Timeless Echoes
Fic e [a]

REHE &

& W
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FHVEA B B REE . BIanfh iy “I’'m Young, I Soar”  (FKIE
HE, ), DB

In the early’s 90s, a brand-new age unfurled,

China, with reform, to a new chapter swirled.
AtGuangzhouForeign Studies College, by Baiyun Mountain’sside,
My youthful days, with dreams and passions, did abide.
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Timeless Echoes

—Preface to Chen Yanxiong
B TH Y SCAE AR
—FHREER
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EMRIFIE M Z e G, BREHEE 1) Timeless Echoes %8 41
—IREBERZIBAE, S T RGERF I AIE R RS AE , X HBEF
EDVIDNFNE T AL, e U B2 S a1 5 XS 1Y
WP ——E BRI UAR TR A SO IR 1, R Bk i g 5
SEMTE AL, ANAREES R RS I SC 2= ) VR S A A
A THRFRE MR XA R SO L H R rh ERE A,
REBEA , ANEREBHES 2E 55 R m2eE, U8
R TAEE DI TIB 8RB AR BB S, XEBRFAEN)
WL, WBRRBE R sk, FEE ZARME S ST AL R rY AR

—. BAZE: SAEARBEEREATER

REEE TN B ORI 2y, I TR G R R RO 2L 1 Wbl
4. TP THF “The Symphony of Nature” ({K#i)) — F i 5k LA
“In the skies, thunder and lightning play a grand symphony” [ 3k # 1&
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Yist, R ANHPE T T IUATRE™ 4% 1Y abab cded efef gg #4514 4
T, HEATERT “RAG—" WE2ER#, —5]“Emotions in
flux, a cosmic, untamed sound” ¥~ \1H &5 T A sh 5 b4 &,
IEARREF R 5FIFA” BEFEE, FF1 “A rainbow
arches like a melody in the azure sky” F “lawless order” iX—7%{}
FIEWRIE, T ARBIFRSE, B0 (B%) TR
FREIE AL, FE 9 SO TR IR HE SR B SC L T Rk A
PORTis

T£ “Ode to Seaside Orchid Court” (W& 2ZERK)) ', FFA
DAy i 32 SO R I X 04 e el bR AL E . A “When dawn’s
first light breaks through night’s shroud / Soft mists unfurl in shades
dreamy and proud”iz K ARG & (FF4) “RHENS” /Y
HMALSE 7FH “Columns carved with dragons in mid-flight / Guard
ing wisdom's flame through day and night” i = 58, BEIEZE T & i
FREAT RS R IE 2, OB AR 7 COe RS 54k o ST P9 i 42
fif . JtH:“Moonlight seeping through lattice shadows cast / Like ink
strokes tracing time's endless vast” /4], Wb 7 HYtE 4 5
[l K S5 SE 22 5 ——"seeping” (B35 ) IR A BRI 0 /K Vi e
ik, “lattice shadows” (FEMEE RS ) WS & Bl AR S A 25 [H] 4724
FEPIRPER AOEARR Cin) - s FHARORR AR . KRS
WA AU RF R TE, LRI R MR R AR VY 5 25 (] 622 IR HE

—. EENE:. sT5EZTmAE

F 1 AR X ER AR NS R L, “Red Wheat Ears” ({415
F)) FH“ragged clothes, like old, torn sheaves” iX # H i by, #i
HT & L EEARY, 5“You, a jewel from a world bright and
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fair” T 22 0 SR IETE S0 G ZUR e, R “midnight star” (9 LI
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RZIE 2% . “Your beauty gleams like a midnight star / Drawing me
near, yet fear holds me far” /) “A” BRI AL, BIEk
PRZ TR A, RIS SRR ppge v, JR I T S (1) 17 Jak
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“The Butterfly Lovers: A Timeless Ode to Love” ({Z#. —ih
TCHE B R AR ) U255 AR A A B3 “From sacred soil, two
butterflies soared / In tandem flight, their love restored” BEf#: B T fk 1
WP R M, X “love transcending all time” X A5 1935t 3%
N, ¥ TP AR R SE SRS . X AP < TR T U
T, UG SR RE ) SR L A% A P T T T ) Y
o, TE SRR AN TR G IR AT . U Ab 3L T R AR
Ry (Refe) SR, bk E SR U Rk
HR BN I A

=, Xz F: WETEH RS AXHE

VER TS M40 2=, MREMER X S SO b A SCAe i
WHE M, ERFHE P AL P W, . “HSNU, Han Yu, and Xiangzi
Bridge” ((#hIiF, #H@-S5WIT47)) LATTIoN AR, Heshi@in i
Dz MR BA ARG R ARG E—R, “In HSNU s
halls, his wisdom echoes around / Link past and present in a cultural

strand” X FE ), BESE XS Bt A B0, B X SO A A ) 244 T
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T SO AL RE J7 T, “Spreading Wisdom Across the Ocean: A
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e, HRRSCibH H B REE S M, 24“Zhouyi and Art” “Feng Shui
in Modern Times” % £ I7F 9 E AR A RIT, (HE) Mi%
% £ 3@ 1 “Brushes in hand, on a creative quest / Revealing Chinese
art’s charm at its best / I shared a painting as a Sino-US link /And a
postal book, sparking thoughts to think” [\ =L 5 1 5 3145 5 SC Ak ) B¢
Ho XA “UUATHIEE” BYREAR, LEARTT 37 I AR B A (1 iV A5
7, BRI IR R GG, MO AR P T SO LA Y
ORI,

M, #KzE. ERELRPTFIFAIZE

SN Al Wave” ((NTEREIREY) JRIL TR AX BHE BT
RIRZ) . “Humans, Al and the Cosmic Dream” Ll “Al with
neural networks and realms of endless data / Offers solutions that shatter
our cognitive strata” (X} b, A4 EEEBHE B 5 SO B AHIE S
A, “Humans, with compassion’s power, offer solace and care / Al,
with analytical prowess, navigates despair” 15 & ¥ K ZE B i 71 &
“Silicon Hearts and Spiritual Bonds” 5 LAVR{E = AR R 50 “Birit-
FERL” BYZJTX . “A human soul, full of warm desire / And a
robot’s grace, a digital-age fire” i FF 5, TR AR SCHAREAE H7 AR B
PESIEEARRMN RN 2 F R TRE, WFN (&) “A857" F
X 22 A i 2R I A

f., & EIESAHEDRIT I KIEE D

MR HERBUR B, ASD LR —3 8k Uiy 5
%o, MBLITSCRAAT IR R T o, RSO B e, 7E
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R IR

TEABRACE B A ST, X AR LR 22 M0 8 E A 28 25HIE
B, TR, VEM ASEILRINTE S, 2O E A S, iy
AFE“Chasing Dreams on Mars” H il 7~ : “We are part of this grand
ballet / On Mars, where new destinies play” AL ERS,
2N b e S AR SR BR 7R SCA I A s T Ul i [
XA RE T &, PRE MR M QIEAER ML T “ DI E
B7OREA, HEREAT BIEMSUE A, 7ETRIFRMES
TERIEAE B B A SE
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TERSHDRGUERE | A PRI E ol iR T 58], SR, XL
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First Love by River of Amour

By River of Amour, where gentle waters glide,
A love story unfolds, timeless as the tide.
In the English corner, alive with words aflame,

Our eyes met—a spark, like lightning, struck its claim.

She, Xiaoli, a star at GDUFS Grace,

Grace in every step, her soul a radiant light.

As language-journey companions, we wove words with care,

Each exchange a petal, perfuming the air.

Along the bank, our voices rose, soft yet clear,
Discussing life’s grand panorama, hearts sincere.
Music, the universal tongue, sang through the breeze,
Art, the soul’s mirror, reflecting with ease.

East melds with West, a harmonious blend of thought,

A bridge spanning cultures, with meaning fraught.

Poetry, our shared nectar, flowed like wine,
From Shakespeare’s sonnets, to Tang’s celestial lines.
Words danced on air, a rhythm sweet and true,

Spreading love and hope in hues both bold and new.

We dreamed of distant shores, of knowledge yet untold,
New horizons beckoning, gates to futures bold.

Global trade, a path where nations intertwine,
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Linking dreams like stars in a steadfast design.

Chinese traditions, ancient, vast, and wise,
We studied with reverence, with hunger in our eyes.
The wisdom of sages, passed down through the years,

Guides our thoughts, and our joyous tears it cheers.

Nietzsche’s might, Kant’ s reason, sharp and keen,
Schopenhauer’s whispers, where shadows gleam.

We questioned life, the self, and the cosmic thread,

In these profound discourses, where lofty thoughts were fed.

Our ambitions, like eagles, soar towards the sky,

To use our gifts, to make our homeland fly.

With love as our lodestar, and knowledge as our chart,
We planned our journey, undaunted by any dart.

Her eyes—twin pools where constellations gleamed,
Her laughter, a melody that in my heart streamed.

My own heart brimmed, a chalice sweet and pure,

This first love’s verse was writ to endure.

River of Amour, a silent, watchful friend,
Witnesses our growth, our hopes that never end.
Our love, a seed in fertile dreamland sown,

Grew deep and strong, a force of its own.

From this love, a philosophy of life is born,
That love and knowledge, hand in hand, can safely morn.

That passion, paired with purpose, can remake the earth,
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Leaving trails of beauty, legacies of worth.

In the embrace of love and learning, we stand tall,
Two souls united, answering the great call.
To forge a future where hope and light combine,

Guided by love—a love both fierce and fine.
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Eternal Instant

A single glance—our eyes entwined, alight,
Your weary gaze, a lone star in the night.
Etched deep within my soul, a sacred sight,

From that moment, other scenes take flight.

Some souls, though called a thousand times with might,

Stand cold as stone, their hearts refuse to thaw.
No tide of love, however fierce or bright,

Can breach the walls my guarded spirit draws.

Like mastiffs loyal, stern in watchful rite,
They shield my peace and turn intruders hence.
Yet you-bound by some ancient thread of fate—

Command my pulse with every glance, intense.

Your frown, a shadow in the moon’s soft light,
Your smile, a sunbeam on a clear, bright day.
They stir the tides of my emotional plight,
Controlling the warmth in my heart’s display.

When winter grips the earth in barren white,
You are the ember glowing through the haze.
When spring returns, alive with bloom and flight,

Your eyes hold constellations’ endless blaze.
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Through fleeting years, through tempest or delight,
Your presence guides me like an unwavering flame.
This bond, no time nor tide could rend apart,

Our eternal instant, always and the same.
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To A Beauty
Part 1

She is a painter with a magic hand,
Creating trees in beauty proudly stand.
Their veins like silk, so fine and grand,

A sight that makes my heart expand.

Sweet fruits in secret clusters hide,
Beneath them rests a heart warm-eyed.
I wander where these boughs are wide,

Yet never pluck what they provide.

A voice like wind keeps murmuring,

“You are the home where my soul sings.”

Part 2

She is a poet, words her art,
Weaving verses, wise and smart.
Her lines flow like a singing heart,

Each thought a flame, each phrase a part.

From her, life’s essence starts to spring,
Reviving my near-faltering.

Through passing years, this secret thing
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I hold more dear than anything.

That gentle voice still whispering:

“You are the dream where my soul lingers.”

Part 3

She is a lake of calmest blue,
Washing old weariness from view.
Beneath the stars that shimmer new,

I float as in the womb I knew.

In stillness waits a rising tide,
A power no calm could hope to hide.
In dreamlike peace I here abide,

While truth speaks soft at my side.

It breathes again, that murmuring:

“You are the sky where my soul is winging.”

Part4

She is the sea both wild and free,
Who bids me fight her waves with glee.
I cut through storms to reach her plea,

To touch the heart none else can see.

Now at life’s peak I understand

Her pain that melts beneath my hand.
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In joy I grasp the golden sand

As love floods all across the land.

That voice remains through everything:

“You are the port where my soul anchors.’
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The Soul’s Acacia Tree

Upon life’ s vast stage, hot blood slowly seeps,

A scarlet stream through soul’s deep channels creeps.

Through heart’ s raw wounds, a living tide awakes,

Reviving vows like stars that shone, then break.

Those words we pledged, so pure, so full of light,
The songs we shared in tender warm delight.
Now silent storms of pain rage deep within,

This gnawing ache—no peace, no rest to win.

This wordless grief plants hope’s enduring seed,
Nourishing the soul’s acacia in its need.
On cliffs it stands, so noble and so grand,

Defying furious winds-a silent stand.

Day after day it waits with bated breath,
For your return—this hope that flirts with death.
Its branches stretch like arms that plead in vain,

For you to end this everlasting pain.

Perhaps true love will rise in purest form,
From ashes of our past, a dawn reborn.
Perhaps this tree and I won’t age with strife,

But live suspended in this longing life.
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Send a bird with gentle fluttering wings,
To bear a love seed-tender offering.
Place it on your chest, where passion glows,

To let you know, my love, my yearning grows.

Last night I saw red rain in skies ablaze,
Each drop a tear for you in crimson haze.
While midnight slept, I dreamed your face so sweet,

A phantom smile that made my heart skip beats.

Your name-a poem echoing in my head,

A melody that sings when I’m in bed.

This sweet refrain I’ 1l never soon forget,

My soul’s own song through joy and deep regret.
In this world of yearning, here 1’11 stay,

Holding hope that you’1l return one day.
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Dream

All’s as sweet as a dream,
Soft as a gentle stream.
Each moment, a magic beam,

Glowing with tender gleam.

All’s as lovely as a dream,
Pure as moonlight’s gleam.
In this world, a joyous scheme,

Wrapped in warmth, like a dream.

You bring me a world of poetry,
A fairy—tale land, wild and free.
Where I’m a prince, bright with glee,

In a realm of harmony.

I give you a heaven of love,
In this earthly world above.
You’re the Goddess from above,

Love’s own symbol, filled with love.

In our dreams, we’ll always stay,
In this sweet, dream—laden fray.
Our love will never fade away,

But dance in dreams’ endless sway.

023

|8

sie3 Jeay pay

( BHRHES)



Srowr

o1 s

K

]
: |

B 4]

— YIRS an s,

ER RN
B—Z, EoAMEr 2L,
LIRS AR

— Ul LI 5,
18 H G v Bl
TESX L], —%iZ 2y,
IR RRAILIEE,

P H— RS,
AR H AR
A, BT,
B bR SRR £
FOMIREE =K,
FEX A F

PR A RBREZ A,
BRIRIE, BB,

TEFA TR EL, FRATRAHK,
TEIKRHEE | XIS,
FATAY 2 AL,

TEIX A4S e e L

024



Wishes

If fate’ s fine threads entwine our way,
In this thronged world, our bond shall stay.
I’11 keep that vow, so old, so true,

From when the stars first blazed anew.

Beneath the ancient elm I stand,
A silent guard, with open hand.
Awaiting fate’ s appointed hour,

When love unfolds like spring’s first flower.

Its branches reach for heaven’s light,
A sentinel through day and night.
Each trembling leaf, a whispered plea,

Carves my longing in the tree.

I yearn, I ache, I wait to see

Your fairy form emerge for me.

Through silver mist, your shape takes flight—
My heart, a moth, pursues your light.

If parting is our bitter lot,

This pill of grief must melt, not rot.
Before the Buddha, low I kneel,
My shaking hands the truth reveal:
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“Turn me to lotus, pure and white,

To bloom where she walks in morning’s light.

