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w2 = Ants Transport Dusk on the Ground

Rather thin, the crowds on the streets

Wearing their old expressions, are dabbed

Before dusk with a layer of illusory powder by tempo
The weeds of desire run wild in cracks

In front of a rusty

Department store, there’re hanging shadows
Constantly dropping two or three heaving sighs

The newcomer to the city stands at the top

Like a whale setting out on its journey, his body is somber
And his heart moist

He knows that ants transport dusk on the ground
Only night, its sharp edges shining

Can trim this world neat
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Drawer

Day being slowly pulled out from night

The life unrolled in front

Comprises simply a jumble of things

Which are lifted up, and put down

The drawer of life will then quietly close itself

The process repeats, its vitality being depleted
Like a piece of rag

After rubbing several surfaces clean

It huddles up, depressed, in a corner

Yet the places it cleaned, how long

Can they be kept from getting rusty
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