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The Modesty of the Osmanthus

Tﬁe osmanthus blooms in autumn.
So it is especially sweet
And does its utmost to express

A compensation for the late flower season.

The flower is very small,

As small as a millet.

So it squeezes out all its brewing

Of all the spring, summer and autumn

To compensate for being plain-looking.

Behind the green leaf,
Half hidden and half concealed,

It takes one a great effort to examine it.

To compensate for people’s overuse of eyes,
It must last long and remain sweet.
The modesty of the osmanthus

Fills me with bewilderment.
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Quietude

That beginning palace

Filled with quietude

And breeds life

And atits birth, it falls into

The noisy and hustling whirlpool.

From then on, quietude is as dear as gold,
Struggling all the way, with deep love for mother,
Greedy for quietude and peace.

Mother is just

The nide where babybirds relax and enjoy.

The deep space is most quiet.
What flavor is that?
Too high to be reached. To enjoy it

Is the monopolized right of astronauts.

There is quietude in the forests,
But too deep and dark.

The ocean and sea are peaceful,
But on the way to return

[t is easy to be lost.



There is quietude on the Gobi desert,

Where quietude is unspeakable and imposing,

Where we hesitate to be near,

Where quietude is very close to death.

I'went to Mr. Tao for quietude.

He read my thought

But only smiled

And gave me a withered chrysanthemum
Yet said nothing.

On the leaves of the chrysanthemum
I found his secret recipe.

One leaf says:

Quietude is feeling

Within your heart.

Enjoy it by yourself.

Another leaf says:

Quietude is the final resting place.
It is the tomb.

The tomb is the palace of quietude.
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