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HRHRS, kIFZAEaT, BB, XET,
KRHIEM, IR atFRIE, —FAWE, BEEHE,

Stray birds of summer come to my window to sing and fly away.
And yellow leaves of autumn, which have no songs,
flutter and fall there with a sign.

B E—BA/NVDEISERE S, EFRAYF AT B T ORMIE R e
O troupe of little vagrants of the world,
leave your footprints in my words.

HHRMNEECHRAN, ST EIRERAIER.
BT, DMRFEI—EHK, MIEIM—KERY,

The world puts off its mask of vastness to its lover.
It becomes small as one song,
as one kiss of the eternal.

RUpRITEER, (ERAVTESKASETER BT o

It is the tears of the earth that keep here smiles in bloom.

IRV, FEPGER—HERER R,

iR EL, BT,

The mighty desert is burning for
the love of a blade of grass who shakes her head and laughs and flies away.

IR VRE S RFmREL, BAVRMRHERET.

If you shed tears when you miss the sun, you also miss the stars.
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SENBORAW, EIREPIIRL, EZRRIEKE, REvEER
REREH AR KTR R AT # G ?

The sands in your way beg for your song and your movement,
dancing water. Will you carry the burden of their lameness?

MRS, ANCBRRURRK, FOEERAIE S,

Her wishful face haunts my dreams like the rain at night.

F—k, BIMERBRELEFEA,
BRI, A RBLBAIARFEHELH,
Once we dreamt that we were strangers.
‘We wake up to find that we were dear to each other.

WOHEROHTIRF TR, P ERLKRHERE,

Sorrow is hushed into peace in my heart
like the evening among the silent trees.

— B ERRITF,
At S E O,

R LR EBEORE,
Some unseen fingers,

like an idle breeze,
are playing upon my heart the music of the ripples.

FeSg Ha



KW, RERTR 4?7
“RAtERREE.”

“RzEW, (REIERIR A7
“RAERITIER,”

“What language is thine, O sea?”
“The language of eternal question.”

“What language is thy answer, O sky?”

“The language of etcrnal silence.”

Wr, FREJ.LE,
W AR S ROWE , X R X R IR |

Listen, my heart,
to the whispers of the world with which it makes love to you!

BIERIPIR, B AT AR
MARNLIRAMERZE .

The mystery of creation is like the darkness of night-it is great.

ERMHKA,

Delusions of knowledge are like the fog of the morning.

AERAWENER, mibRARFLE LE.

Do not seat your love upon a precipice because it is high.

ARER, BBEREH, HRARM—ITE,
MR %, mBRAk, EET.

I sit at my window this morning where

the world like a passer-by stops for a moment, nods to me and goes.

STRAY BIRDS
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XEFRABE, ERHDZE,
ENERAOER, REHKIEE.

There little thoughts are the rustle of leaves;
they have their whisper of joy in my mind.

HWEARACD, RATREH AR ECHRF.

What you are you do not see, what you see is your shadow.

W, ROMBEELZHRBET, CIEHREFERIEKS.
R REETIE,

My wishes are fools, they shout across thy song, my Master.

Let me but listen.

BAREESERIFN.
RABBAT R LR .

I cannot choose the best.
The best chooses me.

MEBETHN, IR 52 T A,
They throw their shadows before them
who carry their lantern on their back.

RV, B—AAERES, XRENE.
That I exist is a perpetual surprise which is life.

STRAY BIRDS
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CEAT, BERHIRM, BMEMERRE,

MR AEYE, asLiiBRE?”

CEAR—KE

“We, the rustling leaves, have a voice that answers the storms,

but who are you so silent?”

“I am a mere flower.”

HE 2T LIE, E4niRE: 2 THRES.

Rest belongs to the work as the eyelids to the eyes.

AR—NEREF, KR DR,
Man is a born child, his power is the power of growth.

EHEEMEBRNAEE, ToREAMbES T RIS,
A A2 BRI HE .

God expects answers for the flowers he sends us,
not for the sun the earth.