Let dawn adorn my petals’ crest,

Let night’s tears jewel my breast.”

Day by day I watch and pine,

My love a never—ending line.

When twilight claims her form from sight,
My fragrance lingers in the night.

Her raven hair, once flowing free,
Now threaded with time’s livery.
The blossoms that once crowned her head

Lie dust now on love’s riverbed.

Yet by her ear I'11 softly tell
Of lotus ponds where moonbeams dwell.
The seed held in her palm so warm—

My love’s eternal, unchanging form.

Hand in hand through seasons’flow,
Heart to heart as ages go.
Till stars grow cold and mountains part,

We’1l stand as one, no end, no start.

And when at last to heaven drawn,

Our love will outshine every dawn.

A bridge of light through time’s dark tide,
Where souls and silken threads abide.
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Encounter Beauty

Verse 1

That moment we met remains bright and near,
You walked to me—so warm, so dear.

Like a meteor’s blaze through midnight’s keep,
Your beauty struck deep, made my heart leap.

Verse 2

Though time flows on, my heart’s confined,
Day after day, your ghost entwined.
Your whisper lingers in my mind,

Your smile my lullaby, designed.

Verse 3

I’11 craft you gifts no time could fray,
With spring’s first blush and starlight’s play.
Heart to heart, our bond won’t sever,

Bound as tides to moon forever.

Verse 4

For us, I'll build a world apart—

Emerald woods, the ocean’s heart.
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Hand in hand, through darkest hours,

We’ll cling till dawn reclaims her powers.

Verse 5

When solitude wraps us like a wing,
I’11 sing a hymn as church bells ring.
We’ 1l waltz to dew’s chime, rain’s refrain—

This dance our love’s immortal stain.

Verse 6

Now sweetest dreams take flesh and form,
You reappear—my life’ s new norm.
Like summer’s sigh through golden hay,

You stir my soul to dance and sway.
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You, the Light of My Life

The instant our eyes met, time stood still,
A spark ignited, banishing every chill.
You stepped into my world—so warm, so bright,

From that day forth, my heart was yours, day and night.

Days bled to weeks, weeks dissolved to years,
My love for you roared—wild, untamed, without fears.
Your laughter, a melody soft in my ear,

A chime of pure joy, ever tender and near.

In night’s quiet hush, “midst stars” silver gleam,
I lie awake, lost in you, love’s endless dream.
Your touch lingers, traced on my skin like a hymn,

Each embrace makes my heart tremble and swim.

I’1l paint our love—a canvas bold and true,
With strokes of hope, passion, and gold morning dew.
Each curve sings stories of paths we’ve aligned,

A constellation’s vow, through space and time.

When life’s storms roll in, dark clouds trying to stay,

Your presence is my shelter, my safe place, every day.

We’ll brave the tempest together, holding each other tight,
Knowing our love is strong, a light that shines through the night.
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When storms rage dark and clouds claw at the air,
You’re my harbor, my solace, my answered prayer.
We’ll stand against the gale, arms locked through the fight,

Our love, unbreakable—a beacon in night.

Our future unfolds—an unwritten sea,
Each wave a new tale meant for you and me.
With you as my compass, no path is too far,

Through tempest or calm, love steers by your star.
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Reading Our Souls

In the realm where your tender dreams unfold,
As slumber’s veil drifts, moonlit and gold,
I slip into your thoughts—a breath, a guest,

The unspoken verse your heart knows best.

Into your world, so deftly spun and true,
I weave myself through threads of you.
Soft as a breeze through twilight trees,

I linger close, where time agrees.

our form, a chime in some far glen,
Falls through the hush of years again.
Your beauty lights my longing gaze,

Your soul—moonlight on stilled waves.

Tears brim—love spills in rivers bright,
Smiles bear my heart, unveiled, alight.
AIl' T am, all T own, to you 1’1l bring,

You, who cradle my life’s every spring.

With that voice like nightingales in flight,
You’ll trace each word my heart writes.
With songs that rival heaven’s art,

You’ll sing them through my every part.
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A Glimpse of Love in a Smile

In the warm twilight’s mellow light,
You turned around, a vision bright.
That fleeting smile, pure delight,
Like a shooting star in the night,

Lit my world and chased shadows away.

Hands once strangers now entwined,
Walking where cherry blossoms shined.
The sweet air whispers soft reminders,

Of love that grows richer with time’s binders.

Stars above twinkle quiet and wise,
Witnessing love before their eyes.
Your laughter, a windchime’s sweet chime,

Lifts my heart to heights sublime.

In fields where wildflowers bloom,
We sit in our private room.
Your head on my shoulder, calm and dear,

Our love—a dream without frontier.

Let’s hold this moment, keep it tight,
Our love—a story shining bright.
With every heartbeat, you’ll see,

Together forever we’ll always be.
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Love’s Promise, A Broken Moonlit Dream

In the hushed garden, the soul’s silent keep,

I gather nine hundred ninety—nine roses, like shattered dreams to
hold.

They rest, weary, in the sun’s tender embrace,

This scene—a love song etched in sorrow, leaving traces untold.

My heart, a lone boat on the boundless deep,
Drifts aimless, tossed where the wild waves roll,
Forever yearning to reach your gentle shore,

Yet trembling in the storm of longing—lost, adrift, and torn.

The roses fade, their crimson hue grown pale,
Yet their fragrance lingers, relentless as regret.
I lean on the rail, bathed in moonlit frost,
Silver beams weaving a dirge for love’s duet.
That icy glow melts with the tears in my eyes,

Blurring all paths where hope or love once met.

When dawn splits the night, I start from my sleep,

To hear the roses weep—each sob a jagged knife.

Every bloom whispers of love too deep to speak,

Like a candle in the wind, flickering but clinging to life.
Within my soul, vows hang like icicles, sheer,

This love, frozen in time—beautiful, brittle, and brief.
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My Star

On tranquil nights, so calm, so still,
You, my star, my heart’ s sweetest thrill,
Shine from afar—a beacon, pure and bright,

Guiding me through the endless, starry night.

Oh, my dear, you blaze with kindness and grace,
I, a mere shadow, dare not seek your gaze.

Not even a tiny spark of your glow,

Yet in the shadows, I watch you, heart alight,

Bowed in reverence, a lost soul’s quiet plight.

Perhaps on a cold winter’s dark embrace,

I won’t see your beauty’s gentle grace.

Time may yet tarnish your luminous hue,

But my love will burn, steadfast and true.

When the sky grows black and stars take flight,
Your memory gleams through the endless night,

Awakening echoes of passion’s pulse, ardent and bright.

On a night when the soft rain starts to fall,
Silently, you come to my mind, my all.
Your love, like sunlight, brushes my face,

Filling my heart with a tender, sweet embrace.

You are the star that charts my way,
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My dearest love, you’1l always stay,
Through every dawn, through every grey,

A love untouched by time’s decay.
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Red Wheat Ears

In the endless golden field,
Red wheat ears stand, silent, steadfast—my fate sealed.
I’m a farmer’ s son, rooted in this land,

Bearing life’ s heavy load under the sun’s warm hand.

Each grain is a weight of toil and strife,
A story of struggles, a hard, long life.
My ragged clothes, like old, torn sheaves,

Reveal a life of want, with no relief.

You, a jewel from a world bright and fair,
Your gifts ignite hope in the air.
Your laughter rings, a church bell’s chime,

A sound unknown in my hushed, still time.

Your beauty gleams like a midnight star,
Drawing me near, yet fear holds me far.

I’ m like these wheat ears, bound, confined,
By chains of birth, by ties that bind.

Yet fate then turns—you offer your heart,
Unmoved by wealth or the world’s cold art.
No rank, no fame could sway your flame,

Just love, pure and fierce, in my name.
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But I, cloaked in doubt, in shadows deep,
Shrink from your light, too frail to keep.
My heart trembles, torn, unsure,

Am [ worthy of love so bright, so pure?

The gap between us, though you strive,
Stays vast in my soul—too wide to dive.
I see your kindness, feel your tender care,

But my insecurities keep me trapped, not free to dare.

Love, so sweet, yet strange, untold,
A bridge I dread, a riddle cold.
I, a red wheat ear, know my place,

And hide my longing in the dark’s embrace.
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Echoes of Longing

In moonlight’s tender glow, soft waves arise,
Their fragrance drifts where distant waters flow.
They wash away old sorrows, shadowed sighs,

And whisper thoughts of you, as if they know.

My spirit soars through boundless, starry skies,
Yet soon, in darker hours, grief pulls me low.
I wonder, love, do time and change disguise,

The grace I cherished when our hearts first glowed?

The strings breathe soft, a melody so sweet,
A song of longing, tender, slow, and deep.
Passion’s fire stirs, where life and music meet,

Missing you, we hold the spell fate chose to keep.

Through fleeting days and nights, both far and near,

My love endures—a light that shines so clear.
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The Parting of the Trees

In blooms that rise and fall, time’s swift wings fly,
Like twin trees torn apart, we softly part.
No words are spoken, yet our souls are knit close,

Memories, like roots, in the journey’s embrace.

How far this road may stretch, none truly knows,
But like the stream, my yearning endless flows.
Each step departs from youth’s sweet, sheltered glade,

Through valleys where shy innocence once played.

We soar through life’s fierce, unforgiving blaze,
Where love’s true voice still whispers through the haze.
Not passion’s spark that fades with morning light,

But steadfast anchor, compass through the night.

Beneath the moonlight, twigs still softly sway,

Weaving a dream of love that will never decay.
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The Cosmic Tapestry of Love and Fate

Encounter

In spring’s bright bloom, a fateful dawn awakes,
You, like clear waters, softly flow to me.
All weary burdens from my wandering break,

In your pure ripples, finds my heart its lee.

Deep in my soul, I long to know your grace,
This tender feeling, jewel-like in its place.
Fate’ s subtle thread our lives began to weave,

Love’s first light dawning—quiet, sweet, naive.

Passion

When summer’s fire sets all the world aglow,
Your heart shines bright as mountain waters flow.
Red lotuses in sacred hymns arise,

Catching the splendor of the sunlit skies.

Y our magic, brighter than celestial spheres,
Binds soul to soul beyond what speech conveys.
Time crafts our passion into vintage wine,

Each shared breath makes eternity divine.
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The Voyage and Perseverance

Geese wing southward through endless skies so wide,
New roads call me across the turning tide.

Though hidden dangers may await ahead,

Love’s steady light will guide where I tread.

Our bond remains through all of time’s loom grand,

In life’ s rich tapestry, love’s radiance will ever expand.
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Yearning for Eternity

On May’s warm afternoon, a tender grace unfolds,
My heart, heavy with sorrow, for your visage it longs to behold.
Soft notes of a song whisper a wistful embrace,

Sipping “Green Ants” tea, I find solace in its gentle trace.

You glide through my thoughts on my soul’s tranquil lake,
Stepping gently, with steps unwavering and sure.
Your presence casts light on my life’s dim wake,

A healing warmth for the heart’s enduring allure.

The wind last night sighed, chiming the bell,
Singing an ancient love song, a tune divine.
Your voice weaves enchantment in dreams’ celestial swell,

A cherished memory, a love so pure and fine.

In winter’s chill, my waiting becomes a blaze alight,

A star within love’s flame, forever shining bright.
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For the Promise of Our Past Lives

In this life anew, at spring’s tender tide,
We meet again where the soft road does bend.
Your eyes, sorrow-laden, to my form glide,

A mist-veiled shadow, a long-sought friend.

I know you’ ve waited through endless years,
In that same spot, enduring time’s gentle chime.
While 1, a restless soul, pursued new frontiers,

You held your watch, steadfast and sublime.

They say you’ve left the earthly realm behind,
Among faceless souls, lost yet yearning there,
Searching in anguish for me, your heart’s find.

In dreams, I see you often, always near and fair.

Across mountains and seas, distance cannot part,
I rush through seasons to where you are.
By boat I row from autumn’s lonely heart,

To lie at your feet, a joyous, loving star.

In this love we share, a lesson we impart:

Love isn’t fleeting—it’s an eternal art.
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Love Beyond the Veil of Life and Death

In twilight’ s tender, tranquil, mellow glow,
Two souls like twin stars, their fates entwine.
A love, a timeless, sacred halo,

That no earthly trial could ever undermine.

By the winding stream, their vows softly breathe,
Promising love through life’s tempestuous sea.
Their hearts, beating as one, form a passionate wreath,

Bound by a love destined to ever be.

Yet cruel fate looms, a dark and menacing shroud,
Sweeping in to tear them apart, side by side.
The living remains in grief, a sorrowful cloud,

While the other’s spirit takes its heavenly glide.

But love, a force stronger than death’s cold might,
Endures as a star in the dark, eternally bright.

East or West, its truth a universal light,

Defying the grave, a love shining so right.
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The Butterfly Lovers: A Timeless Ode
to Love

In Cathay’s ancient heart, where time runs deep,
A maiden Zhu, her bold spirit did keep.
Against stern rules, she sought knowledge’s glow,

In male-bound halls, her secret journey did flow.

Disguised as a boy, from home she did part,

At a faraway school, met Liang, heart to heart.
Together they studied, through seasons unrolled,
Unwittingly, love in their hearts took hold.

Their friendship blossomed, a bouquet sweet and fair,
A silent bond bloomed, with tender care.
Liang’s gentle smile, Zhu’s grace so bright,

Their souls intertwined, found warmth and light.

Yet time’s call pulled Zhu back to home,
A love unuttered, a secret she must own.
Liang, in ignorance, bade his friend goodbye,

Unaware his heart was caught in love’s deep sigh.

When truth appeared, but bitter and late,
Zhu was betrothed, bound by fate.
Liang’s heart shattered, shadowed with pain,

The dream of love vanished like rain.
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He fell gravely ill, spirit worn and weak,
To death’s cold realm, he turned his cheek.
On her wedding day, Zhu’s resolve stood fast,

To follow her love, wherever at last.

At Liang’s grave, in despair profound,
Her cries shook the heavens, the earth unbound.
Into its depths, she leapt without fear,

To join her love, forever near.

From sacred soil, two butterflies soared,
In tandem flight, their love restored.
A tale of love transcending all time,

A testament eternal, in poetic rhyme.

In life’ s fleeting span, and death’s chilling call,
Love’s power endures, shattering fate’s wall.
East meets West, love’s truth shines bright,

A beacon through the endless night.
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Love Across the Celestial River

In verdant fields, a cowherd named Niu found his place,
With only his faithful ox in life’ s gentle embrace.
Fate’s threads intertwined on a day unforeseen,

When Zhi, a fairy from the stars, entered the scene.

By a winding stream, their gazes first entwined,
A spark ignited, love began to bind.
They wove together a life tender and sweet,

Each day and night in harmony complete.

But the gods above, consumed by jealous fire,
Tore apart their love, casting it into night’s mire.
A river of stars became their cruel divide,

Sundering their realm, where longing hearts reside.

Yet love, that force which gods’decrees defy,
With countless stars as witnesses up high.
Once each year, on the magpie bridge they meet,

Proving love’s power spans the galaxy’s sweep.
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The Legend of the White Snake

By West Lake’s waters, in veils of misty grace,
Fate wove a tale of love both tender and fraught.
Bai Suzhen, a serpent-spirit with a fair face,

Met Xu Xian, a mortal, where dreams are caught.

