of lifeis forever thanks to people who give.
May sunny and rainy,

The intellectual boat he carried is how many people.
Crossthe river and send back a smile

Love would like to donate glasses teacher injured.
The wooden boat - the dew head

Aslong as we all want thousands of days,

Theriver isstill here

He brought the boats full of rivers.

5. Remember the old village school teacher

How many yearsto the city, away fromthe village
Remember the white butterfly of yellow flowers in the countryside
Remember the reading lesson

Loving the old teacher dreaming about childhood
Tilt wild character

Her hand was warm until now.

Early childhood view

Her love as mother knows what to match.

Pencil doodles

Absorb thered ink color on the side

Loving the old school, missing the village

Dream about a day to visit her!
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6. Teacher



The wind accidentally blew this morning
| suddenly saw his hair white

Tell yourself that it is chalk dust

But why the anxiety is not constant

How many years? For several years now huh ? Teacher .
The student class | eft, and the teacher stayed

Those paddles are white chalk

And the master isa diligent carrier

Give usthe future

Time, please stop
Let usfold our arms once more
Call the teacher with all the love..

7. Auntie

Leave the school roof dear

how long isit?

| always remained in the room
Her teachings

That day in the fall

My steps are bustling .

She did not say goodbye

Away from school at any time

| thought like a dream

Where did you go, didn't you know?
Stll echoing words

From her gentle voice

Time steps constantly

She had never returned

We miss her forever

Looking forward to her return

In the past, she patted .

Now we grow up

The day of leaving school is near
Ever meet you ?!

8. Warm sunshine school yard

Old message spread wide canopy love
The leaves are sparkling with charming sunshine
Now studying, the square yard is quiet
Passing-off birdslet out a cold sound.



We sat listening to the teacher preaching poetry
The sun came up and sat on the sill

And the wind also knows how to love poetry
Occasionally cool into the sweet teacher voice.

The whole class was drunk with each rhythm
Die every yellow cotton swept fall headline

On spring still, the birds chirped

Swoop down to the green warm sunbathing yard

| sit still drinking pure honey springs

Time like stopping without a step

The spaceisalso lying still and dare not move
Out in the sun, the sun will stop

The school yard stretches its chest wide

Proudly showing off in warm sunshine

The poem of the teacher is still in deep rhythm

Warmer sunshine thanks to the warm voice of the person .
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9. No problem

"Forever my son's voice echoed.

It was far away and | thought yesterday.

Lecture of histeacher like wings of dreams,

Let me fly away from the fairy sky.

There are times when | watch silently,

His forehead rests on wrinkles .

Childhood like the full moon,

How can you see the teacher and the five months?
Gone are awhileand | have grown up.

Thefirst lesson of my life under stands teachers.
The answer to you is no longer unknown

That whole heart of generous teachers.

In the distance according to the scent of the wind,
| send my heart to honor my beloved "

10. Thanksgiving

| stood still in the midst of a reclining life
To once remember the old school roof
The old-fashioned teachings have a rhyme
Thereis a sunny shadow in the green river

Quickly forget about the middle of the month, sweet and bitter
This growth has a shadow yesterday

Remember what was taught the days away

Apply - probably the original source

Successful tears blend the pain of red and black
Which steps lead the steps

What life lessons have learned

Remind the shadow of the old year

Cultivate the dream with your cherished heart
Let the tree of life have luxuriant foliage

The shade stopped in the countryside

The place of thanksgiving is the great schoolyard

Ask for a calm moment between the superficial things
Thanks for the teachers' gratitude.
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11. Teachers

He isthe star who lights

It isa street lamp that illuminates me
And sheis a gentle mother

But it is heaven to teach us

Only once a year

Twenty, eleven, days spent Teacher - She
Sudents cover points

Slk towels, silk shirts, congratulation

It's sunny and beautiful

Thelilies, the daisies are pretty
Increased expression of gratitude
Every day tired - Teacher coaxed

Now few minutes are fragile

We meet again, respect her, respect him

Happy Teacher's Day summed up

Looking forward to the teacher - sheis strong and grows next person

12. Forever in me, that school

Every day is still amazing

Struggling in front of the school gate
Not a little bit wistful

With that new school

The rows of phoenix trees
The leaves of the leaves are big



Looks like | want to whisper
Please comein!

The other positive forest beckons
Blending birds pass

Like a love affair

Welcome new friends together.

Yet now it is absorbed

How many years have you studied
The school one day

Be part of me.

Also row of phoenix trees
There are also many big roots
Now a confidant

Every day together

Every time the leaves rustle
Like happy notes

Join in the song

Of the birds on the branches.

Until the flowers bloom
Blushing the school yard

It was when we cried

Give the friendship separation

Oh! Dear school roof

Oh! Dear teachers

Get me wings

Flying high on the road of life.

Sar timeistoo fast

How many years away from school
Where people live

Look at the memory of the old school.

| wish one day

Get back to the old school
Find some memories

Of a dreamy time.

Don't take time!

Do not blurred memories

Do not cover the layer of tranducent algae
Toremainin me!



13. Short ver ses about teachers

Want to go to the north bridge Kieu

If you want a child or aword, you love me.

***

Father's rice, mother's shirt, teacher letters
Think about the days you wish.

*k*

Thank you, teacher, for opening the way

L et me step forward the future school mile

* k%

The golden sword fell to West Lake

Thank you very much to the teacher for his deep respect.
Who are the non-masters?

The world often tells you how to make it.

The king, the teacher, the father, the trinity
Worship islike achild, please write down.

Ten years of training light books

The name meets the step, not forgetting the teacher.
*k*

Father and mother merit

Come to the school for teachersto teach.

*k*

Remember guysfruit trees

Having a name can hope to remember the teacher when he was old.



*k*

Mop and write for writing

Au Duong has a mother who teaches like a teacher.

That ignorance must depend on the teacher

The other clumsy man isaworker.

—_—

Visit here to visit the teacher

Without drunken smell, the smell of the ceiling is also clear.
—_—

More children are blessed father

The game is better than the teacher is a peaceful country.

| remember thisword

Father and mother, meaning mother and teacher, do not forget.
The word teacher in the human realm

Long miles of sunny flowers far from the sea

Time even though the head is silver

My heart is still deeply carved

—_—

Teaching children from early childhood

Near the teacher near you practice rituals

Learn for "intellectual objects’

Literature means what career means.



14. Proverbs and idioms about teachers on November 20

First is obedient, Second is knowledge

Sell 7?yourself micro-monks, most self-monks

A word is also ateacher, half aword is ateacher

Should not his teacher

Study the teacher without learning you

A gold storeis not equal to aletter

Want to know what to ask, want to be good to learn

Eat good school

The seventy-year-old learns him seven-one

Where to go to school for along time aso knows

People do not learn like pearls without grinding

New teacher is the teacher

A book is not as good as a good teacher

Best quartermaster

Thefirst day of afather's festival, the third anniversary of the teacher
Remember guys fruit trees

Wish you have a happy November 20 with teachers and friends!

Y ou finished reading the article "Good poemsfor teachers on the day of Viethamese teachers" edited by the
TipsM ake team. We hope this article has provided you with many useful tech tips and tricks. Y ou can search for
similar articles on tips and guides. Thank you for reading and for following us regularly.
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