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LE , HO

DEPARTURE

I have just seen you go down the mountain.

I close the wicker gate in the setting sun.

The grass will be green again in coming spring,

But will the wanderer ever return?

WANG  WEI

(Edited by Robert Payne)

The visitor is gone , but his friend hopes next year he will come back .The next spring will be real spring ,and the grass will be real green  if  the visitor will return again .How wonderful their friendship is .

ON GOING AWAY

Dismounting from my horse to drink with you,

“Where are you going ?” I asked.

You said :” Because I cannot go where I want to go ‘

I shall return to the south mountain border.

There I shall not care what happens outside.

The white clouds flow on forever”

WANG WEI

(Edited by Robert Payne)

coming, drinking and saying goodbye his friend .He would like to say ,and to ask more and more .His friend went to a place which was too far and didn’t care the life outside, but their friendship is existed forever...The beautiful friendship is never died in their souls.

POETRY AND BEAU ARTS

Wang Wei is the famous poet , he  is also the famous painter . Some one said :there were paintings in his poems ,and there were poems in his paintings too. He was a vegetarian ,and he loved Buddhists philosophy.There are a lot of Zen ideas  in his poems .I love his poems and I admire his talents .His black ink paintings are master pieces of the world .How wonderful and beautiful they are. They create a numbers of inspirations for poets  ,writers

and painters.

