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1

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 sigh.

BERMS, CEIRERERK LEET,

KRmE, BATREFATE, ANE—5E, W
12

2
O troupe of little vagrants of the world, leave your footprints
in my words,
5 M — NN E Y, B TRATA R ENER
P g

3
The world puts off its mask of vastness to its lover.
It becomes small as one song, as one kiss of the eternal.
HARNEEHEN, LEEBHEHAETT.
BERANT, Mn—EHRK, D EKEEY.
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4
It is the tears of the earth that keep her smiles in bloom.

2 Y7 EA, ERNERREEERAN.

5
The mighty desert is burning for the love of a blade of grass
who shakes her head and laughs and flies away.
JTEERKDEAZMIERE N RENE, BHEE
k, K2R, CTHE.

6
If you shed tears when you miss the sun, you also miss the

stars.

R T RMAMRE CH, BAGBEEIRET .

7
The sands in your way beg for your song and your movement,
dancing water. Will you carry the burden of their lameness?
BESRE BKEF, TERETITRY, BERREH;A, R
RIfLEE. IR EBREE R RIJEYD TR T A?



k&4 / Stray Birds 005

8

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

SEIRIRAE, WBMEH, WREFROTR,

9

Once we dreamt that we were strangers.

We wake up to find that we were dear to each other.
A, BAERAKEREAHRN.
BT, AMEBRNFERMAEEN.

10
Sorrow is hushed into peace in my heart like the evening

among the silent trees.

HEBAERKLEFETE, EMESERBHKD.

11
Some unseen fingers, like an idle breeze, are playing upon my
heart the music of the ripples,
AEELALNFHE, nEBOHRRLY, EERGL
b, REBERNFE.
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12
“What language is thine, O sea?”
“The language of eternal question.”
“What language is thy answer, O sky?”
“The language of eternal silence.”
“HEKTF, RREIEGA? 7
“RAKMERSER. 7
“REW, REERIERFA? 7
“RAKMERITIER. 7

13
Listen, my heart, to the whispers of the world with which it
makes love to you.
RrEpT, FALEF, WA “HER BMKIE, X
KB B IR RS

14
The mystery of creation is like the darkness of night—it is
great. Delusions of knowledge are like the fog of the morning.
GUERIFRRR, A WA R R, —RHE KM, wWHiR
MLIR, AR EZE.
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15
Do not seat your love upon a precipice because it is high.

AEBIYIHEE R ), ik RE ZIEALEINEE |

16
1 sit at my window this morning where the world like a
passer-by stops for a moment, nods to me and goes.
WARMERN, “HRA” w— M ILBEIALE, (F8
—%, ARERKNELET.

17
These little thoughts are the rustle of leaves; they have their
whisper of joy in my mind.
XEGE, REGWHEEZAT; hITERKCE, W
R REE .

18

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

REAN R EA, RITE LK, RRENET.
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19
My wishes are fools, they shout across thy songs, my Master.
Let me but listen.
T, REOPEBEARBRY, CAIRERPKESD
L=E
LR R BB EE,

20
I cannot choose the best.
The best chooses me.
WAL FER BRI
I BB IR

21

They throw their shadows before them who carry their
lantern on their back.

FRLEIEIT HAEMAIAE LN, BARNAIR 7R BB
A%
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22
That I exist is a perpetual surprise which is life.

REFE, NIRFMBEGK—DNARAKNTE.

23
“We, the rustling leaves, have a voice that answers the storms,
but who are you so silent?”
“I am a mere flower.”
“BA, WMEIHE, MAEFREETEXN, HERR
HEmE, AR ITERE? 7
“ERAELR . 7

24

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

KBZRBET LM, ERREZRETRE.

25
Man is a born child, his power is the power of growth.

AR ENET, AR, RERLEKKAE.
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26
God expects answers for the flowers he sends us, not for the
sun and the earth,
LA ERNME R, EThRERNOEE, TA
FET RPHAN 44

27
The light that plays, like a naked child, among the green
leaves happily knows not that man can lie.
= MRAERE T, REEF RS Leh ek, fb
AxE AR =R ER.

28
O Beauty, find thyself in love, not in the flattery of thy mirror.
W, X0, EEPRAEECOE, AEIRETRIHERS
FH .
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29
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.”
OB i RBORTE R MR L, EERE
T LS E WAL
“RER. 7

30
“Moon, for what do you wait?”
“To salute the sun for whom I must make way.”
“AILEE, RESFRA 4?7
“EE R T AL ik BEETRRH . 7

31
The trees come up to my window like the yearning of the

dumb earth.
SWK B TIREERT, 055 &R RER KUK H 8 21

ogava
FHo
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32

His own mornings are new surprises to God.

LHHCHER, ERECERERHTN.

33
Life finds its wealth by the claims of the world, and its worth
by the claims of love.
AwET MR WEXR, BREMBNES, BTENE
X, BEMEMOE.

34

The dry river-bed finds no thanks for its past.

FHIMK, FFA RGBT %,

35
The bird wishes it were a cloud.
The cloud wishes it were a bird.
YILEA—%T
zILEA—RY.
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36
The waterfall sings, “I find my song, when I find my freedom.”

BAEGE:. “REINEHNEERET. 7

37
I cannot tell why this heart languishes in silence.
It is for small needs it never asks, or knows or remembers.
AR HIZ O N A IR B AT .
HDNNOTE, MRAAER, APEE, ARCHEN.

38
Woman, when you move about in your household service
your limbs sing like a hill stream among its pebbles.
AN, RERERFORER, REOFLRBE, Fid
I6] A K BB B 7 N iR .

39
The sun goes to cross the Western sea, leaving its last

salutation to the East.

AFRBOL T IR, RERTT, BUBERE KL,
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40
Do not blame your food because you have no appetite.

AERARECHRAEN, MERERNEY.

41
The trees, like the longings of the earth, stand a-tiptoe to

peep at the heaven.

B RN KB R, BRTE, RRESHE.

42
You smiled and talked to me of nothing and I left that for this
I had been waiting long.
B E, RRREHAE TRES, AT,
ROFHB/AT.