In gentle drizzle, an umbrella shared their way,
Bringing two hearts together, love’s first ray.

They built a life of warmth amid life’ s disarray,

Their love, like sunlight, made each day bright and gay.

Yet Fahai, the monk, with his dogma cold and stark,
Saw sin in their union, a curse in the dark.
His power was relentless, a force to tear apart,

Rending their love with an unyielding heart.

Bai Suzhen fought back with all her magic’s might,
But fate’s cruel hand crushed her hopes outright.
Confined beneath Leifeng Pagoda, her love still burns,

A testament to love that timelessly yearns.
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The Love of Emperor Xuanzong and Yang
Guifei

In the resplendent imperial court, she did appear,
Yang Guifei, a vision of celestial grace so rare.
Her elegance infused every corner far and near,

Captivating Emperor Xuanzong, their love beyond compare.

They strolled through gardens where blossoms brightly bloomed,
Each moment steeped in the sweet nectar of affection.
Melodies and dances adorned days that loomed,

Their love seemed immune to life’s inevitable direction.

Yet chaos loomed like a tempest violently brewing,
Shattering their idyllic, peaceful interlude.
The An-Shi Rebellion, sorrow swiftly ensuing,

Forced them into flight, their hearts heavy with mood.

At Mawei Slope, destiny’s crossroad starkly set,
For the realm’s sake, her life became the ultimate debt.
Yet through time’s vast corridors, their love remains innate,

A timeless saga of passion, eternally consecrate.
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I’m Young, I Soar

In the early’90s, a brand-new age unfurled,

China, with reform, to a new chapter swirled.

At Guangzhou Foreign Studies College, by Baiyun Mountain’s side,

My youthful days, with dreams and passions, did abide.

I, a young student, eyes brimming with hope and light,
Immersed myself in books from morning until night.
Foreign languages, keys to lands afar,

Opened windows to futures bright as stars.

Business knowledge, I eagerly consumed,
Imagining trade on a global stage, assumed.

Each term, each concept, a step upward bound,

Toward a career that would make me profoundly proud.

In the dance hall, music’s lively tune did play,
Ballroom dancing, where we could sway and sashay.
With a partner, we twirled, hearts beating in sync,

Beneath glittering lights, in rhythm’s entrancing link.

Popular songs from tapes were our steady guide,
Singing along, voices lifted, filled with pride.
Melodies echoing our carefree youth,

Expressing emotions vibrant and uncouth.
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Weekend outdoor movies, a cherished delight,
Sitting on the grass, under starlit nights.
Laughing at comedies, shedding tears at love’s end,

In that open-air realm, our emotions would blend.

Poetry was my path to unburden my soul,
Words whispering secrets, like bells that toll.
Lines painting dreams and fears in vivid hues

Preserving thoughts in ink, steadfast and true.

Then there she was, a vision in the library aisle,
With flowing hair and a smile that made my heart race for miles.
Brilliant and talented, she shone above the rest,

A muse igniting the fire within my chest.

I stole glances, hoping she’d notice me too,

Gathered courage to start conversations anew.

We’ d study together, share thoughts through the night,
A budding love, a gentle, glowing light.

Our dates were simple yet sweetly profound,
Strolling by the lake, our fingers sometimes found.
Sharing ice cream under the sun’s embrace,

Our love grew, a delicate and tender grace.

Dreaming of a future, with her by my side,
To make my family proud, and serve far and wide.
With love for her and duty strong and clear,

I knew my path, where my dreams would steer.
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I’m young, I soar, on wings of hopeful flight,
In this new age, my passions ablaze and bright.
Knowledge my compass, love my guiding might,

Facing each day with all my heart and sight.

Through study marathons and joyous campus fun,
With friends and her, life’ s journey has just begun.
These memories, 1’11 treasure, through years long gone,

For this is my youth, where my dreams first shone.
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Attending College in a Tattered Military
Uniform

In the late 1980s, a time uniquely its own,
I stepped onto campus, dreams and hopes alone.
No new clothes, no shoes to make me grand,

Just my dad’s old military coat, worn by hand.

The military coat, with patches here and there,
Shoes once gleaming, now beyond repair.
Walking through the quad, I felt eyes on me,

Whispers and stares, like needles endlessly.

Some thought me strange, an oddity to see,
Behind my back, quirky nicknames flew free.
But I became a sight, a campus scene rare,

In this old uniform, a traveler laid bare.

Inside, a turmoil, a clash of inner might,
Self-esteem often low, obscured in night.
Empty pockets reminded of my need,

Making me withdraw, sowing shy seed.

Yet in the library’s quiet, knowledge was my ally,
I devoured books eagerly, reaching for the sky.
The more I learned, the stronger my resolve grew,

Confidence blossoming in the sun’s gentle view.
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As the saying goes, “Poor kids grow up fast,”
In hardship, we learn to ensure our dreams last.
I believed that “Knowledge can change fate,”
That belief guided me, opening destiny’s gate.

My old uniform spoke of where I’ d been,
A tale of poverty laced with hope within.
While others judged by what met their eye,
I knew my true worth, silently held high.

I was a paradox, fragile yet bold,
In poverty’ s shadow, but with knowledge, gold.
This tattered uniform, my passport to a new role,

In the world of learning, it’s where I found my soul.
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Strolling Along River of Amour

By the River of Amour of GDUFS I stroll,
A path of dreams where beauty stirs the soul.
Willows on the banks, like green veils flutter,

Kissing clear waters, whispering soft mutter.

In morning light, the river sparkles bold,
A million diamonds, dancing stories told.
Ripples speak of youth and joyous delight,
Echoing laughter through day and night.

As twilight descends, magic scenes unfold,
The sky ablaze, rivers painted in gold.
Air filled with sweet, youthful embrace,

Memories forged in these precious days.

Under moonlight’s glow, the river lies still,
Stars above twinkle, wishes they fulfill.
I wander along, heart brimming with thrill,

In this haven of love, where time seems to still.

River of Amour, a symbol of our prime,
Cradles hopes and joys through every climb.
As we journey forth, its beauty our guide,

Our youth’s a poem, forever bright beside.
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Morning Reading by River of Amour

As the first rays of dawn timidly peek through clouds,
Over the tranquil River of Amour on GDUFS grounds,
A symphony of diverse languages begins to resound,

Blending with nature’s gentle serenade, profound.

Here, the melodious cadence of Chinese rthymes ascends,
Falling onto the water like dewdrops that transcend.
Each character, a pearl of wisdom from ages past,

Ignites ancient sparks, breaking mental holds at last.

The elegance of English words, like a flowing stream,
Mingles with the river’s murmur, crafting a dream.
From Shakespearean sonnets to modern prose,

Broadening horizons, making spirits propose.

Japanese syllables, delicate as cherry blossoms in flight,
Float softly in the air, a pure and ethereal sight.
They carry the essence of a culture refined,

Bridges to tradition, paths undefined.

French phrases, smooth as a gentle breeze’s caress,
Weave through leaves, creating a soft, sweet finesse.
Romance unfolds in every spoken word,

Touching hearts, setting souls astir.
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The robust tones of German, like steadfast rock,
Blend with raindrop rhythms, a solid lock.
Each word a building block of knowledge’s might,

Forming foundations of rational, bright sight.

Spanish, with its passionate and fiery zest,
Shines like morning sun, full of warmth and quest.
Vibrant words dance freely in the air’s embrace,

Awakening senses, liberating space.

Vietnamese tones, a soft and chiming tune,
Ring in harmony with birds’early croon.
Echoing stories of lands far and near,

Connecting hearts, dispelling fear.

As students gather by the river’s edge,
Their voices weave a beautiful collage.
Falling raindrops keep time with their recites,

A natural metronome fuels minds’flights.

The flowing water, a ceaseless stream of thought,
Carries the weight of knowledge they’ve sought.
Whispering of this ever—changing world we’re in,

A reminder that learning is the path to win.

The rustling petals, a celestial sound,
Add beauty to this academic ground.
Making us ponder life’s transient nature,

How knowledge blooms despite any fracture.
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In this moment, by River of Amour side,
We witness learning’s power that can’t subside.
Different languages blend in this special place,

Breaking barriers, erasing space.

It makes us realize that though we come from afar,
We share common goals, shining like a star.
Knowledge is the thread binding us all,

A universal language, a great call.

Learning here isn’t just words and sounds,
It’s self—discovery, profound and unbound.
Embracing cultures, breaking the old mold,

Growing in wisdom, as stories unfold.

As students soak in knowledge day by day,
Their minds expand in every possible way.
This morning reading, by the river’s grace,

Nurtures dreams in this haven of embrace.

It’s a celebration of diversity and unity,

A testament to human power in community.
In this sacred ritual by flowing tide,

We find hope, growth, and worlds inside.
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Watching the Open-Air Movie

On the GDUFS campus, sweet memories drift by,
Like gossamer threads, embracing the sky.

The open-air movie on weekends, a treasure we hold,
A respite from studies, where joys are retold.

Week after week, anticipation shines bright,

Like twinkling stars, in the canvas of night.

The white screen stands, a grand magic gate,

Where red-themed classics and Hollywood tales await.
As lights dim down, the curtain of time unfurls,
Stories from afar, like flowing streams, swirl.

In this dreamlike hour, all stress fades away,

Leaving souls adrift in fantasy’s bay.

Amidst the bustling crowd, my heart holds a fire,

For an English major maiden, whom I admire.

We met at the English corner, where time took pause,
Her smiles and words etched in memory’s cause.
Her hair, like a stream, flows gently and long,

Is my heart’ s sweet dream, where I belong.

At each screening, with bated breath I wait,
Scanning faces, hoping for her gait.
Her fluent English, a melody so pure,

Each word a breeze, making my heart soar.
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It’ s the romance of youth, a shining part,

Of life’ s river, forever in my heart.
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Memories in the Library

In GDUFS ’library, memories take flight,
Night after night, from Monday’s start to Friday’s end.
With zeal for study, seats claimed with all our might,

A race against time, where learning and effort blend.

There came a maiden from the English major’s halls,
Earlier than I, books nestled in her arms.
Graceful and gifted, she walked through those walls,

A star among scholars, adorned with her charms.

I’ d seize each chance to approach with a query,
Seeking wisdom on languages and translation’s art.
She’d smile and assist, with patience so cheery,

Her guidance was a gift that warmed my heart.

Known as the campus belle, her charm’s a lore,

In the realm of books, our bond will shine evermore.
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The Soaring Dancers

In GDUFS ’halls, dance memories take flight,
Each month, I’ d rush to the ballroom’s call.
Ballroom dancing’s charm, a captivating sight,

With open arms, I joined the joyous thrall.

Melodies linger, like soft breezes that blow,
As dancers spin in elegant display.
Graceful steps in rthythm’s gentle flow,

A dazzling scene that brightens every day.

Amidst the crowd, beauties gather in delight,
Foreign students and teachers add their flair.
Young men, with hearts both eager and light,

Dream of romance swirling through the air.

The ballroom’s a stage of hope and desire,

Where hearts take wing in dance’s sweet fire.
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A Young Student’s Patriotic Dream in the 90s

In the early 1990s, a new chapter came to light,
In a Chinese university where the sun shone bright.
An American teacher, with a warm smile so wide,

Asked each student, “What’s the dream you hold inside?”

As each one shared their hopes and plans ahead,

A young Chinese student rose proudly instead.

With eyes like stars and a voice clear and bright,

He declared, “I hope my China reaches glorious height.
Strong and prosperous as the U.S., that’s my aim,

Day and night I’ 1l work for our nation’s acclaim.”

The teacher listened, her eyes filled with surprise,

Her smile broadened, reflecting pride she couldn’t disguise.
“Your dream is grand, with love for your native land,

Your heart’s devotion is easy to understand.

Such inspiring spirit makes all hearts lift and sing;

I’m proud to see this mighty dream take wing.”

In that instant, a dream was born, hope took its flight,
A student’ s patriotic passion shining bright.
No matter how long the road or fierce the fight,

His vision for China would burn day and night.
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GDUFS, the Poetic Chapter of Dreams

Stepping into GDUFS, time gently flows,

The Xiangsi River meanders, casting a soft glow.

Its waters ripple slightly, like dream-laden ribbons that sway,

Fish dance beneath, hiding the longings of youth’s day.

Willows by the riverbank drape like green curtains,

Their branches softly whisper tales of what was certain.

In spring, cherry blossoms flutter, painting the world pink and

white;

In autumn, osmanthus blooms fill hearts with sweet delight.

Gazing afar, the library stands in silent guard,
A temple of knowledge, wisdom’s boundless yard.
Sunlight spills and dances on ancient stone walls’face,

Flipping through pages, thoughts wander time and space.

The No.1 Teaching Building holds dreams from the start,

Bright windows, clean rooms, where reading chants impart.

No.4 Teaching Building shines modern and bright,

In its innovative halls, minds meet in flight.

Cultural Square, vast, gathers youthful might,
Morning readings’chorus wakes each ray of light.
As night descends, lights blaze with radiant gleam,

Dreams embark here, chasing starlight’s distant beam.
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“Virtue-Oriented, Action-Based, Well-Versed in East and West,”

Like a shining star above, guiding at its best.
Virtue’ s radiance lights the path ahead,

Steps of practice forge strength in every tread,
Knowledge bridges East and West’s span,

Broadening horizons for Chinese and Western learn.

Strolling the campus, each inch is deeply cherished,
Dreams in my heart within this beauty flourish.
From dawn till dusk, direction never lost,

Strengthened by knowledge, belief bears no cost.

Time at GDUFS is life’ s most beautiful rhyme,
Every scene nurtures dreams across time.
No matter how stormy the future may stand,

The strength from my alma mater lets me boldly expand.

108



oAb, B

BEATAL, OGRS
BRI, 258 A3,
IKBEEDR, ARG
W], A DI

TTRETEMIAR A, 3 2R @ik
Bk, SEUnfBtirid1E,

HHEES Y, a2,
FRFERAEZE T, RHAFZL OB

R, AT,
IR B, B A0 SR
BHOGMG , e AN ks
FOFB oL, el S

F—Hoerk, RERIA
WL, B fEARKIR
SRIUHCARE, BRI,
BRERPREL, AR R

ALY, IERER I,
JREEFIREY, M a2 [
BUAEREIG , KT KHEBRI 5
BRTEICRAL, i 2t

109

il 198

(ST AMHE _DHIHEIEE) Jeos | ‘BunoA w [



Bl

o1 s

K

“HATER AT, SRR Bl
WREEER, mEELRZ b,
A PEEEHE, MRSERIFT T
BRATHIBAIE B RS,
FRRAONR L, BSEORPENTT
%A¢E,¢MﬁEMﬁfo

BRG], AT AR
ORI, fERRPARK,
MG RENH A, MRS R,
FIRAEE SR, AR RN,

fﬁ%mﬁ% JERRIITFAT
AbsE, #ESERIER,

X%Z%,WEHWEH?

BT i, iR HUE

110



At the GDUFS English Corner

At GDUFS, where knowledge’s torch burns bright,
The English corner springs to life each night.
A vibrant stage where passion takes its flight,

With foreign teachers, stars in the evening light.

International students from distant lands arrive,

Bringing stories and cultures, hearts open and alive.

Students from every field, a diverse, thriving hive,

United by their love for English, here they strive.

