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Listen attentively to life with love( preface)

It’ s the Water who best understands the Softness of Stone
Butterfly

Dunhuang

A Poem to the Moonlight

A Leaf in spring

It’ s Happy to Recall the Childhood

The Sound of spring Spreads through the Sky of City

The Saintly Peach Flowers of Lhasa Blossom in the Moonlight
Can the Wind Hide Itself?

Look for or Grieve over the Hometown of Flood

The Tenderest Part of Midnight

The Temperature of a Village at Noon

Xuanhan, Daba Mountains

A Match Extinguishes

Simplicity of Native Land

Hawk Higher than the City

Hometown

A Scene on the Road
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To the Girl Sweet as the Snow
Flower becomes the Last Language
Midnight going across the Days
Mother has a bad memory

Juan: You are a Song burning on the Water
The distance

Tonight, I Sleep in the Pure Wine
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Sit Face to Face
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Listen attentively to life with love (preface)

Yang Qingfa

Ammold said, “Poetry heals the world. ” Rene Descartes said,
“I think therefore I am.” I think that each of those who have not
been totally overwhelmed by material desire and been buried by dai-
ly trifles would long for a thinking and poetic life. Poetry is our
memory of the soul. As long as we are still communicating with the
world and our society, our hearts will inevitably be imprinted by bit-
terness, badness, joyfulness and thinking. Poetry just expresses
such imprints in the special form of words. As the stream of our
souls is flowing forwards constantly, we will need poetry, the most
sincere bosom friend, forever. However, at the current time, poetry
has been more and more neglected. The outer environment has be-
come more and more colorful, but our internal world has become
more and more barren. Only few people persist in facing the life
with a poetic attitude. Hou Pingzhang is such a soul-guarder in pur-
suit of poetic and clean life. He put such ideal and pursuit into his
poems, making the poems feel pure, beautiful and refreshing. His

Monologue and Recollection may be not the most excellent poem,



but it has reached a certain level different from the current lined
prose and it is attractive with a pleasant aftertaste. This is undoubt-
edly praiseworthy and encouraging in today s poetic circles where
there are full of junk words.

The poetic words of Hou Pingzhang feel clean, concise and
warm. He perfectly combines such words with the wonderful internal
pursuit for poetry, so as to create a harmonious and bright poetic ar-
tistic conception. Artistic conception was the highest level for the
appreciation of beauty in Chinese classic poetry. However, in the
modern society, the industrialization, urbanization, secularization,
and etc. modern factors make the modern people lose the classic,
simple and quiet life. The divine aura of life has been deprived of,
making people bourgeois and numb. However, Hou Pingzhang re-
markably maintains the clearness and purity of life in such an up-
roarious environment, so among the present poems which seldom fo-
cus on artistic conception, his poems appear a unique poetic quality-
creation of artistic conception. Love for everything and harmony are
the basic characters of his poetic artistic conception. No matter But-
terfly or A Leaf in spring, he succeeds in combining himself with the
nature, making the life and the nature appear intimate, harmonious
and responding to each other. Chuang Tzu butterfly dream presents
us a scene in which the human beings live in harmony with the na-
ture , while Hou Pingzhang hears the inspiration of life from butterfly
murmur: “Facing the flight and silence of butterfly, I begin to re-
fuse uproar and flamboyance/ To comprehend the language of butter-
fly/ And to understand the communication of nature/ The petals,

stars and the sleeping gravestone are/ Ways to cherish life, sincere-
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ly/ And eternity that born from earth and end in earth” (Butterfly)
On the leaf in spring, he found the impetus that fills the life with ex-
pectation and passion. Happiness is just so simply. As the God
gives us lives, we should try to enjoy ourselves, just as a modest leaf
never giving up the energy and youth brought by spring: “I fondle
the bouncing happiness of a leaf/ Kiss the soft wind who passing by
so hastily/ And the leaves who are dancing/ Together with the mag-
nificence of spring/ The beautiful songs from the depth of heart is/
As the spring rain moistening all things softly/ The obstinate old
wounds are reformed and nourished/ Begin to spit a gap, where/ A
new life emerges and the old wounds glide by/ Once I grasp a leaf/
Full of vigor and youth/ I could have a dream of spring / And a sun-
shiny sky” (A Leaf in Spring).

Hou Pingzhang wrote in the postscript: “I think the most touch-
ing poets are those about childhood and hometown. Hometown estab-
lished the experience and basis for poetry writing. Memory of child-
hood is also the sincere memory. ” This is his understanding of poet-
ry. If this is his comment on his own poems, I think he uses the
most suitable words to describe his poems. When I read his poems
about childhood and village, I always feel warm and moved. One%s
primitive memory is from the childhood when he is the most naive.
The childhood is as a white paper, enabling us to experience all in
life with the most exquisite heart. We were always ignorant of the
taste of care when young, but when the worry-free childhood passes
by and we experience all changes and troubles of life, we will find
that childhood becomes the most valuable memory. Therefore, the

poet exclaims from the bottom of heart that Its Happy to Recall the



Childhood, “ Coming from the verdant hills and green waters is/
Plenty of whistle and twitter/ Under the shade of tree, we enjoyed/
The natural harmony and quit beauty/ With the eyes full of unlimit-
ed happiness and pride”. The poet brings the childhood memory in
front of us with depictive, unadorned and precise words. Thus, we
see a happy picture of childhood and immerse in it.

There are so many other appreciable poems in this poetry an-
thology. The above is just my superficial opinion on Monologue and
Recollection, far from displaying all the strong points. Poetry is not
an uproarious business. I find that Hou Zhangping clearly realizes
this in his postscript. As a poet, he maintains the quietness and pu-
rity of heart. For this reason, I believe that he will go further and

further on the road of poetry.

Sichuan University

October, 2007
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It’ s the Water who best understands
the Softness of Stone

I couldn’t imagine how the soft water conquer the hard stone
At least, I had never seen any face-to-face battle

between water and stone

I couldn’ t imagine when the story began that

Constant dropping wears away a stone

Just as I couldn’t find any hint from your smile

why you leave, so resolutely

How could I find the shape of water, such a formless material?

Is it fortunate or unfortunate to save the stone out of water?

I find that stone tears more than water

That the water covers the surface dust out of stone, also

I hear the happy music and feel the painful lament

The soft water surrounds the stone, leaving it separated and isolated
Crying frantically and lonely

The blood feud of water makes me feel attachment to it

As the water, the sunshine comes to irradiate the stone

For the glittery texture and process of purification

The thought suffered so much at the advancing edge of torment
This is the actual cruelty of truth on Penisola appenninica
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