
This was written by HH Dilgo Khyentse Rinpoche when he was thirteen years old 
 
 
Kyema! Kyehu! My dearest parents, 
 
You gave me birth with all the freedoms and advantages of human life, 
And you cared for me with love, from my infancy till now.  
Since you've introduced me to an authentic teacher, 
It is thanks to your kindness that I've encountered the path of liberation. 
 
After hearing, thinking about, and meditating on 
The life of my perfect teacher, 
I resolve the slip away from this life’s concerns 
In roam to empty, uninhabited valleys. 
 
Father and mother, stay in your handsome, lofty house; 
I, your young son, long instead for empty caves. 
 
Thank you for the fine, soft clothes you gave me; 
Yet I don't need them, I would rather address in plain white felt. 
 
I leave my valuable belongings behind, 
A begging bowl, a staff, and Dharma robes are all I need. 
 
I'll cast aside this luxury and wealth with no regrets; 
Handbook of profound advice is all I wish to collect. 
 
I need this garden full of splendid flowers, 
And head for the wilderness of overhanging cliffs alone. 
 
I need no attendants, we just fuel anger and attachment; 
Birds and wild animals are the only company I long for. 
 
Earlier, in the presence of my sovereign teacher, 
As he bestowed the Secret Heart Essence empowerment, 
I vowed to abandon all the activities of his life 
And practice in accordance with the Dharma. 
In my heart that promise is as clear as it engraved in stone 
I cannot believe for a secluded mountain retreat. 
 
Although for now your son will hide away mountain glens, 
Your smiling face will be with me always, 
Nor shall I forget your loving care; 
And if I reach the citadal of experience in realization, 
I shall repay your kindness, of that you can be sure! 



 
 


