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IN THE QUIET NIGHT

So bright a gleam on the foot of my bed-

Could they have been a frost already?

Lifting myself to look, I found that was  moonlight .

Sinking again , I thought suddenly of home .

LI PO



(Translated by Witter Bynner)

The author had lots  of  talents , only four short lines concentrated how much  homesickness . The moonlight seemed like fog in the hometown, or home village. 

He was  sinking  again  by missing  his old home , old garden ...Maybe alone in his room he let  his sad raised  with the fog moonlight outside..........






RESENTMENT

She had  rolled up the beaded screen

And sits there deep in thought , her crescent eyebrows frowning .

I see in the corner of her eyes the tear stains sill green .

I do not know why she is envious .

LI PO

( Edited by Robert Payne )

The beauty cries by missing her lover maybe.; or she feels unhappy something .The poet contemplates her and gets emotion . The artist and the beauty understand together and share together too.

MAGNOLIA MISSING

There is a big magnolia tree in my garden .This spring  I am very busy , I can’t contemplate magnolia blossoms .I feel guilty and I make a poem to honor this flower

I think my magnolia tree understand me and forgive me ..