KWL T A, S U— D RREF, A5l AR TR,
The light that plays, like a naked child, ’
among the green leaves happily knows not that man can lie.

XM, AZHIRIRECE, JAREFHSEEXIR,
O beauty, find thyself in love, not in the flattery of thy mirror.

"egds LR



AR R, BALOERRENED,
BRANEER TROAF: “BRER.”

My heart beats her waves at the shore of the world

and writes upon it her signature in tears with the words, “I love thee.”

“AILW, REESEAA?7
“FEm KRB, BARGBSHEILE.

“Moon, for what do you wait?”

“To salute the sun for whom I must make way.”

SRHKRE TROE, (FHELEAE HIBMEE.

The trees come up to my window like the yearning voice of the dumb earth.

LHERB A CHBERELHE.

His own mornings are new surprises to God.

BRI REA AR, BREOTEREZOEER.

Life finds its wealth by the claims of the world,
and its worth by the claims of love.

FROMEK, HARWErEY.
he dry river-bed finds no thanks for its past.

8 LS —&Z,
=ILEA—RS,

The bird wishes it were a cloud.

The cloud wishes it were a bird.

STRAY BIRDS
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RAGKIEE . “BREDH b, WBRE THRA
The waterfall sing, “I find my song, when I find my freedom.”

B DA RRRIEZ R,
ERATHAEER, FYMBE. THIZHN/IVIRER.

I cannot tell why this heart languishes in silence.

It is for small needs it never asks, or knows or remembers.

T, RERER SR, RIITHBREE,
SEANLITRIR GRS B MG it .

‘Woman, when you move about in your household service your

limbs sing like a hill stream among its pebbles.

LA FE R,
ERTGE T REHIBE.

The sun goes to cross the Western sea,

leaving its last salutation to the East.

AR E OF, TAEREBRY.

Do not blame your food because you have no appetite.

LB B AE TR K HBRIB S,
PERCIIR, MMRZE,

The trees, like the longings of the earth,
stand a tiptoe to peep at the heaven.
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PRI BRBESE, IUERRIE.

KRB, ATXS, REFERA.

You smiled and talked to me of nothing

and I felt that for this I had been waiting long.

K BHELOUBRE, K LAVBFEmrEE, K ENSJUKESR.
SR, ARHFAKEBOIR, KAERMRZA R,

The fish in the water is silent, the animal on the earth is noisy,
the bird in the air is singing.

But Man has in him the silence of the sea,

the noise of the earth and the music of the air.

R EEARLOE Bt , RHHGRIFR.
The world rushes on over the strings of
the lingering heart making the music of sadness.

fbiT B R LAY L3 .

YRBUFIZE, hECHEKT.

He has made his weapons his gods.
When his weapons win he is defeated himself.

EFAEIEFKEITAC.
God finds himself by creating.

MR LIS, HiE, &R,
RO ZEIME, BRIE K" 25,

Shadow, with her veil drawn,
follows Light in secret meekness, with her silent steps of love.

STRAY BIRDS
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HEZETRARCEUE AR,

The stars are not afraid to appear like fireflies.

B b, BAR AN ER, mAREEETEAN-TER,
I thank thee that I am none of the wheels of power but

I am one with the living creatures that are crushed by it.

XESRBAN, SRIFE, ERETE R, ARz,

The mind, sharp but not broad, sticks at every point but does not move.

PREIBIHRE IR S,
X LAUE A IR EL YR IBIRIE A .

You idol is shattered in the dust to prove that
God's dust is greater than your idol.

ARG E RN AR, REEXF RIHILE .
Man does not reveal himself in his history, he struggles up through it.

BREAT T & BT R L

B AR, BETHEE K, YA REREW, REMOHEME.”

While the glass lamp rebukes the earthen for calling it cousin the moon rises,
and the glass lamp, with a bland smile, calls her, “My dear, dear sister.”

g SR A, RITBET, HiELT.

HBES W, BRI, WM AT .

Like the meeting of the seagulls and the waves we meet and come near.
The seagulls fly off, the waves roll away and we depart.

AL S
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