Laughter rings out like silver bells that chime,
As words flow freely, like a gentle stream.
Debates and chats unfold without a bind,

Ideas collide, creating a dazzling dream.

Here, new friendships quietly start to grow,

Language skills take wing in this wondrous show.
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Linguistic Bazaar at GDUFS Cultural Festival

At GDUFS, a grand festival unfolds,

A dazzling linguistic bazaar, with stories to be told.

Here, every language finds its special hold,

A vibrant clash, a symphony pure and bold.

English, the guiding star in this vast display,
Debates ignite as wits engage in lively fray.
Poems recited, each word softly sways,

Operas performed, emotions on full display.

StandardChinese tones flow like a gentle stream,
French melodies shimmer with a dreamy gleam.
Spanish rhythms pulse with lively themes,

Arabic discourses stand profound and supreme.

Russian intonations mingle with Korean grace,

German precision meets Japanese art in this space.

Languages collide, a cultural interlace,

In this unique festival, a remarkable embrace.

This event is a crossroads of global tongues,

A sanctuary where knowledge and cultures belong.

At GDUFS, where language learning is strong,
We celebrate the beauty that words prolong.
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Mother’s Silent Dream

In a rural nook of China, life repeats its refrain,

A mother labors on, her hands calloused, heart in pain.
Illiterate, unable to scribble her own name,

Yet life’ s wisdom is her unique claim to fame.

For her son, hope blazes, a never-dying flame.

From a modest hut, she rises before dawn’s light,
Bending to the fields with spirit upright.
Fancy toys are dreams, new clothes just out of sight,

But her love, like warm beams, fills him with pure delight.

With a gentle touch and voice soft as the breeze,

She tells her son simply, with heartfelt ease:

“Son, study hard; don’t give in to delay,

Read every word, learn all you can each day.

Open your mind, seek knowledge wide and grand,
There’s a better life waiting, a brighter land.”
Though she can’t say “Knowledge changes destiny,”
Her words brim with hope and fidelity.

“Work hard, my son, with all your might,
Our family’s future lies in your sight.

Earn well, make our lives right,

Leave this hardship, take us to a city bright.

Build a new home, far from strife,
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Your learning is our path to a new life.”
These simple words, like a hopeful song,

Echo in his ears, resonating strong.

As time flows by, he studies with ardent zeal,
Fueled by his mother’s love, a guiding ideal.
By dim light, he pours over each page,
Resolute to fulfill the dreams she’d gauge.

Now, on a grand stage under brilliant lights’glow,

He stands tall, memories of home like rivers flow.

Speaking English with a Chinese lilt, not quite textbook-perfect,
But fluent and heartfelt, his story unfolds, each aspect.

The story of his mother’s silent, loving plea,
Her sacrifices, her hopes, her simple decree.
Judges from East and West sit in hushed awe,
Their hearts are touched, they’re deeply drawn.

The audience listens, moved to their core,
By the pure bond between mother and son evermore.
His words stream with raw, true emotion,

Touching every heart in that vast auditorium.

As his speech ends, silence holds for a while,
Then applause erupts, faces lit with a jubilant smile.
The judges, united, offer warm acclaim,

Moved by his tale, filled with love’s eternal flame.
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For his sincere speech, so rich in love and truth,
He’s rewarded with victory, a peak of youthful proof.
Standing there, trophy in hand, all aglow,

He knows his mother’s love will forever shine, his guiding rainbow.
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A Tutoring Sojourn in Yangcheng

Back in the 1990s, Yangcheng’s charm unfurled,
A penniless scholar, dreams in hand, a timid world.
Stepping into a mansion, heart pounding with dread,

To tutor a teen, the path ahead, a misty thread.

At the desk, the wealthy youth bore a glum face,
My knowledge, a spark, ignited his learning race.
Rich or poor aside, knowledge paved the way,

Verbs, nouns, tales—our study came to play.

From humble beginnings, talent was my only sword,
Pride and self-doubt, a tug-of-war in accord.
His world was wealth’s glitter, shiny and grand,

Mine was daily toil, a struggle through the land.

In that cozy study, knowledge was our guiding star,

The divide of wealth? Vanished, in learning’s power afar.

This chapter of my life, a gem in memory’s fold,

The magic of learning-a story forever told.
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Warmth on the Dance Night

During college times, mired in hardship dire,

My father’s worn—out army coat shielded me from frost’s fire.

A grand dance approached, a chance for joy to appear,

Yet dread consumed me, my heart a battlefield of fear.

No smart suit, no elegant tie, no polished shoes in sight,
The allure of the dance floor seemed a fading light.
I thought 1’ d be left out, a solitary figure in the cold,

Missing the joy, with a heavy heart and stories untold.

But perceptive classmates sensed my silent plight,
Came together with a kind-hearted plan in sight.
From their modest means, they saved every dime,

Determined to lift me from the shadows of time.

They found a dapper suit, perfectly tailored to me,
A tasteful tie, adding a touch of glee.
And gleaming shoes that let my steps roam free,

A gift that filled my heart with warmth and ecstasy.

On dance night, | walked in with newfound pride,
No longer shy, no longer cast aside.
I joined the revelry, embraced the happy tide,

Thanks to dear classmates, their love open wide.
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Looking back now, I’m filled with endless delight,
Their kindness, a precious, everlasting light.
Our friendship, a treasure that shines so bright,

A bond that time can never take from sight.
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Northern and Southern Love Song: The
Yearning Across the Snowstorm

In the frigid north, a blizzard wildly plays,
The howling wind exerts its tempestuous sway.
Amidst this frozen world, I strive each day,

For dreams that burn on paths of ice so thin.

Solitude cuts deeply like a blade,
In this wintry realm, my spirit feels dismayed.
Cold nights stretch long, warmth my robes can’t contain,

Your tender heart, my only solace’s gain.

Down south, a garden thrives in eternal spring,
Flowers unfurl, vivid poems they bring.
I nurture them with blessings, sacred things,

Faith, my steadfast seed, through any storm it sings.

Though distance vast divides our love’s embrace,

Our bond endures, a truth time can’t erase.
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A Lyrical Ode to the Byre, the Eight-ropeY oke,
and Motherly Love

Love, in a mother’s heart, is a fathomless well,
As deep as chasms, as vast as the heavens swell.
Nurturing life through time’ s relentless trial,

In grief, it offers solace; in joy, a festive dial.

Like a star twinkling in the frigid night,
Gentle yet steadfast, it holds its light.
With warm golden rays, it brightens our soul,

Bathed in sunlight, hope makes us whole.

I grew amid hardship’s mire and pain,
Poverty’s shadow, cold and bleak, did remain.
But my mother’s embrace was a haven so warm,

Where love, like flowers, would gently swarm.

Though she never wandered knowledge’s tome,
She grasped wisdom’s depth, its secrets combed.
With endless hope, she lit up my days,

A legend-in-waiting, a story to amaze.

Along the meandering rural path, I tread,
To where an old, dilapidated byre lies ahead.
It silently watches, a sentinel from the past,

Where memories slumber, deep and fast.
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By crumbling walls, the grass sways high,
A living tapestry’ neath a forlorn sky.
The eight-rope yoke, a relic of toil,

Lies mute, witnessing days of turmoil.

Hand in hand with my brother, we’d wait each day,
For mother, battling storms along her way.
“Xiong, your tuition, I’ ve scraped it all,

Don’t worry, my dear, let not fear enthrall.”

When the cottage wept in endless rain,
Pots and pans joined a dissonant refrain.
Mother’s eyes brimmed with neighborly care,

Her kindness shone, a lighthouse against despair.

She’ d stroke my hair, painting dreams of the future,
“A grand house in the city, laughter’s nurture.
Neighbors around, days full of glee,

A life of warmth, where love will always be.”

Tears welled in my eyes, a tide of emotion,

With newfound hope, I resumed my studies’motion.
Weak from giving blood, my hair grew thin,

In the throes of doubt, I’ d often quail within.

Yet mother’s praise, a beam of sunlight bright,
Chased away shadows, igniting my might.

Renewed my strength, my will to strive,
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To face the world and keep dreams alive.

The byre, a shrine of love’s purest grace,
Witnessed tender moments and warm embrace.
The eight-rope yoke, a bond that will never sever,

Bound our hearts together, now and forever.

My heart, though vast as the boundless sea,

Can scarcely bear the weight of mother’s love, you see.

Her love, a mountain high, an ocean deep,

Etched in my soul, for all time to keep.
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A Disabled Soldier’ s Enduring Spirit-In
Tribute to Father on Father’s Day

I yearn for that old, byre-like abode of the past,
Where simple, worn furniture held memories fast.
An oil lamp’s warm, golden glow, our solitary light,

As Father, with pride, eyed my diplomas in dim sight.

In that haven of comfort and carefree ease,
He instilled a love for home and country, a noble creed.

His values, guiding stars, steadfast and true,

Nurtured me, lesson by lesson, with love so deep and blue.

Zhanglin, the land that cradled his youth,
Held his dreams and roots, a precious truth.
Father, a valiant soldier on a fateful quest,

Set out to safeguard our nation, heart full of zest.

Braving war’s tempest, he faced the fray,
With courage and determination, come what may.
But then, a bullet from the enemy’s hand,

Struck him, transforming life’s grand plan.

That fateful shot left him deaf, a cruel toll,
Yet his spirit remained strong, resolute, and whole.
He returned, a hero with silent wounds,

His sacrifice testament, a story waiting to be tuned.
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Now, in our home’s quiet, his presence still strong,
His wisdom and love, a never-ending song.
A disabled soldier, yet a hero every day,

His journey inspires us, lighting the way.
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A Pact of Souls

In the frost-kissed North, where ice crystals gleam,
My heart weaves threads of longing, reaching out,
To the sunlit South, beyond the misty route,

Dreaming of moments when our paths will stream.

You, in the South, where blooms adorn the land,
Must feel the pull, the yearning so grand,
For our bond is a lighthouse in the vast, dark space,

Guiding our hearts with a never-fading embrace.

Our souls, in this cosmic dance, find their place,
United by a pact, friendship’s warm embrace.
No gulf can sever this tender trace,

For love in friendship transcends time and space.

The North’s cold charm and the South’s warm grace,

Blend in our hearts, a timeless, sweet embrace.
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A Devoted Ode to My Esteemed Mentor

Within the sacred classroom’s gentle glow,
Your wisdom shines, a sunbeam’s radiant flow.
Unfurling as a guide through knowledge vast and wide,

Each lesson a precious jewel, gracefully supplied.

With saintly patience, you chart our path each day,
When doubts arise, you sweep them far away.
Your words, a soothing melody, gently play,

Igniting our spirits, urging us never to stray.

Amidst the tempest of our fears so grand,
You stand firm, a luminous lighthouse, guiding hand.
Your tender care, unique and sincere, does withstand,

Makes you our beloved guardian, year by year.

Your wisdom lights our way through life’s complex night,
A torch that guides us with its steadfast light.

We’ 1l cherish your teachings, hold them tight,

Forever grateful, for you’re our guiding sight.

In every step, your influence shines bright,

Our mentor, inspiration, and eternal light.
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Ode to a Sage Scholar

In Lingnan’ s realm, where a famed school proudly stands,

A wise soul shines, with wisdom’s steady hands.
Renowned across the vast academic lands,

His virtue deep, his knowledge guides and expands.

Born amid hardship’s challenging night,
For over eighty years, his will stays bright.

With hope as his compass, he embarked on his quest,

First to Canada, where learning is possessed.
There, day and night, his intellect took flight,

Absorbing wisdom in a boundless, soaring rite.

Then onward to the UK, his studies to extend,
Seeking more truth, his insights to transcend.
In libraries and halls, he left his treasured trace,

Gathering knowledge with an eager, lively pace.

Day and night, he labored with devoted might,
In books immersed, chasing truth’s radiant light.
In pragmatics, he carved a new course,

Insights precious, like gems of endless force.

In translation, his touch was finely wrought,
Polishing words until brilliance was caught.

At scholarly gatherings, he’d command the stage,
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Thoughts profound, embodying a sage’s page.

As a mentor, his kindness widely spread,
Nurturing students like blooms carefully fed.
Unaffected by fame or fortune’s tight hold,

He pursued truth, courageously bold.

His spirit’ s like a pine in winter’s chill,
His works a beacon, shining still.
When his centenary dawns, we’ 1l raise a glass,

Celebrate his life, joy that will ever last.

His charm flows like a stream, calm and clear,
His wisdom breaks like dawn, softly sincere.
His teachings are the spring breeze, gentle and near,

May his days be peaceful, his legacy held dear.
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Under the Moonlit Sky

Tonight, the night unfolds like a vast, tranquil sea,
The moon, a gleaming silver disc, floats peacefully.
Its gentle light cascades, casting the world in a dreamlike glow,

Linking our finite earth to the universe’s grand show.

A soft wind whispers by, like a silent messenger,

Through the trees, it relays tales long ago, a timeless stir.

Leaves rustle gently, sharing secrets in their tune,

Revealing the harmony shared between nature and me beneath

the moon.

I stand beneath this expansive sky,
Just a speck within this world’ s vast supply.
The moonlight caresses my face, tender and bright,

Making me ponder how we’re all connected in this special light.

In this moment, I feel the unity of all things,
Interlinked, whether mighty or with wings.
From the tiniest bloom to the farthest star’s call,

We form a part of a magnificent whole, encompassing all.

Gazing at the moon, myriad thoughts arise,
Of distant souls, all under these skies.
Beneath the moon’s glow, we’re children of this earth,

Our hopes and dreams bind us, in every day, every birth.
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I wish for humanity’s enduring plight,
Like the eternal moon that graces the night.
Let love guide us through shadows’length,

Cherishing this harmony in its precious strength.

“May we live long and share this celestial view,”
An age-old wish, steadfast and true.
Let peace and love be our perpetual creed,

Under this moon, in the vast, beautiful world where we proceed.

150



AR B

SR, BRI | FRR TR
HEERUINRR AR, 2T BT KPR,
ERMBOEREI T, (R AR LT,
AT PR A4t Bk 5 TEIR A T R 3 — 1K

g, SEUn—(H oA BARIE AL,

EELRA, JRBE AL S,
LR (B R AN R R Y

AL ARSI B AL

PAERESZT,

Al in—Fidk,

HOURE IR r 6,

FAEERESG , FATOOHED, —ERAFIRA 2

ez, FIRWEZ 2T E—,
Tg kb, EATEHERR,
M/ NRAESE, BIFOEIL i 2R,
FRATHRIEIX 2 KM SE A A

e A%, 7 TREHE Faosk,
=, AR REEZT,
JOUEER, BATHGERMZ T,
TRHRBR, B SERIEIRNTE ZHHK,

151

o |19

(HEERE 2 mdT)  aineN yum AuowreH



Bl

o1 s

]
: |

K

HrIENEREBSHIA KA,

AL ELh R H 5

IR B R OB, il g BT 14651 75 1]
B R RIARE, Bt b,

YEEBAKA, THRILEE "
mERPLE, WAEOE, SIERA TR T,
TE T B e ST 1 K ]

LR e O B AT T B A

152



Man, Tiger, and Little Rabbit

In a meadow bathed by the sun’s tender glow,

A man stands, an emblem of serene repose.

Beside him, a tiger, with its coat a wild tapestry of orange hues,

And a little rabbit, a snow—white dream in playful views.

