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Twelfth of May,

2008,

From the darkest bottom of the earth
An old wound

Broke apart suddenly

On this ordinary day,

Like a bolt of lightning

Slashing across

My heart !
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Elegy

—— to all the “5 - 12” Quake victims

Ah Lat

Twelfth of May,

2008,

From the darkest bottom of the earth
An old wound

Broke apart suddenly

On this ordinary day,

Like a bolt of lightning

Slashing across

My heart!

So many, in thousands,

So many whose hames | do not know
Fromn so many towns whose names | know,
At the same fime

On the same road

Depart, one after another,

Song i Life
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For a place
That may exist
Or may noft...
A place

By the name of Paradise!

Every time when | awoke

| saw them

Shaking off the heavy burdens of ruins,
And rising, lightly,

For Paradise...

Rising from their final burdens
Were navvy drivers on the work site,

Truck drivers on the bridge,

School-kids reading, students working on math questions,
Framers in wheat fields to be harvested,

Miners in front of the mine to be opened,

Lovers hugging, mothers in kissing,
Friends engaged in online chat...

Rising from shocking fall,

From sharp pains, and painful screams!
Slowly,

They departed from us...

Song i Life
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Song i Life

Once | was uncertain whether Paradise exists,
But now | hope., info my heart,

The light from Paradise would always shine!

So many, so many ordinary lives, whose names without being
known,

Rose to heaven, and called up our hearts long in slumber!

SO many, sO many grass — rooft lives

Awoke us from distant comers of the world!

Let friendship, kindness, responsibility and unity,

Be more than just some abstract words!

All of a sudden, the world is left with so many vacancies:
Fathers, mothers, grandpas, grandmas, sons, daughters,
Lovers, and friends...

Every vacancy stirs up pains in one’s heart!

All of a sudden, the world finds itself in short of so many positions:
Teachers, students, soldiers, policemen, doctors,
Farmners, workers...

Every loss left a scar etemnal to the Republic.

At a flick of second,
They got up all together,
Flying to Heaven, and

Leaving ruins, bodies and us here on earth,
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Song i Life

Today, we do not cry

Because perseverance is a genetic treasure of our culture!
Tomorrow, we might weep no more

For, perhaps, another terrible element in us:

forgetafulness!

Therefore | pray ——

My kinsmen in heaven, do not forget us!

Give us light

As when alive you gave us roads and bridges,

Crops and machineries, and tuitions,

As when we passed by you paid us silent attention,

As when we went through villages, you offered us water,
As when you endowed us with inspiration and strenth

Through the death you suffered!

At least in the dark abyss of the earth, at the moment when the
old wound broke apart.

Every year at 14:28 hours,

Give us light,

And ring the waming lell for us!

So that we know .

The ruins of dead is the classroom of the living!
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Song i Life

In Mourning Silence.
for the lives lost in Wenchuan Quake

Liang Ping

Toppling heaven and earth,

The Disaster befell instantly

On the little tfown of Wenchuan, northwest of Sichuan Basin,
Hometown of the legendary King of Yu.

Streets torn apart, buildings collapsed, and landslides.
Thousands of lives, even before they could cry for help,
Engulfed with horror and despair.

This hateful crust shocked the great part of China

With its unforetold shudder.

2:28 pm, May 12",

The moment when

A deep scar was cut across the earth.
Looking around closely, we saw ——
Hospital buildings in Dujiangyan collapsed,

A sudden darkness covering all the eyes in bed;

011



==EHF
o

< T

&

012

A RIR A ek

JUE 2 A FR RIS A S AT
EZHRIA), LA H

FRETE— TR

ZRBH . TEPH RIS HY SR,
RS L A IR E =S T

VT NEFERE . #7. N
M. W REFERE

B T RME R A TR B — 14T
HERRZS N TR
—EJLRINLE 13 {ZFhEALE
i VAR LDNIRNI 08 N AL

iR, AR R R E AP
JUFEE T mE RS ENES
AE—IIRYT, “RPetr i
S Pz [ SRS T Ak
{2 T S AR 5 — I TAJEE LR DX A
BONEE RS B2
RIS A L HE A (8 5 T2
XURFE . BRI TIKZE

BPEEE . REROR (Rt TIKE



Song i Life

Also collapsed school buildings,

Bringing a sudden stop to the loud reading of hundred students.

In a flick of second, Beichuan was leveled to ground,

Dead silence fell on Maoxian,

Heart-wrenching cries were heard all over Mianyang and Deyang,

And Chengdu almost became deserted,

With hundreds and thousands fleeing to gardens, sports-grounds
and riverside,

Crowding info tents, umbrellas, and buses

For a most orderly night of safety

Amongst all the terrors.

Rain began to fall over China,

The continuous rain calling forth the long lament

From inside the hearts of all the 1. 3 billion Chinese.

Sleepless in Zhongnanhai. The grim expression of Chaimman
Hu Jintao
Almost froze the atmosphere in the top emergency conference
room.
“Rescue work first” at all cost,
The state-level instant reaction united people across the nation:
Premier Wen Jiatbao was the first to rush fo the heart of quake region.
The road to Wenchuan was blocked,

And tents had to e set up for general headguarters in Dujiongyan,
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