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FIVE CONTINENTS THROUGH THE LENS

The morning sun is rising. Its first rays cast
a carmine glow over cottages and tree
tfops whose tranquil shadows turn to be an
ink-wash painting on the wall of a farmer’s
house. In the green meadows not far from
it stand like budding flowers a pair of white
swans, one of whom appears to be flying.
Their merry songs seem even to be heard...
This is what Chi Changyin, a photographer
and poet, produces — a photo, a prospect
and a spirit as well,

Type the name of Chi Changyin in a
searching engine like Sohu, Sina or Netease,
numerous beautiful pictures will rush into
your eyes. This color feast owes to the
photographer’s pursuit and persistence.

Through his far and long journeys, Chi
Changyin learns to keep miracles of nature
and beauty of the world with his camera.

This becomes a channel for him to release

the loss and frustrations brought by his
retirement. Just as he puts it, *“With a sound
mind in a sound body | delight in fraveling
and photographing; with a harmonious
family, | savor the evening of my life.” Chi
has developed two fruitful hobbies after
he retired. One is poetry. A number of his
poems have been published in newspapers
and collections. The other is photography.
He has traveled all over his own country
and toured through South America, North
America, Africa, Europe and other places
as a self-funded tourist while taking more
than ten thousand unique pictures. This
collection, Five Continents Through the Lens,
includes only part of the pictures which
center on rivers and mountains, birds and
flowers, and people as well. Some of his
works have been taken in photo collections

edited by provincial, municipal governments



and tourism departments. And quite a few
have been published in newspapers and
magazines like Anhui Daily, Xin‘an Evening
News, Hefei Evening News, Jianghuai
Morning News, Anhui Youth Daily and China
Tourism News, and well received by readers.
Photographers, as | see to it, can be
classified intfo four types: those who take
it up as a career, such as professional
photographers, editors, journalists and
photography critics; those who use it as
the promotion ladder so as to get higher
professional ranks or titles, higher positions
and higher salaries; those who do it as
a living like clerks in photo studios; those
who approach it as a hobby — an artistic
leisure pursuit which can not only entertain
but develop to be a special ability. Chi
Changyin belongs 1o the fourth type. He has
almost visited at his own expense all scenic
spots and places of interest throughout his
native country while recording the fruest
state of life and nature with his photos and
poetic writings. All his efforts complete

his special artistic soul, for the truest is the

most touching, impressive and valuable.
His camerawork is both pure and rich; his
writings, clear of contrived and flowery words,
pour out the heart to his readers, giving them
an impression of sincerity and simplicity.

In the earthly world, everyone is a hurried
traveler and doomed to leave. He will feel
bored and lost during his journey if he has
no hobbies or interests. So it is quite essential
for retired elderly people to develop some
arfistic pursuits. By means of photography
and poetry, Chi Changyin, in his twilight
yvears, finds warmth and happiness, and
what's more, presents the spiritual brilliance
of an old artist in the new era. Besides his
motherland, he has also fraveled abroad,
visiting America, Jordan, New Zealand, UAE,
Switzerland, Kenya, Turkey, Nepal, etc. He
has been alone on his trips just as he has
been working all by himself with his camera
and pen, but what is admirable is that he
has found happiness and new value of life in
them. Here we wish that Chi Changyin would
have a rich harvest in his arfistic creation and

produce more works in the future.
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We Are Photographers

Photographers, as we are,

Appear to be stinky

And grimy.

But do neglect our appearance,

Because we are photographers,
Having little time for days to care about bathing
And changing.

With cameras in hand and packs on back,

We sit here

And lie there,

Covered with dirt and clay
Like bricklayers.

You may dislike our smell

Which, | would saw, is the fragrance of sail,
Or detest our untidiness

Which, | have to admit, is our outer shell;
You may laugh at our shapeless garments,

But | would tell you they are the most decent,

So long as we can take good photos.




Getting up earlier than roosters

To meet the sunrise on gravels,

You are like madmen, they say.

Despite high mountains and steep cliffs
And regardless of day and night,

We are a pack of wolves scurrying about,

S0 long as we can take good photos.

Someone asks

Why you are like this.

Here is our reply.

As the eagle yeams for the sky and

The stream for the seq,

We crave for the beauty

Other than fame and forfune,

No matter how hard we have fo suffer.

Military men we are not,

But with nerves of steel and shoulders of iron,
We carry guns and rockets fighting in battlefields
To preserves spectacular moments for posterity

As nourishment for the soul.







A Hobby for Life

One can't do without hobbies. It is a fruth
rendered in a joke which goes like this: A
man went to see a doctor. When advised to
give up drinking and smoking lest he would
be dying of deteriorated illness, he retorted,
"No drinking or smoking? What do | live for
then?” | don't drink and have never smoked,
but | have a hobby quite similar to that of a
winebibber or a heavy smoker. If | am asked
to sacrifice it, | guess | would answer in the
same way.

| love photography and am quite
contented with the ferm labeled on me —
photography enthusiast. To some people,
photography is just a leisure pursuit for
those with petty-bourgeois sentiment, while
to some others, it is an elegant interest for
highbrows. But, fo me, it is the fall of sweat
on stones whose refracted light in the sun
is as beautiful as flowers. Taking a picture is
not a simple action of pressing the shutter.
In fact, every successful shot signifies some

unacknowledged hardship. For good




subjects, | would frek around with the rocket
launcher (tripods) on my shoulder and the
small-caliber gun (SLR camera) in my hand,
no matter where | have to go — cities or
the country, mountains or the desert. For the
best shooting opportunity, | often stare into
my camera in the scorching sun or crouch
in a world of ice and snow, no matter how
exhausted | am. And for the perfect shooting
angle (not for self-maltreating), I, a man in
my sixties, would kneel down in the mud and
lie on the gravel if it is necessary. | do not
regret that | have 1o bear long journeys, lavish
expenses, coarse meals and bad sleep, for
| know the scenery ahead is splendid. So,
please neglect the unpleasant smell of my
body and untidy clothes, and overlook an
old man'’s craziness. You see, these recorded
sceneries are more of my spiritual food than
simple photos.

For years, sefting out from Hefei | have
tfraveled a lot, taking pictures of unique

sceneries — beautiful autumn of Kanas,

splendid snow-capped mountains in
Shangri-La, Bashang grassland in blossom
and the like. My experiences in exotic
locales — Jordan, Switzerland, Kenyaq,
Nepal, and The United Arab Emirates —
have also enriched and broadened the
content of my photography works. Some
people say that | have already been a well-
known photographer since | have published
more than a thousand photos in scores of
newspapers and magazines across the
country. But | do not think | deserve the fame
and can only admit that | am a super lover
of photography who would put the proper
work aside for a good chance to take
better shots. And the purpose of posting my
photos is neither for fame nor fortune but for
entertaining myself and others as well.

This is the hobby of mine, demanding but
grafifying. | can't and am unwilling to give
it up. In the coming years | will be further
developing it so that more aftractive photos

would be produced to please the eye of all.
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