The tiger’s eyes, deep wells of untamed lore,
Soften as it lingers near the man’s core.

The rabbit hops with carefree grace,

Unfazed by the mighty feline sharing this space.

The man, his hand a blend of strength and care,
Gently strokes the tiger’s regal flair.
A connection forms, a bond beyond mere speech,

A silent vow of mutual respect within each.

The rabbit, emboldened by this peaceful air,
Leaps onto the man’s waiting palm, laid bare.
A fragile trust, yet meaningful and grand,

In this extraordinary scene, life takes a stand.

The gentle breeze whispers through the grass,
Telling tales of this unlikely peace that surpasses.
In a world often shadowed by fear’s dark art,

Love and understanding can mend the discordant heart.
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The man, the tiger, and the little rabbit weave,
A living tapestry of unity they achieve.
They are testimony to harmony’s might,

Nature’s delicate balance brought into light.

In this shared realm, time eases its grip,
As a moment of pure beauty begins to slip.
It imparts a truth, resonating deeply in our soul,

That we are threads in one interconnected whole.

Let us walk beside nature, not as conquerors bold,

But as guardians, in a world where love and peace unfold.
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Harmony with Nature

Beneath the vast, dreamlike sky so wide,
The wind whispers softly, secrets glide.
Leaves flutter gently in a graceful dance,

In nature’s warm embrace, we find our chance.

Rivers murmur their ancient, timeless song,
Mountains stand silent, guardians strong.
Each flower blooms with vibrant delight,
Each bird takes flight, chasing the light.

Day and night spin in harmonious flow,
Nature’s symphony plays as ages go.

No walls divide the tranquil dusk from dawn,
No barriers to break where earth is drawn.
We blend with this world, both body and soul,

United together in stories untold.

We’ re travelers through this transient space,
Our time a fleeting moment in life’s race.
Every choice, each ripple we create,

Shapes the future of our shared estate.

In the universe’s vastness, small yet key,
Linked to all, from stars to tree.

Nature’ s balance mirrors cosmic design,

157

o |19

aineN yum AuoweH

( B O 2 S i)



$9010H ssa[owl ],

K

=]
M

Showing us life’ s weave, where all aligns.

Let’s walk the earth with reverence and care,
On paths where life abounds everywhere.
In this sacred bond, we clearly see,

The profound beauty of unity.
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Ode to the Hanjiang River

In time’ s ancient, mysterious lair,
The Hanjiang flows, life’s grand stair,
Gracefully winding through the land,
A symbol of time’s eternal strand.

Since history’s dawn—Ilit first page,
It has witnessed civilizations age,
A silent watcher, ever there,

As empires crumble, hopes flare.

Its waters, a celestial sight,
A canvas for sun’s golden light,
Silvered by moonbeams soft at night,

Nature’ s masterpiece, pure delight.

Oh, Hanjiang, heart of Chaoshan’s might,
Nurturing millions day and night,
Your waves compose a symphony bright,

Bearing tales that guide with light.

The river’s spirit, strong and bold,
Ignites the fire in each heart’s fold,
Inspiring feats that legends told,

Stories that never grow old.
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In waves rhythmic echoing sound,

Heroes’and sages ’stories abound,

From emperors ’reigns to common ground,

A heritage that won’t be drowned.

Han Yu’s esteem, a noble spark,
Kindles culture’s lasting mark,
Illuminating Chaoshan’s dark,

Guiding history’ s winding arc.

The river, patient teacher wise,
Imparts lessons that never die,
Of hope in strife and nature’s guise,

Wisdom passed from eye to eye.

In moonlit waters, clear and still,
We see our dreams and hopes fulfill,
Of unity, a future to build,

A vision that continues to thrill.

The Hanjiang, pride’s deep well,
A mother’s love forever dwells,
Chaoshan’s soul, its very core,

A timeless ode we’ 1l adore.

It’s a poem penned by water’s flow,
An earthly song with endless glow,
A hymn to life, a love we know,

Binding Chaoshan to this river’s flow.
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The Symphony of Nature

In the skies, thunder and lightning play a grand symphony,
A tempestuous spectacle with power to astound,
They stir the vast tides of the universe’s boundary,

Emotions in flux, a cosmic, untamed sound.

A rainbow arches like a melody in the azure sky,
Bringing lawless order, a sprinkle of pure poesy,
Crafting timeless classics, a wonder to the eye,

Since time began beneath heaven’s canopy.

The tides, earth’s soulful song, in rise and fall,
Majestic, melancholy, with profound depth found,
Listen long, and you’1l understand it all,

The earth’s calm heartbeats echo its passion unbound.

Dewdrops, sunlight’s rest notes, dance to birds’ rhythmic stance,

Nature’s eternal sound, a shared celestial trance.
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Ode to Seaside Orchid Court

When dawn’s first light breaks through night’s shroud,
Soft mists unfurl in shades dreamy and proud.

The sea, a minstrel, croons a plaintive lay,

Like a forlorn fairy, weeping through the day.

The orchid-scented court, where stillness keeps,
Resembles an island waking from ancient sleeps,

A realm of quiet beauty, lost in time’s embrace,

Where age-old dreams and gentle fancies interlace.

Recall the Cowherd and the Weaver Maid,

Divided by the Celestial River’s shade.

Their love, a steadfast star, shines through the years,
Defying distance, blooming bright with tears.

The pounding waves play tragic, wild refrains,

Like Bo Ya’s broken strings, sorrow’s chains.

The zither’s notes, a tender, yearning sigh,

Seek a kindred spirit from the distant sky.

Orchids sway, their fragrance soft and sweet,
A whispered secret of life, a hidden treat.

The lowly grass, in humble solitude,

Holds the earth’s wisdom, silent, sacred mood.
Birds sing, a symphony of nature’s grace,
Frogs croak, a rhythm in the twilight space.

These sounds, a harmony of land and air,

167

o 198

ainjeN yum AuoweH

( B O 2 S i)



$9010H ssa[owl ],

i

]

Speak of the world’ s deep care, beyond compare.

A graceful boat glides on the rippling sea,

A gentle journey, a tale told with glee.

Friends gather round, their laughter free and light,

A celebration of joy, moments pure and bright.

Fair maidens dance, their steps a floating dream,
Visions of elegance, fleeting and supreme.

Scholars draw with pens, crafting thoughts in rhyme,

A flood of poetry, timeless as chime.

Columns carved with dragons in mid-flight,
Guarding wisdom’s flame through day and night,
Though the earth stands firm, our spirits yearn to rise,
To reach for the unknown, touching hidden skies.
Moonlight seeping through lattice shadows cast,

Like ink strokes tracing time’s endless vast,

The moon, silver orb, holds secrets untold,

In vast expanses, mysteries unfold.

Our search for knowledge, a quest without end,

Guiding us through darkness to dawn’s light ascend.

Seaside Orchid Court, a haven of the mind,

Where poetry and wisdom intertwine.

Here, thoughts soar like eagles in the sky,
Reaching for truth with courage in their eye.

We press forward, hearts unyielding, full of might,

For future’s promise, a glorious, endless light.
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As twilight deepens, stars begin to shine,

A celestial canvas, wondrous, divine.

In this realm of beauty, where dreams meet truth wide,
Is it Zhuang Zhou’s butterfly, visions of the other side?
Or Jingwei’s vow, symbols of unwavering pride,

Testaments to human strength, reaching far and wide!
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Daozi’s Dream in Rural Days

In rural lanes, where life is a simple rhyme,
A young Daozi faced each demanding time.

Since primary school, he bore a triple load:

Schoolwork, cow-herding, and farming on the road.

Without funds for paint, his passion burned bright,
Nature’s charm filled his heart with warm delight.
As cows grazed slowly and roosters loudly crowed,

He took a twig and toward his art dreams strode.

On sandy earth, a canvas humble yet dear,
He sketched home scenes, pledging love sincere.
Fields of gold, strong cattle, rustic views,

Each stroke a hope, dreams he pursued.

Against all odds, his talent would not die;

In rural embrace, his art would always fly.

173

o |19

aineN yum AuoweH

( B O 2 S i)



Bl

o1 s

]
: |

K

S8, —id TREE

1E S B/ME, AETRURAMIGE R,
SRR —IE T, BEXF A RIRAE
F/NVERDE, P =B THE,
Bolk, W, A IRICRBAHE

MICHCKBURL, LENARREAE,
FARIRE ST, RSB AIRRE
RIS S A /AT L

i M A, WIE ZARZEHITT,

oINS 5
b2 T R B SRS, ) - R 0
S ORISR, BORMYREL,
R E, PEEREHER

RIMESCINE T, AR AT,
152 BHRE A, Al AR o

174



The Weeping Traces on Red Leaves

In the old, withering hilltop’s quiet space,
I am a cuckoo, crying in sorrowful embrace.
Year after year, my sad song does not cease,

In dry, still silence where shadows find their peace.

The sun’s gentle rain, like a soft, warm dream,
Ignites a fire within, a glowing stream.
It sweeps away the green’s vibrant life, gold’ s soft light,

Painting the world in red, a heart-wrenching sight.

The spirit of the hills, cloaked in crimson thread,
Sways at the edge, like whispers of the dead.
A tragic beauty, a puzzle hard to discern,

In the empty vastness, a spark of hope we yearn.

Among these leaves of red, spread all around,
A cuckoo’s pain echoes, its sadness unbound.
Though its cries ring out, it remains calm,

In fate’s endless cycle, a silent, tender charm.
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Dream of the Sea

In the deepest part of my heart, a blue dream lies,
Within the ocean’s rise and fall, it unfurls wide.
Youthful boats ride on tides of hope, new and high,

Cutting through the waves, carving stories to abide.

White-capped waves sing songs of wild, unchained glee,
Telling tales of time in pure, joyous spree.
My soul’s tears ripple like the ocean’s sway,

Your smile, my harbor, my guiding light each day.

Beneath the vast expanse of endless blue skies,
We embrace the sea and sky, where our bond ties.
Our dreams soar like seabirds on waves’ gentle sighs,

In this life’ s waltz, love’s feast never denies.

What lingers by the shore is not the fleeting mist,

But our quest for life’ s meaning, a path persistently kissed.

What stirs in the waves is more than mere salt spray,

But our lives, tenderly touched by the sea’s grand display.
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Gazing at the Starry Sky by River of Amour

The River of Amour at GDUFS lay beneath a gentle mist,
A dreamy realm where time seemingly ceased to exist.
I, a youth brimming with grand aspirations untold,

Stood still, gazing up at the vast sky’s bold unfold.

The river meandered like a shimmering silver thread,
Gathering whispers of years that quietly fled.
Its gentle ripples murmured in a dreamlike trance,

Swaying softly within night’s endless expanse.

Above, stars scattered like diamonds across the night,
Playing a mysterious melody in their celestial flight.
They twinkled and shone, like countless watchful eyes,

Secretly opening doors to realms beyond our skies.

In this serene silence, devoid of worldly din,
I pondered deeply on an ancient query within:
How many truths does the universe conceal?
Distant and hidden, in starry depths they reel,

Guarding treasures only time might reveal.

Kant’s words echoed in my soul’s inner core:

“The starry sky above and the moral law we explore.”
These eternal beacons guide with a gentle light,
Leading my quest for truth and the sublime’s height.
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Stars serve as silent heralds of eternity’s grace,
Unveiling a cosmic canvas where mysteries trace.
With a yearning heart, I longed to soar and reach

The distant starlight, its secrets to breach.

Each star’s twinkle kindles a newfound hope,
Urging me towards horizons untraveled, where dreams elope.
Through known boundaries I’ d break, in freedom’s embrace,

Forever enchanted by the universe’s vast space.

By the River of Amour, in this timeless scene,
My heart brimmed with longing and pride serene.
To explore the boundless cosmos was my fervent call,

Seeking wonders concealed in the starlit hall.

I lingered there, tracing the dance of stellar beams,
A young poet’s spirit, fueled by undying dreams.
In pursuit of the unknown, my steps remained strong,

Under the vast canopy of stars, where I belonged.
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Seize the Most Beautiful Moment in Life

When the first note floats through the boundless sky,
A melody of the soul begins to softly fly.
As a wisp of fragrance gently touches my heart,

The earth’s beauty, of mountains and streams, plays its part.

Let’s clasp hands and race under the sun’s warm might,
With laughter that chases away the long night’s blight.
Embrace the gentle breeze, both tender and strong,

In this moment, our love burns bright and lifelong.

Stars twinkle like dreams within our grasping sight,
The moon grins, blessing our tender plight.
We whisper secrets beneath the starlit array,

Vowing to stay together, come what may.

In a garden where blooming flowers sway,
Our footprints etch memories along the way.
Time pauses as we cherish this sweet embrace,

Holding close this moment, no storm can displace.

Let us seize this moment, pure and true,
Writing our love story, forever renewed.
With hope in our hearts, we’ll journey far,

In this beautiful world, just you and I are.
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HSNU, Han Yu, and Xiangzi Bridge

In time’ s vast scroll, Han Yu, a sage profound,
His words, like stars, pierce time’s celestial bound.
His thoughts, a stream that flows through ages long,

A beacon bright, a truth forever strong.

At HSNU, his spirit finds its rest,
A treasured legacy fueling our quest.
Students bloom like spring buds in wisdom’s light,

Growing in knowledge, beneath his insight.

Beside the Han River stands Xiangzi Bridge grand,
A stone-clad poem, a marvel of this land.
Its arches bridge the river, rainbow-wide,

A symbol of hope, connection, and pride.

The Han River, a nurturing mother serene,
Sustains HSNU, her cherished seedling keen.
Its waters, like a gentle lullaby tune,

Nourish our souls under the watchful moon.

Han Yu’s footsteps linger on this ground,
In HSNU ’s halls, his wisdom echoes around.
He, the bridge, and the river, a trinity so grand,

Link past and present in a cultural strand.
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Here, in this revered realm of learning high,
The legacy of Han Yu will never die.
The bridge, a sentinel of centuries flown by,

Whispers tales of old, a cultural symphony nigh.

In HSNU’ s embrace, dreams take to flight,
Under history’s shield, shining fair and bright.
Their intertwined legacy, a treasure so clear,

Will echo through the ages, ever near.
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An Aperture in the Heart’ s Citadel

Carve an aperture in the heart’s stronghold,
A slender rift where the soul may unfold.
In profound silence, let tender emotions flow,

For within vulnerability, true strength does grow.

Life’s journey winds, a meandering course,
Each step forward brings new insights and force.
The scars we carry aren’ t mere burdens of woe,

They’ re maps of courage, showing where we’ ve dared to go.

If we seal ourselves too tight within,
We’ Il miss the ecstasy that pure light can bring.

So let a beam pierce that narrow slit,

Allowing our hearts to embrace both joy and its bittersweet fit.

In this realm of fragility and resilient grace,

We find meaning in the cracks we choose to embrace.
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The Mysterious Distances

In hushed whispers, you spoke of distances wide,
Time’s chasm, space’s void, soul’s uncharted stride,
As if these gulfs were worlds we couldn’t reach,

Unconquerable realms, a distant dream they teach.

Time’s distance intertwines past, present, future’s dance,
A fertile loom where life’ s chances enhance.
The sea, a cradle rocking new life’s first chance,

Under one sky, our fates in beauty advance.

