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Foreword

The road stretches eight hundred of miles along the mountain
Up to its peak through the clouds.

The Funiu Mountain, the backbone and

The spirit of the Central Plain,

[s as magnificent as its vicissitudinous history

And as meaningful as its long-standing civilization.
Overlooking the Funiu Mountain in the sky,

You will find it a wandering on the ground

Just like a highly cursive script calligraphy on the paper, or
A freehand brushwork painting of this place producing heroes.
Concentrating customs and practices of the Central Plain,

It’s naturally a visiting card of this place.

He who has never been to the Funiu Mountain

will not really realize the grand Central Plain.

Li Qianguang
Jan. 2007
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God will help those who work hard and treat the world with virtue

—after reading Soul of Funiu Mountain (an aerophotography collection) by Liu Jiagin

Liu Jiagin was born in the county of Xixia, Henan province. He is capable and experienced, and is gifted in many ways. He used to be
secretary of Communist Youth League in Xixia County, secretary of secretary of Party Committee in Danshui Town, secretary of Politics
and Law Committee in Tongbai County, and the administrative vice head of Tongbai county. Now he is the vice secretary of Party Group of
Nanyang Bureau of Land and Resources, and the administrative vice chairman of Nanyang Photographer Association.

In his spare time, Liu Jiaqin is a photography enthusiast who often expresses his love to his hometown and the nature through his
camera. In recent years, he has several of his photography collections published, such as Scenes of " The Source of Huaihe River"," Green
Tongbai Mountain", "Scenes of Funiu Mountain", and" Valley Exploration". Now he is a famous photographer in Henan photography
circle. He loves his hometown and the Funiu Mountain, and has visited everywhere of his hometown. What's more, he made a great
contribution to the successful UNESCO Geopark Application of Nanyang Funiu Mountain. He said, "I'm the son of the Funiu Mountain.
It's my intuitive knowledge and responsibility to love it, to spread it, and to serve it."

The Funiu Mountain, which stretches eight hundred of miles, is a branch mountain of the transprovincial Qinling Mountain. It's a
weather boundary of North China and South China, and is the coalescent of North China plate and the Yangtse plate. It's famous for its
beautiful scenes and various weathers. Xie Zhen, a poet of Ming dynasty praised it that, "It combines the ruggedness of Huashan Mountain,
the majesty of Taishan Mountain, the cloudiness of Lushan Mountain, and the charm of Huangshan Mountain." There's both sturdy and
romantic scenes of North China, and dense and graceful mist of South China. After the dinosaur egg-fossils was found in Xixia County
and the UNESCO Funiu Geopark was successfully founded, the Funiu Mountain became famous in China and Foreign countries. And the
aerophotography collection Soul of Funiu Mountain by Liu Jiagin brings another kind of charm to this place.

The largest characteristic of aerophotography is the overlooking visual angle which is very different from the usual parallel or look-
up visual angle. It changes the clairvoyants relationship completely and makes things on the ground like a picture, on which mountains
spread in every direction. Looking at the world in the sky, people can't help to plaint the uncanny workmanship of the nature. The colors
of the earth, the changes of lines, the rivers and lakes, the mountains and rocks, the deserts and sands, and the traces of human beings ...
everything you see will take you to a new world, and in Soul of Funiu Mountain, you will see it. Especially the photograph of overlooking
on the 2212.5m-high highest peak of the Funiu Mountain in the middle of this book, which shows the boundless vigor and various cloud-
sea that cannot be caught without using aerophotography.

His first success in aerophotography gives the photographer a special chance to see the mysterious Funiu Mountain. It shows that
the most touchable experience one can get in his life is usually get from the peak of a mountain. Through the intelligent words beside the
photographs, we can see the auther's shoot motive, methods, purport, and his love to the hometown and his "mentally wander in the nature".

It's said that, "Hold world with virtue and God will help those who help themselves." No pains, no gains. Maybe that's why Jiaqin
could fly in the sky mentally. It's his spirit, which is "Mentally flying in the world to back to the nature", that makes his works show the
original beauty.

Yu Yuntian
Jan. 19th 2007
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[ am the son of the Funiu Mountain, so it is my conscience and responsibility to
repose my feeling in the quiet and beautiful scenery, spread the beauty abroad and

render service to my hometown.

By Jiaqin
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Dreams on the Wing

On-the-spot record of Funiu

Mountain shot on plane
Liu Jiaqin

At 9:55 a.m. July 25th, 2006 A.D.,
America Bel.206 helicopter was taking
off from Nanyang aerodrome for the
third time.

After the plane had flown upward
through the clouds, I found a very clear
sky over the vast clouds, vastly and
mightily, and the sunshine made me
dazzled. At this time, my heart was clear
like the sky, and the temperature was
warm like that in spring. It’s so cozy, as
if I was in the vast and mist-covered sea.

Mountains, peaks, deep-cyan peaks
were in eyes. “A mountain is here,
what’s its name?” asked Guo Yang
who worked in provincial TV station,
pointing forward. “Wuduo Mountain.”
Burst out director Dai, turning here. At
this moment, the plane had arrived. It
was seen a bigger and bigger visage of
the mountain and a dim red temple. With
flying clouds, waving to and fro fogs, it
was hard to draw a clear line between
the clouds and fogs. Hazily and dimly, it

was gradually like in a wonderland.
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