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SEARCHING FOR THE HERMIT IN VAIN

Under the pines I asked the boy.

“My master has gone gathering herbs “, he said.

“He is somewhere in the mountain,

Deep in the clouds where no one knows. “

CHIA TAO

(Edited by Robert Payne)

It is a philosophical and meaning poem. The master didn’t care of  money  and  good position in social life .He loved nature  and simple life

THE GOLD-THREADED ROBE

Covet not a gold-threaded robe,

Cherish only your young days!

If a bud open,gather it_

Lest you but wait for an empty bough.

TU CH IU- NIANG

(Translated by Witter Bynner)

This poem gave me a good lesson .I need to catch the present time. 

My friend gave me a beautiful picture from Viet Nam .The artist created a wonderful and beautiful young lady picture. How lovely it is. It reminded me the wonderful days in my past time with a romantic and love story. 