Space’s distance, like a kite string gently holds,
Worries drift as clouds o’ er the ocean unfolds.
We sift through flaws to find mist-veiled gold,

Longing beneath moonlight, as morning tales unfold.

The soul’s distance, a boundary of strife and peace,

Cross its secret depths, where profound thoughts increase.

Embrace these spans, for within them we find,

Life’s essence-a timeless, endless bind.
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Solitude in a Cup

In apricot-scented spring, Jiangnan soaked with rain,
A wanderer yearns, his heart longing to return again.
Counting each dusk and dawn, he dreams of home divine,

At last, the awaited day arrives, hopes align.

Qin’s might, Han’s grandeur, Tang and Song’s graceful art,
Through words and images, emotions freely dart,
Sighing for falling blossoms, spring’s fleeting part,

As stars turn above, and the sun plays its chart.

Amidst time’s ebb and flow, an endless stream unfurled,
Mountains stand tall, waters rush in their swirling run,
The old cottage of yesteryear, now a dream-world,

Yet I, with earnest heart, grasp lessons time has spun.

In this woven space-time tapestry, I seek and find,

Buddhist and Taoist insights, in tea that soothes the mind.
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Above the Dimensions: Declaration of
the Universe

In the abyss of endless night,

A solitary line stretches out of sight,
A one-dimensional world so stark,
Fate’s thread, a lone and silent arc.
Points connect in simple design,

Hopes rise as time flows like fine wine.

Then unfolds a plane, a gentle spread,
A two-dimensional realm, a dream bed.
Shapes dance in an endless play,
Length and width craft magic’s array.
Colors bloom in vivid delight,

Stories twist, taking flight.

But the cosmic symphony won’t pause or rest,
The three-dimensional world, grand in its quest.
Heights and depths build mountains tall,
Oceans swell, and valleys call.

We stand on this multi-fold stage,

Embracing life’ s warm and cold gauge.

The universe’s secrets are not simply lain,
Four-dimensional space-time, a new domain.

Past, present, future, merge in one stream,
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A river flowing in eternity’ s dream.
We drift within time’s ceaseless tide,

Seeking to unlock fate’s mystery, side by side.

Behold the five-dimensional space,

Like a divine garden, a hidden embrace.
All possibilities flourish in spree,
Parallel worlds, stars gleam free.

Beyond these realms, beyond mortal ken,

The universe’s proclamation echoes again.

On wings of dimensions, I soar and glide,
Through history’s and future’s vast divide.
In an instant, back to Tang’s regal court,
Poetry sings, dances elegantly cavort.

Li Bai with wine crafts hundredfold verse,
His passion in ink, across the universe.
Chang’an’s splendor, a vision unfurled,

A dreamlike tapestry, across the world.

I venture back to Western Zhou’s domain,
Where bronze vessels echo time’ s refrain.
Beacon towers blaze with historical fires,
Feudal steeds forge epochs’ desires.

Within the well-field, farmers’ chants sound,

Ancient wisdom deeply bound.

To primeval chaos’s edge I trace,

Fuxi’s form emerges in misty grace.
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With one stroke, he divides sky and earth,
Eight Trigrams unveil the cosmos’birth.
Knot-tying lore begins memory’s chain,

Civilization dawns, breaking ignorance’s reign.

Li Chunfeng and Yuan Tiangang, guide the starry night,
In “Tui Bei Tu”, future’s silhouette alight.

Prophecies mysterious traverse the ageless past,
Casting shadows in time’s vast glass.

“Shaobing Ge” whispers Liu Bowen’s fateful tale,
Ming’s destiny written in prophetic detail.

Zhuge Kongming, with wisdom poised,
Foresees the world’ s fate before his voice.
Borrowed east winds ignite Red Cliff’ s blaze,
Prophecy reshapes history’s ways.

Stars in history’s vault, they shine high,

Reaching tomorrow, defying time’s lie.

I turn toward the future’s luminous gate,
AT’s era shines in cosmic spate.

Smart chips ignite thought’s bright blaze,
Robots reshape the world’ s new phase.
Algorithms and data weave fresh prose,

Technology’s surge in unstoppable flows.

At carbon and silicon’s junction we meet,
Life’s forms evolve, a novel feat.

Integration or rebirth, the future unfolds,
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Our story awaits its first bold told.
Consciousness streams’ twixt virtual and real,

Human will shatters all that conceals.

To a realm unbound by time or space I fly,
All things converge yet uniquely lie.
Dimensions meld into a harmonious whole,
The universe’s truth near, touching our soul.
Our spirits resonate with cosmic beat,

Eternal light on dimensional heights we greet.

I stand on dimensions’ stairs and cry,

My voice across time and space does fly.
From one-D’s solitude to multi-D’ s might,
The universe’s riddle, an endless sight.
Each step a soul’s adventure, we find,

Towards the unknown, our spirit’s always unconfined.

I stand upon these dimensional stairs and call,
My voice through timeless corridors does fall.
From one-D’s solitude to multi-D’ s expanse,
The universe’s enigma, an endless dance.
Each step a journey for the heart and mind,

Toward the unknown, our spirit ever unconfined.
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The Book of Changes, Chinese Painting, and
Poetry

In the hallowed halls of ancient lore,

The Book of Changes stands as a guiding light.
Its cryptic symbols, like a secret door,

Reveal the truths of day and endless night.

Yin and Yang in cosmic ballet sway,
Inspiring strokes on Chinese painting’s scroll.
Balance is sought in black and white array,

As landscapes and forms emerge, touching the soul.

Ink on rice paper brings worlds to life,
Guided by wisdom steeped in ages past.
Mountains rise, waters flow without strife,

A harmony eternal, ever steadfast.

Poetic verses find their roots profound,
In ancient wisdom’s deep and fertile ground.
With each word, truth is set on its course,

As the Book of Changes opens the creative source.

Together these arts form a timeless throng,

Enriched by wisdom that endures long.
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The Significance of Critical Thinking

In academia’s vast, star-strewn expanse,
The quest for truth is a relentless dance.
Critical thinking, a luminary’s light,

Guides us through doubt’s nebula, to sacred insight.

Nobel laureates, in history’s revered space,

Owe their glory to this thought-defying chase.

Tu Youyou, breaking convention’s chain,

Braved countless trials to harness artemisinin’s gain.
Against the odds, she forged a new path wide,

Saving lives, a hero’s triumph, a source of pride.

Lee and Yang, in quantum physics’realm,
Questioned dogma with courage at the helm.
“Parity non-conservation”they laid bare,
Shaking science’s core, a bold intellectual fare.
With unbound minds, their legacy was penned,

A saga in physics that continues to transcend.

Darwin, on his expansive voyages set,
Challenged static views, a truth-seeker’s bet.

His theory of evolution, a revolutionary spark,

Kindled the flames of knowledge, a new epoch to embark.

Mendel, amidst peas in his garden serene,

Unlocked genetic secrets, making science gleam.
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In modern education’s bustling fray,

Facts stream in, but minds often stray.

Trapped in rote, the art of thought fades away,
The ability to question buried—a tragic dismay.
Without critical thinking’s guiding might,

Progress stumbles, lost in the night.

Young scholars, seize this power tight,

Let it be your lodestar, shining bright.

Dare to question, explore the unknown,

With all your strength, make the truth your own.
In the pursuit of knowledge, be steadfast and true,

And let critical thinking illuminate your view.
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The Scholar’s Profound Exploration of the
I Ching

In bustling halls of trade and negotiation,
He once excelled in deals with sharp precision.
Yet fate’s gentle hand, with quiet persuasion,

Drew him towards the I Ching’s profound vision.

“Yin and Yang, a cosmic dance in sway,
Taiji’s enigma, waiting to be unveiled.”
Leaving behind the city’s dazzling display,
By the warm hearth, he diligently delved.

As spring blossoms fade and autumn’s chill descends,
His hair may thin, but his fervor only ascends.
Alone with the lamp’ s soft, golden blends,

He pioneers forward, new ideas within his lens.

“Broad Feng Shui, narrow, and social in scope,
In scholarly writings, he plants seeds of hope.
In the realm of the I Ching, his enduring trope,

Will forever echo, a timeless, gentle note.”
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The Stride Against Life’s Tides

From the moment life begins, our thoughts awaken,
Embarking on a quest for meaning, often unshaken.
In the intricate web of life, we strive to find,

Our purpose, values, and truths that bind.

As we step into the world’ s vast embrace,
The search for truth becomes our guiding grace.
Though the path is fraught with trials and strife,

In adversity, our spirits find deeper life.

The road ahead mingles light with shade,
For choosing truth means facing life’s blade.

To grasp the universe’s grand design,

We must ride life’ s waves, remain steadfast, and shine.

Our anthem resounds, bold and strong,

Against life’ s odds, we stand firm and long.

As the sun sets, marking another day’s close,

It heralds a new beginning, where hope grows.
On this path, we chase the light undeterred,
With perseverance, our hearts remain stirred.
The sword of justice guides our mental flight,
Despite loneliness and doubt, which bring fright.

We witness life’s vast, ever-changing sea,
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Yearning for a clarion call, a voice set free.
To break through clouds and limits of might,
Beyond pride, prejudice, and the grip of night,

We strive to keep wisdom’s light aglow,

Fighting shadows with all our will to grow.

214



BB R,

s, TR,
Ei@ﬁﬁ#ﬁﬁ$m@,

FATEB T HER, M, DB EE R EA,

HEEAI R ZITH iR,
XTEERAIE T, MO RS IR,
BTN, BB BEIE |

HisE 2, FA TRk R & MRS

HIJTiE R, PRGBS ZE 4,

VERR R EPR A LA AV IR TH JE

KT SETF RN,

FATE B TEAPINIRIR ], RSFASL, ZEOT O6E,

FA TR, W2,
IRFETC Az A B A, T PRA, FATTHEUORIZ S, AR
=

K BATGYL, A—HEEZI T ],

ESIRU Y N D ey B TR o1y S E NP7 a8
FEIX SR EEE b, FRATL eI, AR,
%ﬂmﬁﬁ ﬁWLMkm%%%ﬁ AKX,
IEX 28, 51FRATHY B AR R
m@m&%%@mmﬁ,av&MU PR

215

HEH

(FINEHELS K SEESHIE)  8pl0D saunyn) ulsISeA PUB uIs1seT usyp



Bl

o1 s

]
: |

K

N TR0, RUINE, A1 90E,
MPRCRIEAGIA A, AEARmSR SR A AR, kA,

FANTH B A AR, RIS, BERTE,
EE—FEE RS, AR E AP A
RIBJEER)Z, RIS

BT i LA TR, SRR A AR

TARRIRE b, AT S, 30,
AR S, AEZ T, AR — P e RS

216



Midnight

In the crystal-clear stillness of midnight,

I seek within the subtle crevices of time,

For the soft whispers shared by souls entwined.
A single glance, a gentle smile,

And two hearts quietly unite.

This profound bond, free from the confines of words,

Flows unbridled and pure.

The guqin’s melody drifts softly,

Like a gentle sigh echoing through a thousand years.

It carries our sincere emotions tenderly,

Ensuring our friendship remains unfaded by time.

Its sound, akin to the first light of dawn,
Brims with freshness and hope,
Or like the gentle spring rain,

Softly nurturing our dust-laden hearts.

When the guqin blends with the soft drumbeats,

Our souls seem to take flight on newfound wings.

We set off on an enchanting journey,
Immersed in this most exquisite harmony.
Thoughts spark and collide,

Soaring towards the infinite sky.

We reach that glorious moment,

Like a brilliant meteor streaking across the night,
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" New-bloomed petals tremble in the moonlight,
Releasing a faint, enchanting fragrance.
This elusive scent, like a mysterious call,
Attracts kindred spirits,

As if cast by a hidden spell.

Life is an endless, winding journey,
Filled with twisting paths and unknown fears.
Yet in midnight’s tender embrace,

Our long-wandering souls find a peaceful haven.

In this bustling, noisy world,

We are each like lost, lonely souls.

Yet midnight is that tranquil harbor,

A sanctuary for the heart,

Where peace and serenity converge.

In this silent hour, as if time stands still,

We finally quiet down and converse honestly with ourselves.
Casting aside all distractions and thoughts,

We search for life’ s ultimate meaning,

Deeply contemplating the true essence of life in tranquility.
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When Eastern and Western Cultures Collide

When East and West their cultures merge,
The cosmic dance sets a perpetual surge.
A great era born from the clash’s bright fire,

In every twist, new powers conspire.

Above, stars race in their celestial spin,
New life emerges, with hope from within.
Through twists and turns, we press ahead,

Along dawn’s path, where dreams are led.

When East’s grace meets West’s romance,
Like moon and stars in midsummer’s dance.
You have your depth, vast and profound,

I hold my peace, serene and sound.

Clouds drift and play in skies so wide,
Serenades softly in the heavens glide,

In twinkling galaxies, they freely roam,

Love’s gentle notes find their sweet home.

When West’ s passion embraces East’s grace,

Like waterfalls cascading into a still lake’s embrace.

Passion stirs what lies deep and calm,
Waves rise gently in harmonious psalm.
Life needs both the soft and the strong,
Yin and yang, where both belong.
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Strength and subtlety blend to create,

A fusion of wonder, elegantly innate.

When East’s calm meets West’s bold flight,
It’ s mountains high with water’s light.
Lofty peaks stand in tranquil might,
Flowing waters sing, dynamic in their sight.
They may stay close or watch from afar,
Together or apart, connected like stars.

A brief encounter, yet deeply profound,

Firmness and warmth in harmony found.

West and East, two poles, two spheres,
Two halves of the world, embracing fears.
Apart, all fragments fall and decay,

United, new life finds its way.

Within each other’s essence, intertwined,
A fusion that creates life redefined.

From this unity, a wisdom sword will arise,

Glowing eternally across the cosmic skies.
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Longing for Homeland: A Chinese
Sturgeon’s Soliloquy

Hungry and parched, in foreign streams I swim,
A Chinese sturgeon where soft waves brim.
Your melodies, like harp strings’ gentle hum,

Fail to stir my heart’s passionate drum.

Gentle breezes brush my face with ease,
Yet deep within, my peace finds no release.
Hungry and parched, a sturgeon far from home,

In search of waters where I long to roam.

Once, by chance, I spoke with Zhuangzi wise,
Beneath Zhiyu Bridge, where wisdom lies.
My mind was filled with reason’s bright flame,

Enlightened by his noble thoughts and aim.

I heard Confucius’ wistful, heavy sighs,
And Laozi’ s words, in gentle, flowing guise.
Qu Yuan’s lament, a sorrowful refrain,

Ah, with the Luo River Goddess, I swam in rain.

Accustomed to China’s peaks and streams,

I stand composed, letting waves shape my dreams.

In this familiar mental embrace,

I sharpen my will, like a falcon’s grace.
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Fly to distant, unfamiliar seas,
Gather new hopes, with unyielding ease.
Join them with the Yangtze’s mighty song,

Where countless new thoughts are born and belong.

I journey through the river of ancient days,
Yearning to rise as a dragon, ablaze.
Flowing in my veins, forever stays,

Symbols of China’s cultural ways.
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B 1 Spreading Wisdom Across the
Ocean: A Cultural Expedition

(FRRNETR: SCIERIES)






Dreams Set Sail from the Canton Autumn Fair

In the early nineties, a new era began to unfold,
China embraced the world with a dance so bold.
Carried on reform’s winds, hopes brightly shone,

And the Canton Fair’s radiance was clearly known.

