Stray Birds

Rabindranath Tagore
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é Track 001 HRIEY, CEIRENERK, L kIET.
RIGEAT, TR ATE, RnE—#, %
(R

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.

4 Track 002 5 LR —BAAVNERHE S, B T RTR R BN
KHXFE,

O troupe of little vagrants of the world, leave your

footprints in my words.

6 Track 003 R IEA, MEERNEETT .
TRNT, MI—EEK, N—E KA,

The world puts off its mask of vastness to its lover. It

becomes small as one song, as one kiss of the eternal.
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& Track 004 B A, SRS R .

It is the tears of the earth that keep here smiles in bloom.

6 Track 005 PR P AT SR TR, (I
Wk, SRk, KTHE.

The mighty desert is burning for the love of a blade of

grass who shakes her head and laughs and flies away.

é Track 006 IR T ORPREARE T, BB 4R L B
BT.

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

the stars.
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é’ Track 007

é’ Track 008

%
/.'/’ Track 009

BREEE HORKIE, FEURIETHVRTD, BERIRIERTS
VRIGTRBINE . VR R YR IP TR T 42

The sands in your way beg for your song and your
movement, dancing water. Will you carry the burden of their

lameness?

WAYIRDIEIRG, AnBCREALRY, BEAE AR,

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

Ak, FATE KK AR
FATWET , ANAGEIA TR HEEZR .

Once we dreamt that we were strangers.

We wake up to find that we were dear to each other.
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® Track 010 BRI O E TR T, End e bkt

Sorrow is hushed into peace in my heart like the evening

among the silent trees.

8 Track 11 ALEBEALK TR, WM BRI, IEERA L
£, BETRNRA.

Some unseen fingers, like an idle breeze, are playing

upon my heart the music of the ripples.

6 Track 012 KU, VR 47 "
“RAAE AR, "
“RASUF, YRV AT 47 "
AN TR, "

“What language is thine, O sea?”
“The language of eternal question.”
“What language is thy answer, O sky?"”

“The language of eternal silence.”

004



¢ Track 013 BT, ALV, UTER MR MOMGE, KR
X (R

Listen, my heart, to the whispers of the world with which

it makes love to you.

é Track 014 s R T 6 0 S
4%, At RE %,

AR AR

The mystery of creation is like the darkness of night-it is

great. Delusions of knowledge are like the fog of the morning.

€ Track 015 AEFAIEEER E R, TOLL R AL CEIr B L.

Do not seat your love upon a precipice because it is high.
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é Track 016

4

({? Track 017

.
@ Track 018

006

WA RAERRT, MR 0TIl AR, =
BT 2, REEEUETET .

I sit at my window this morning where the world like a

passer-by stops for a moment, nods to me and goes.

XL, AR AR A B IERLE,
fh i B -

These little thoughts are the rustle of leaves; they have

their whisper of joy in my mind.

REARIRRIEM, (REE LA, FZRNE T

What you are you do not see, what you see is your

shadow.



6 Track 019 U, AT IR BV, © AR
o N E R
ﬂ:&/ \E%uﬁg[@m

My wishes are fools, they shout across thy songs, my
Master.

Let me but listen.

8 Track 020 FR R RT R
BRI PRI

I cannot choose the best.

The best chooses me.

4 Track 021 ARSCARAT A A A0S AN AR IR T80 T
AT .

They throw their shadows before them who carry their

lantern on their back.
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€ Track 022 WeFfe, J9RFEEMIN— KA.

That I exist is a perpetual surprise which is life.

€ Track 023 ST, AR, AR AR, (B
Ve, ACFERbITERE? 7
B A

“We, the rustling leaves, have a voice that answers the

storms, but who are you so silent?”

“I am a mere flower.”

é’ Track 024 REZRET T, EWARK 2 SR T IR .

Rest belongs to the work as the eyelids to the eyes.
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€ Track 025 AR—MENEZT, e, SRR,

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

8 Track 026 AR, (ET AR, T
KT AR 4

God expects answers for the flowers he sends us, not for

the sun the earth.
& Track 027 Seln— MR T . PSR 4 i,
R A S TR

The light that plays, like a naked child, among the green

leaves happily knows not that man can lie.
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6 Track 028 W, SEVF, FEE IR E R, RS R TAG
[T’I X&uﬁ o

O Beauty, find thyself in love, not in the flattery of thy

mirror.

£ track 029 SRR RO BARTE R RSN L, AR
HHE S RIS R, "

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.”

4 Track 030 “H UG, VRTESER A AR "
O TR LR AT,

“Moon, for what do you wait?”

“To salute the sun for whom I must make way.”
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6 Track 031 SARHCE T IRIETRT, (7 BRI A MR th 38

The trees come up to my window like the yearning voice

of the dumb earth.

6 Track 032 R E TR, T AR R A

His own mornings are new surprises to God.

¢ Track 033 AMET MRS WK, SEMOE, FTEN
BUEER, REIMBA A

Life finds its wealth by the claims of the world, and its

worth by the claims of love.
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© Track 034 VIR, FRRE R %,

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

é’Track 035 5LEN—4=,
=JLEN—RHE,

The bird wishes it were a cloud.

The cloud wishes it were a bird.

 Track 036 WA TR R AR T, 7

The waterfall sings, “I find my song, when I find my

freedom.”
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& Track 037 TR O A A BB B A2
IV NI, ARACRESR, ACRALYN, AT,

I cannot tell why this heart languishes in silence. It is for

small needs it never asks, or knows or remembers.

& Track 038 A, PREERER AT, RO RROEE, E
L ] A B R/ I L

Woman, when you move about in your household service

your limbs sing like a hill stream among its pebbles.

4 Track 039 RPERGL VYT AR, XA, Eftsar e L

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

salutation to the East.
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é Track 040 RERMGRECREEN, fikisrniy.

Do not blame your food because you have no appetite.

€ Track 041 BRI TR, BRES, [FSE,

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

peep at the heaven.

& Track 042 B, AR 4, TREE, HTX
b, RESHBAT.

You smiled and talked to me of nothing and I felt that for
this I had been waiting long.
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6 Track 043 K R TERAG , [ B2 R Ay, 2
K R IRIE A (HR A KA BB, b
Wi, o R,

The fish in the water is silent, the animal on the earth is

noisy, the bird in the air is singing. But Man has in him the silence

of the sea, the noise of the earth and the music of the air.

§ Track 044 R BB IR RS, ZHRA RS,

The world rushes on over the strings of the lingering

heart making the music of sadness.

§ Track 04 A 7T A )
S T SRR A [ C 1T

He has made his weapons his gods. When his weapons

win he is defeated himself.
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