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These beautiful love poems written in the most flowery language express a womans great feeling and
emotion, and has reached a wonderful surreal realm in art.
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| am a shapeless liquid

You are the container that has my beauty shaped
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I'am the ink running on your paper,
1 wish to love you without any trace left
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‘ou are an abyss to me,

nd | am fated to be unable to get out of it by myself as long as | throw myself into it
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fly missing rush towards you in a great distane
ke a fiood breaching a dyke
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My love to you isn't the symbol of liana,

but the space both of the sky and the earth
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Book before publication, has been a lot of young men and
women make private copies, put it as a gift for loved ones




BB S

— ok i B TR
T hese ém{yﬂ/bw/)om&

JSelected love /Joemd'- {/ f’%ﬂ/yv HAao

(IXFRTER)

) HiH AR EAARFELAT



EH RS B (CIP) 3R

BB NGB R . DO /5K

Wk B — AR WA RIUE AT,

2011.3

ISBN 978 —7 - 5463 —4687 -8

1. Ofe 0. O O~ M. ORFR—EMYE

— i E—Y . V. DR27

T ERE A EF1E CIP Mg+ (2011) 5016297 &

BRENEWER: KEEHTHE

E & k¥

E & gEE

FIERE A

HEgt IS

F  Z& 880mmx1230mm  1/32

F ¥ 200 TF

ER % 7.5

KE & 20114E 10 A% 1R

Ep 2011 4110 A58 1 YREDR

R HEMR R BRI A ]

i HE KEFEIARKHE 4646 5 (130021)

::1 iE  M4adn. 010 -63109462 — 1104
KAFRE: 010 - 67692561

N Rl dERUEERCARIA FRA R

ISBN 978 -7 — 5463 - 4687 -8 EMfr: 25.00 T

REARERE SAUSR  ZEREBiE: 010 -63109462 - 1104



mk 1A

BNBS—ih=m—MIBEBHEW. &
ZIRNEFNEE, TESIROIHE, RIKFIR
R, XEEBNRRIIET .

BARIMEBENTA, BEZBEHORN
2, EENRBES., LRINESER. EF
=He!

ZERWEEONEE, REBRENANE
BOA, 2BNE HFFRFKRIROA



.(/D'zo[’oguz

Hnother 5eauty o/[ mine (’1_[;cauty on love. 0
love you , [ihe stars t¢vbz£[éng, uarzia/z’c_irzg at any mo-
ment suited to you. This means the realm and moval
integrity on [love.

 am not a narcissistic fostess but a singer of
[ouz, who 1/215(1({1 t/z'oug/z’ts ol[ love. Let’s be in love
with cach other in a g'za:&/(u[ 1[5[5 and an honest mmz{!

T wish to fresent my t/x’oug/z'ts and fzs[ing: of fove
to the one whom T am in love with and who s i love
with me and to those who al:uays lie awake tll Mzigﬁt
as J do .
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Prefagessr»ss s resvoveswsmusnssnns By Ge Zhe
Part One I Am Awaiting You Restrainedly

Am I a cloud roaming about willingly in your clear
sky ? Before you my man, I am an honest child of
yours . I am trying to brew a rain, but afraid I will

make a futile effort .

Part Two When A Flower Has Knocked The Gate
Of Spring Open

When a flower has knocked the gate of spring open,
I appear before you, like a beautiful segment of an or-
ange. I never bow to fate. However, you have me turned
weak and tender as water. My mind is completely open to

you . Please always station in my generous mind !
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Part Three Let Me Be Covered With Your Green
Shade

Yesterday I still regarded myself as a free cloud,
and now I feel as if a bird that has held back its wings.
One day you said; I am the wind if you are a cloud ! I
may calm down in your breeze now. Throwing away my
tiredness, allowing you to stroke my forehand , — 1 feel
wronged, and my teardrops have left a sea on your

clothes ---

Part Four Loneliness Is Gnawing My Heart

When Missing You

Lying in bed, tossing from side to side, I am
missing you with one posture only. You are like a crane
flying alone over the horizon, and nothing about you
has been heard, and I am like a dried — up riverbed for
years . I am unable to pour my loneliness. Now that the
love between us is separated by time and space, then,

let my missing rush towards you in a great distance,

like a flood breaching a dyke !
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Part Five My Love To You Is Unique

Let me bind you gently, and let you feel me in a
vast space, experiencing this kind of happiness alone,

which is invisible but can be felt everywhere .

Part Six The Injury To Ice From Warmth

I am an ancient castle. I won’t let you, a passing
traveler of love, to stay overnight in my castle, and I
won’t be a floating cloud to adorn your clear sky. Your

structure isn’t the sky to limit me, do you know ?

Part Seven Don’t Drive into My Distress, Please

When I stay with you alone, my mind isn’ t to be
touched. My eyes are brimming with tears. However,
you wouldn’ t think that I am really sad. Keep it in

mind : A woman shed tears only for the one she falls in

love with.
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Part Eight Gone With The Years

Far apart from this noisy world, I am not moderate
in pains. Looking at the cooking smoke and the setting
sun of this world, I am experiencing my life. Woman is

soft as water, but her road is solid as rock.

POStSCl‘ipt ........................... . By Zhang Hao
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Preface

In the poetry circles today, there are not many poems worth reading
and a few poems wonderfully written. In a sense, it’s better to say that
poetry is divorced from the readers than that the readers refuse to read
poems.

So, when Ms. Zhang Hao asked me to write a preface to this col-
lection of her poems titled These Beautiful Love Poems, I didn’t agree
at once, because I seldom write prefaces for others’ works. However,
after reading this collection of poems, I have changed my original idea.
Now, it may be considered that I am ready to write a preface to her
book which will publish soon, for Zhang Hao’s verses is worth
reading. Zhang Hao’s verses has a strong appeal to readers, and
isn’ t easily found in present poetry circles. 1 haven’t been exag-
gerating, I am sure.

Zhang Hao’ s verses in this book can bring you into a world of
pure feelings, and arouse your new discovery and experience on love.
It shows us a rich, colorful and matchless feeling and a selfless
loftiness on love as mess. When reading it, you cannot help sighing
with emotion: What a fine woman! How deep she falls in love!

This book can be regarded as a journey of a woman's soul
starting from her youth, filled with a brilliant of distress—a
beautiful distress.

The verses in this book have no“ morbid fashion” , such as,

.-2* considering oneself,always in the right,or purposely turning simple
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things into mysteries or taking vulgarism as an honor. Most of
the verse in this book are simple, fresh and natural.

This is the first artistic characteristic of the verses in this
book, I think.

The second artistic characteristic: writing in an easy and
fluent style with condensed sentences, exceptional image and
supernatural metaphor, and a profound artistic conception.

The third: with an original style, full of wonderful lines
and aphorism, compact and well organized in composition.

For a poet, I think, only with the above — mentioned
three artistic characteristics in his writing, can he gain a
foothold in the poetry circles today.

Zhang Hao is a true poetess, I am sure.

Allow me to use this essay as a preface to this book.

Ge Zhe
Jan. 29; Beijing