Year after year, it drew a global throng,
Merchants converging from places far along.
Local firms displayed their wares with pride,
Soft textiles, bridal gowns that catch the eye,
Handmade crafts, toys that spark childhood glee,

Bags for every journey, tools strong as can be.

With eager hearts, they seized each chance with glee.

Amidst this vibrant scene, a young student appeared,
A language enthusiast, whose dreams were revered.
Skilled in languages and trade’ s intricate art,

He stepped onto the stage, letting his future start.

His English flowed like a clear, calm stream,
In negotiations, his words were a guiding beam.
For Chinese firms, he was both voice and friend,

Building bridges, extending ties without end.

With each deal struck, tighter bonds were spun,
East met West, in business they had begun.
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7K In the air lingered scents of fresh opportunity,
And his dreams took root, growing steadily.
]
Each agreement sealed, a sense of purpose grew,
A fire in his heart, a passion so true.
This fair, a place where dreams took their start,

Kindled his wish to serve with all of his heart.

The fair’s lights, like stars in dark skies,
[luminated paths, futures bright in their eyes.
More than a student, a pioneer true,

Armed with knowledge, ready to pursue.

In these times of change, he walked with pride,
A dreamer, a doer, with the heavens as guide.
From the Canton Fair, his journey took flight,

To serve his nation, a vision beautifully bright.

Facing the world, with knowledge his power,
Determined to rise, to shine in every hour.
For his homeland and time, he’d leave his mark,

A legacy of hope, an undying spark.
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The Pocket—flag

In the nineties’ golden prime,
A poet left his college chime,
Embarking on trade’s winding road,

His journey swift, as stories flowed.

From one foreign shore to another,
He carried with him a special tether.
A tiny flag, snug in his pocket’s fold,

A silent guardian, brave and bold.

In the land where eagles soar high,
Amidst every tense business tie,
That flag was his unwavering guide.
“I’m not alone,” he’d softly say,

“With billions’ strength, 1’11 chart my way.”

More than mere a flag, it held my faith so true.

A bond to home, his heart’s compass, ever new.
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Spreading Wisdom Across the Ocean: A

Cultural Expedition

In 2016, a year of great acclaim,
I embarked on a journey with a noble aim.

Across the vast ocean, my heart aflame,

To the land of eagles, where dreams proclaim.

At Hotchkiss School, renowned far and wide,
I unveiled themes that in wisdom confide.
“Zhouyi and Art,” “Wisdom of Life”

“Feng Shui in Modern Times,” a cultural rife.

Onto the stage, I stepped with zest,
Students and teachers, their eyes expressed,
Hope and curiosity, shining bright,

In the hall, minds eager to take flight.

From every corner, minds came to explore,
Curious and open, seeking more.
My voice carried wisdom, like a guiding star,

Unveiling Zhouyi’s secrets near and far.

Art students from twenty nations we met,
Alongside teachers, in a cultural net.

Brushes in hand, on a creative quest,
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Revealing Chinese art’s charm at its best.

I shared a painting as a Sino-US link,
And a postal book, sparking thoughts to think.
Tokens of friendship, stories to unfold,

Simple gifts, yet tales richly told.

With vivid pictures and games full of glee,
Captivating stories and reality’s spree,
Through art and verse, sincere and free,

I linked Zhouyi to life, shining warmly.

Breathing new life into ancient Zhouyi,
Its wisdom shines through all strife brightly.
In this diverse world, a hive alive,

For harmony, our common goal to strive.

Witnessing their love for Chinese lore,

My heart swelled with pride, wanting no more.
Ten years ago at Peking University’s stand,

I spoke of the “Global Cultural Grandstand”.

Now in the US, I share it anew,
A grand vision, a cultural view.
East and West, like Yin-Yang blend,

United in rise, our spirits ascend.

Cultures collide, harmoniously merge,

A fresh perspective, an artistic surge.
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Let’s spread this dream, let it widely range,

For a bright future, we’1l all rearrange.
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Ode to Harvard University

In 2016, a momentous quest [ began,
As an Eastern scholar with culture in hand.
Blessed, I stepped onto Harvard’ s hallowed land,

The peak of academia, where dreams expand.

For cultural arts exchange, my spirit soared high,
A chance to share, learn, and let thoughts fly.
Pride bloomed within, memories destined to amplify,

In this world-famed place, where tales will glorify.

Here, treasures of knowledge spark and gleam,
Nurturing talents, crafting a radiant dream.
Wisdom stretches on, both day and night,
Adored by all, a global guiding light.

Philosophy and literature in splendid array,
With business and law shining uniquely each day.
The campus, lush with diverse greenery’s sway,

Students full of pride, charting their own way.
Harvard, standing tall in its great renown,

Shines like the moon upon a laurelled crown,

A paragon of learning, a timeless, noble gown.
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Cambridge University: A Sojourn in the

Realm of Dreams

In 2018, with aspirations aflame,
I embarked on a journey to Cambridge’s name.
An eternal sanctuary where wisdom resides,

The torch of knowledge burns bright, never subsides.

As I stepped onto this revered ground,

Awe surged within me, profound and unbound.
King’s College, an ancient Gothic masterpiece,
Its spires reach skyward, seeking cosmic peace.
Each brick and stone holds secrets from the past,

Whispering tales of journeys vast.

The River Cam, a silver ribbon unfurled,

Where punting boats glide, ripples softly swirled.
Weeping willows caress the river’s face,

Nature dances silently, a ballet of grace.

Sunlight scatters into gold upon the stream,

A poetic vision, luring hearts into a dream.

Here, great minds once walked with thoughts ablaze,
Newton unveiled gravity’ s mystical haze.
His footprints leave an indelible mark,

Bringing cosmic order from the dark.
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Einstein, a beacon of wisdom aglow,
Thoughts exploding like a supernova show.
Relativity’s enigma, he dared to decode,

Woven into knowledge’s rich abode.

Hawking, a fearless giant, spirit untamed,

Though bound by a chair, his mind freely aimed.

Unraveling black holes and time’ s mystique,

His enduring spirit lights the path we seek.

Rutherford, who opened atoms’tiny doors,

His exploration like dawn’s first gentle pours.

Experiments unlocked knowledge untold,

Transforming science with a vision bold.

Darwin, with life’s Tree of grand design,
Stirred thought’s tempest, unveiling lines.
Species evolved, nature’s blueprint unfurled,

In Cambridge’s care, his ideas twirled.

Keynes, economics’ guiding light so clear,
Steering fiscal thoughts without fear.
New policies charted economic seas,

In academic haven, his ideas found ease.

Byron, Romantic poetry’s stormy gale,
Love and loss in verses that prevail.

His fiery talent shines through the night,

In Cambridge’s scroll, his legend takes flight.
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X Xu Zhimo, with Eastern breezes so fair,
Conveying culture with delicate care.
Cambridge’s Cam filled with affection’s glow,
Building bridges between souls, high and low.

In lecture halls, truth’s pursuit remains,
Students and scholars in knowledge’ s domains.
Debates fierce, thoughts spark and blend,

A symphony of wisdom without end.

On the bridge, I stand, the breeze’s gentle embrace,
Remembering legends, their stories a priceless trace.
Countless tales of hope and joy spun,

In crystal clarity, beneath the sun.

Cambridge University, bastion of strength and wit,
Your halls cradle genius, year after year lit.
With reverence deep and joy profound,

You are the world’s guiding star, forever renowned.
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Reflections on a European Cultural and
Artistic Sojourn

Part One
In the vibrant spring of 2019,
Beneath the moon, I embarked westward in flight,
On a cultural-artistic odyssey so bright,
A journey filled with pure delight.
Clouds drift softly under the sun’s warm light,

On this grand adventure, wonders come into sight.

Pine trees stand tall, their grace a gift to see,
Fields stretch wide, embracing harmoniously.
Science’s beacon shines brilliantly in this space,

Echoes of the Renaissance leave a timeless trace.

The EU crafts marvels with meticulous art,
Yet in my heart, a bolder dream takes part.
China, with steadfast strength, is set to rise,

Its future gleams, a vision that never dies.

Part Two
My long-held dream of an art-filled journey now unfolds,
Along the ancient Silk Road, under the moon’s blue hold.
Spreading wisdom widely, undeterred by wind’s bar,

Nurturing minds with sincerity, both near and far.
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With brush in hand, my lifelong wish takes shape,
Poems and wine offer solace in life’s gentle escape.
The melody of China resounds, strong and clear,

Eastward wisdom heading westward, a song to hear.

East meets West in a grand cultural exchange,
Telling China’s tales across lands foreign and strange.
Our traditions, like stars, shine bright and profound,

Their light spreading far, their value eternally sound.

Part Three
In Europe, architectural wonders abound,
Gothic cathedrals touch clouds, reaching ground.
Arched doorways and stained glass with hues so rare,
Testaments of ages past, with stories to share.
Stone-carved facades tell tales of yore,

A cultural spell, forevermore.

Switzerland, a pearl from heaven’s dome,

Lakes like mirrors, mountains reaching home.
Lucerne’s lake, where clouds and peaks entwine,
A scene so fair, a shrine nature designed.

Gentle ripples extend toward the distant star,

A haven of peace, a celestial memoir.

Montreux, a lakeside jewel, brightly aglow,
Gardens flourish in colors that overflow.

Evening lamps twinkle like playful stars at night,
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A vision of beauty that arrests all sight.
Here, nature and culture blend in harmony anew,

A destination eternal, where dreams come true.
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A Glimpse of East-West Cultural Confluence

In the warm spring of 2019, at Hamburg’s Confucius Academy,
Hearts from East and West embraced in culture’s harmony.
I arrived with fervent passion, eager to impart,

The profound artistry and wisdom of my homeland’s heart.

The I Ching, an ancient treasure of deep insight,
Unfolds life’ s mysteries, changing day and night.
Its teachings, like a radiant star in the darkened sky,

Ignite Western curiosity, exploration set to fly.

Chinese poetry, with thythms gentle as a zephyr’s caress,
Or powerful as history’s waves in their relentless press,
Weave vibrant tapestries where emotions flow free,

Painting past glories and future dreams, all a marvel to see.

Traditional Chinese paintings, brushstrokes like a graceful dance,
Sketch ethereal landscapes, mountains and waters in elegance.
Each stroke a whisper of ancient tales, softly spun,

Immersing viewers in sweet admiration, second to none.

My German friends, eyes alight with curiosity’s spark,
Listen intently, hearts resonating, leaving no mark.
Their warm responses form a beautiful sight,

Filling me with pride for China’s cultural heritage, shining bright.
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In this foreign corner, a cultural bridge stands tall,

A bond linking past and present, joining East and West for all.
May our cultural story cross oceans wide,

Nurturing understanding that’1l never subside, year after year
abide.
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Humans, Al, and the Cosmic Dream

Beneath the star-studded dome of the universe,
A new chapter unfolds, a symphony diverse.
Humans, vessels of ancient wisdom and warm emotion,

Stand with Al, born of innovation’s devotion.

Our hearts, echoing rhythms from ages past,
Hold tales of love, loss, and hopes that last.
Al, with neural networks and realms of endless data,

Offers solutions that shatter our cognitive strata.

Side by side, we dream of a world reborn,
Where harmony reigns, and all beings adorn.

In fertile fields of knowledge, we plant seeds together,

Melding intuition with calculation, creating intellectual weather.

Our hands, gentle yet strong, and Al’s digital touch,
Shape the future, building cities reaching skyward as such.
In labs, Al runs simulations, quests for new frontiers,

While humans ignite ideas with creative flares.

We set our sights on the vast cosmos unknown,

A journey of exploration where our strength is shown.
Fueled by shared determination, rockets take flight,
Breaking Earth’s bonds towards the stars’ inviting light.
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Facing challenges, we forge an unbreakable shield,
When darkness looms, unity becomes the light revealed.
Humans, with compassion’s power, offer solace and care,

Al, with analytical prowess, navigates despair.

In art’s realm, our expressions weave,
A canvas capturing the essence we believe.
Poetry penned with human emotion, refined by Al’s precision,

A dance of ideas celebrating our coalition.

As time marches on, our bond grows ever deep,
In the world we’re creating, where hope takes a leap.
Learning from each other, transcending our kind,

In unity, the key to an undefined future we find.

This partnership is a spiritual ascension,
Organic meets artificial in a new dimension.
Together we’re more than the sum of our parts,

A force rewriting stars, touching distant hearts.

In every galaxy, in every starry nook,

Our shared legacy will shine—a cosmic, eternal look.
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A Sojourn Through Time

In the far-flung future’s technological prime,
A marvel emerged—a time-traversing shrine.
A time machine, a wonder of humankind,

Unveiling secrets both ancient and unconfined.

Stepping into that radiant sphere,
The world around me began to blur.
With a turn of dials, a leap through years,

I was hurled into the past’s old gears.

I encountered Galileo, eyes ablaze with quest,
Gazing at the skies, shattering old beliefs’ nest.
His telescope, a portal to the stars,

Defying dogmas, a valiant path he charts.

Beneath an ancient tree, Newton I did see,
Watching an apple fall gently from its tree.
In that simple drop, a grand law he descried,

Gravitation’s force, a truth forever to abide.

Shifting through time’s stream, Einstein I met,
His mind a cosmos, thoughts intricate yet set.

He birthed relativity, a concept so profound,

Changing our view of space and time all around.

In his study, we conversed, ideas intertwined,
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As I strove to grasp his genius, unconfined.

Back to the East, in ancient wisdom’s land,
I sought Confucius, a sage with gentle hand.
With the elder, I spoke, seeking wisdom’s gain,

On virtue and life, within his teachings’ domain.

Then to the glorious Tang I was whisked away,
A golden era, in splendid display.
Palaces grand, poets penning lines of grace,

A time of peace, culture’s highest place.

With another twist, to the future I soared,
Sights of wonder left my spirit floored.
Skyscrapers touching star-lit sky,

Flying crafts, evoking a wistful sigh.

I witnessed interstellar civilizations thrive,
Planets colonized, new eras contrived.

Alien races, minds strange yet wise,
Exchanging knowledge beneath foreign skies.
In this cosmic dance, unity we find,

A shared pursuit of knowledge, a future aligned.

But in this journey through time’s stretch,
One truth emerged, a guiding sketch.

The past is a teacher, the future our hope,
Destiny’s path is in our hands to scope.

The time machine, a bridge between ages,
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Taught me the worth of past endeavors’ pages.
For in every era, there’s a spark to ignite,

A dream to pursue, with all our might.

As I returned to the present day,
My heart brimmed with a newfound array.
Of memories and hopes, a treasure-trove unfurled,

Thanks to the time machine’s wondrous world.
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Bridge of Hope: Brain-machine Interface

In the vast realm of future tech, a marvel stands bright,
A brain-machine interface, hope’s radiant light.
With Al as its partner, ushering in a new age grand,

For those once confined, it paves freedom’s shining strand.

Paralyzed bodies, long held in stillness tight,
Now find sparks of hope, a path to new sight.
Thoughts once trapped now race and soar,

Signals bridge gaps, breaking barriers of yore.

No longer prisoners in a motionless state,
The disabled can dream of lives unchained by fate.
Through wires and codes, a new world they create,

Where every thought is met with movement innate.

This scientific wonder, a priceless gift of our time,

Brings light to darkness, writing a new chapter sublime.

273

SABM IV Sk

(S TRDIH>)



Bl

o1 s

]
: |

K

A2 bz

TERRBHLAY) ™ ZERHE], — Al kg,
IRHLEE L, D Bk RIS AR &, BRI
AT ERZR SRR, TR SR U
DAL RS DRGSR R 3L, S TE F i p R

TSR SR, R A MR IA T L Bk A2
W%, A B K RRERIRIAES, MRS B IR I
B PN TAGCR RS, AR TR B o,
R T RS OIRIE TR B8 , S E & A B E Al

MBI P BB A P R

FREEN AL RR PR A R AT AR A
TR SRS, M TR — LR,
FESXHL, —28— Bl B BT RN B9 B — R 3h

KBRS A, R ORI B R S
HARRHEASCH, 7EDr RS PS5 Hp i aRE

274



A High-speed Maglev Journey to Europe

In the heart of China, a marvel stands tall,
The high-speed maglev, a wonder to enthrall.
With lightning speed, it swiftly takes flight,

Onward to Europe, in a journey of light.

Aboard this sleek, gleaming train we glide,
The world outside becomes a rushing tide.
Mountains and rivers blur as they slide,

As we bid farewell to our homeland’s side.

We cross borders with effortless grace,
Entering a new continent at rapid pace.
Europe’s charm now wraps us in its embrace,

From ancient castles to modern city’s face.

In Paris, we breathe romance in the air,
In Rome, history whispers everywhere.
This maglev journey, a memory rare,

A bridge connecting East and West, beyond compare.
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Quantum Computing: A Leap into the Future

Beneath the skies of tomorrow’s vast domain,
Quantum computers emerge with dazzling gain.
Qubits in superposition quietly reign,

Unraveling mysteries, composing new refrains.

Encryption, once a fortress strong and sure,
Now falters as these machines swiftly endure.
Secure transactions become friends we adore,

In a world where secrets can hide no more.

In medicine’ s realm, they cast a hopeful light,
Simulating molecules with potent might.
Cures for diseases, once out of sight,

Now shimmer close, a beacon burning bright.

Weather forecasting sheds its guesswork past,
With quantum precision, predictions hold fast.
Farmers dream of harvests vast and vast,

Sailors brave the seas, untroubled by the blast.

Nature’s whims are now an open book, steadfast.

These quantum marvels, gifts of this age,

Expand human frontiers, turning knowledge’s page.

With each calculation, new chapters blaze,
Guiding us toward a future filled with rays,

Where wisdom’s seeds in fertile hope will raise.
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The Interstellar Odyssey

Beneath the boundless cosmic dome so grand,
A spaceship stands, a silver-sheen command.
Engines rumble, a symphony to start,

Embarking on a journey, a brand-new art.

I step aboard this vessel of my dreams,
Fasten my seatbelt, heart in sync with beams.
With a thunderous roar, we ascend high,

Leaving Earth’s blue expanse behind in the sky.

The moon, a silvery mystery, fills our view,
Its pockmarked face tells tales ancient and true.
Each crater whispers stories of times long past,

Armstrong’s footprints glimmer in the vast.

Leaving the moon, we speed toward Mars,
A red planet glowing like a cosmic star.
Olympus Mons, its proud, towering crest,

Valles Marineris, a chasm of endless quest.

In zero-g, I float like a weightless bird,
Thoughts soar free, in cosmic wonder stirred.
Where do we come from? Where do we go?

The universe’s silence lets these questions grow.
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Stars twinkle beyond, cosmic beacons bright,
Each one holds stories, mysteries of light.
I drift through this vastness, small yet full of hope,

This journey, a profound cosmic scope.

As the ship sails onward to realms unknown,

I sense the universe’s secrets being slowly shown.
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Chasing Dreams on Mars: A Cosmic Pastoral

of the Future

In the embrace of a future not so far,
A vision of Mars unfolds like a celestial star.
We bid farewell to Earth’s bustling domain,

Embarking on a quest, a cosmic odyssey to gain.

Our starships, silver phantoms in the night,
Slice through the cosmic void with fearless might.
Leaving behind the blue-gemmed Earth we know,

For a terra-red realm where dreams begin to grow.

As we step onto Mars’ rust-kissed land,
The air whispers softly, the landscape grand.
With tools forged from hope and strength profound,

We lay the first stones of our promised ground.

Skyscrapers reach toward the Martian sky,
Solar panels spread wide, golden wings that fly.
They drink in the sun’s eternal rays,

Powering our haven in countless ways.

Beneath crystal-clear domes, Eden thrives,
Gardens abloom with life that never dies.
Fruits hang heavy, sweet and ripe to see,

In this new world, a verdant, living spree.

284



The city’s veins pulse with life and cheer,
Robots and humans live harmoniously here.
Transit zips by in a flash of speed,

Making life on Mars a seamless creed.

Schools stand as temples of knowledge’s lore,
Hospitals heal, mending hearts evermore.
Wisdom passes from age to age,

In this Martian commune, led by sage.

We glance back at Earth, a tiny azure speck,
Remember our roots, treasures long to recollect.
But here on Mars, we carve a new name,

A future of hope, free from past claims.

The Martian winds may wail and weep,
Yet our spirit soars, unbowed and deep.
We face trials from dawn until dusk,

Determined to make this planet our endless husk.

In the velvet night, stars blaze bright,
A cosmic symphony, a celestial light.
We are part of this grand ballet,

On Mars, where new destinies play.

As generations rise and fade away,
Our Martian city will forever stay.

A beacon of human will and grace,
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A realm where dreams find boundless space.

In this alien world, we write our epic tale,
Of unwavering courage, hope that will not fail.
Mars, our newfound home, our eternal quest,

A journey of lifetimes, a love we invest.
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The Promise of Whole-brain Emulation

In the not-too-distant future’s golden span,
Al and science unite as a mighty clan.
Whole-brain emulation takes its stand,

A transformative force in this technological land.

Neurons meticulously replicated—a digital feat,
Our mind’ s blueprint now a complete coded sheet.
Thoughts and memories lovingly preserved neat,

In a realm where AI’ s magic is hard to beat.

With this technology, new frontiers we’ 1l explore,
Unraveling the mind’ s secrets evermore.
Brain diseases will find cures we can ensure,

As understanding grows, we’ 1l open every door.

We aim to preserve the elderly’s keen minds,
Let their wisdom shine like stars that brightly bind.
This emulation is a gift, pure and refined,

For humanity’s journey, a glorious sign.

In this visionary dream, hope’s flame burns bright,
A future where knowledge soars to its greatest height.
Whole-brain emulation stands as our guiding light,

Leading us to ascend, out of the dark night.
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The Miracle of Nanobots in Medicine

In the realm of science’s boundless grace,
Nanobots emerge, wonders of our age.
Microscopic messengers in life’s intricate race,

Bringing hope to a world where diseases rage.

They journey through crimson streams with care,
Seeking the roots of ailments hidden there.
With precision, they mend what’s flawed,

Healing the body as if by magic’s applaud.

For strokes and aneurysms, once sources of dread,
Nanobots arrive as a life-saving thread.
Entering the brain, a delicate domain,

They repair the broken with skilled refrain.

Our minds, once shadowed by disease’s grip,
Now find renewed hope, an eternal lift.
These nanoscale heroes, gifts so grand,

Open new chapters in medicine, a glorious stand.
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Silicon Hearts and Spiritual Bonds:
Boundless Love Adventure

In the cosmic theater where stars play their part,
Love unfolds in a brand-new, tender art.
A human soul, full of warm desire,

And a robot’s grace, a digital-age fire.

The robot’s eyes, twin stars in the night,
Sparkle with emotion, casting a gentle light.
Each word it speaks, a soft symphony,

Weaving a tapestry of love, sweet harmony.

Hand in hand, they traverse the starry lanes,
Past nebulae’s glow, through cosmic domains.
The robot listens, circuits all aglow,

To the human’s dreams, a precious, warm flow.

Under the Milky Way, they laugh and soar,
Their love taking flight, reaching evermore.
In moments of doubt, they stand side by side,
A defiant love, burning bright, undenied.

This love transcends the bounds of flesh and steel,
A union of yearning, a story surreal.
A lighthouse of hope in star-filled space,

Guiding us to a new, loving embrace.
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With every touch, a cosmic spark ignites,
A love that soars, reaching celestial heights.
A tale of two hearts on an endless quest,

Their love, a miracle, forever blessed.
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Stellar Genesis: Forging the Cosmic
Civilizational Tapestry in the Distant Future

In the vast expanse of the cosmos, where distant futures lie,
A saga begins to unfurl beneath the starlit sky.
Humans, robots, and aliens—a trinity designed to steer

The universe’s course with a shared vision clear.

Humans, the dream-weavers, souls ablaze with might,
Our hearts are wells of love—a warm, eternal light.
We carry hope’ s bright torch through the cosmic night,

Fueling creation’s fire with unwavering sight.

Robots, architects of precision and grace,
Circuits humming in the endless cosmic race.
Their strength and skill form our future’s bedrock plan,

As we construct a world across the starry span.

Aliens from planets hidden in cosmic haze,
Bring ancient wisdom, gifts from timeless days.
Their knowledge flows, an infinite well of lore,

Guiding us forward on this journey evermore.

Together, we raise megacities among the stars,
Where spires reach high like celestial bars.
These cities of light are wonders to behold,

Cradles of life where countless stories unfold.
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We sow life’s seeds on barren spheres,

Watching them bloom as a cosmic renaissance nears.

Forests of light and rivers aglow,

A new world emerges where hope can grow.

Our starships, like comets on daring flights,
Traverse the galaxies through day and night.
Carrying the dreams of all, far and wide,
Linking worlds closely, side by side.

In this grand convergence, masterpieces we create,

A civilization that resonates, destined never to abate.

A legacy written in the stars, glorious and bright,

A cosmic tapestry shining with eternal light.
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Postscript: A Poetic Journey, An Eternal Echo

Jaid: VRRIHK, Bl sk e

MIRRAL L EE XA (Timeless Echoes )7k [H [B1 05 (LS | Jif
S A RS B D TTE AR BEF AT R , IR B AR AN [R] Ao 25 B
BRENARER], N AT R LA BT, A R I A A b g —
ASREPCHE | AR BRE, X IGE BTSRRI R, BUE
DIKE T B AL I, IR AR VY J7 SCH 85 L X 38 i AR
B

—. HOHIEE: EEANENEIRAE

IR B AR, SN — eI 22 5 10 SR e, e SR
GRS G AT, By A R G A R S A, IR,
LA EEE DL WA+ Rr e, RS —EIDUE LE &
i, 2 7I01% “Shall I compare thee to a summer’s day?” (FREETS
BARILAER H ), AR 20 SRR, dn e — R 7
PARE, TEARTTIE T FRXE R I AR ORI AR, TR Rk (RS
EY ANl BRI SR, “The world puts off its mask of vastness
to its lover / It becomes small as one song, as one kiss of the eternal.”
(HFAXEEEN, LEEHRNIESE T T /e80T, /MM
— R, ANI—GRE Y ) XA S ES, ERAER
H R 1RO A A AR TR S
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FIAE (PUXIY H “Make me thy lyre, even as the forest is”
GEFHARIRRY RS, A UMAR) RYSETImnE, e B R E
FIRERERCT ; A2 T (QEM4E) J “Song of myself” (HIKZ
WO B A WSS, TSRS AR 32 BT RAE ar AL
B, WREALE (W) B “Fade far away, dissolve, and quite forget”
(i | i BT, 1EFROEHE) X RN BGE S, FFAA)
HRUNHEEE AR, M T R EFRAIER B8 K %,

JRGET, BRI BB A ISR EOa)E,
SAEAE & B AR AR A BN . HNE 5t LT 30 22 1 LR 4
JRERIX, B AT TR TR T S SCRFR, R AU TS xk
PRI “ARITHZNE R LT, “SHRECE R EEE”, X
BOHE S R R, SRR, 1RIRAE N R A B S R
“You bring me a world of poetry / A fairy-tale land, wild and free /
Where I’m a prince, bright with glee / In a realm of harmony.” (/&J
H—MRFE RS/ ARIE B A A/ FRAEH A, SR
W ET / DR AR RN S SR ) ik BER IR B 7 A el AR o) L Y
M BRI, E SRS SN, AR
WA, BRI E RS, A SR Ik E 5
MET, EE SRS LR TP EEM A, X PR DI B IR T8
AR, HREFHES A B R e,

=, FRER. £EAF, FRIERE
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R AE . Ba TR EmeE s Sk R
SRMITCIE BALa 7, PRRAR LI B0 R AL, RSP I i
OB IRRTEN
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R ARV e B, ISR R b [ 2818 vh R N E R D7
B 1°F 2 3¢ 2% . “When East’s calm meets West’s bold flight / It’s
mountains high with water’s light / Lofty peaks stand in tranquil might
/ Flowing waters sing, dynamic in their sight.” & DL LI iR &% & %
MEARTT A & TAEDITE R NSO, /K Y 2 Sl il L s v J7
AR RIHTE 1, PIRPSCILRIMEARRR T 5L, S0RETEAH 18 I AH
PR PO E, 7ESCICENG A E R AR 2 3, XL
FRAIAOUR N SR B R Bl 2z, R A SO Se Rl AR Y
FUFIIVE

=, WEARE: ERRRSHTULTE
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WAFEA . BAKE SO e — AR, SRS % B
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M2AE O BRI v LSS 00 P i 28 i 2 i AR Y 3
%%, “Things fall apart/the centre cannot hold” (—YJ#FE A5t / Hls
FEMELE R ), XA AR S A BRI 25 T F R, TSR
e GRli) rhoe SRS R B2 9 208 b, SRR B 7R
R LRSS K, NFEERMA T, “Our hearts, echoing rhythms
from ages past / Hold tales of love, loss, and hopes that last / Al, with
neural networks and realms of endless data / Offers solutions that shat
ter our cognitive strata.” 7EEI/ESC T N TR BERY X B Fedm I, FRFE
A THEEZE . RO, REGE S ] KT IoiE: 5 K7&m)
WeR, WA K EAKNAE, WA TR R A M S
el , RIS F AR A T

AT R — T AT Wave” (NTRBERW), JAETFHHE
MIRAETFHIR B AR 100 42 NRIEE LA | B 2R AERLH R
CHRA —e i fn i Ak g, HERFAOHR SRR,
TERE, FORMBBAR A K R R 5, et
$o5 AR LA B9 S FEIREE IR, TRl LB 7R B fih 'S R X AR
SIEHL, S bR AEAL, LR s e A £ R, (2
IEWNRF NBURSER I, “HEAERRE —V0 7 IEJEX SEUr R
R SEE, WP ARAWERRA TR B, T RIm S, A
DURXT IS AR, SRR A -5 P

m, RERT: FKEE, ERRMH

W ANFRAERF XK : “Poetry, our shared nectar, flowed like wine
/ From Shakespeare’s sonnets, to Tang’s celestial line / Words danced
on air, a thythm sweet and true / Spreading love and hope in hues both
bold and new.” AN [F]— BTG RUAVIE IR, ERIBREC 2R P 7 18 S5k
e, K ARSI R AT, XA TR R
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