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I run, yet I tumble lying prostrate on the ground, the clouds have been
dissipated------

I stop running and will devoutedly thank the soul and life of nature which has
ardently loved me. Yet I only get a glimpse of a little of her spirit. We then begin

a diologue in a whisper. The mountains turn green when I laugh; the sun becomes
pale red!

I am taking notes until the remaining snow has melted and echoes have been
heard from among the hills.

By Liu Yang
December 1988
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The green hill cannot be hidden from view.
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Thin mist and the pale sun
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All the past is fading away.
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Spring is here.
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The remote mist

and water
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A lonely place
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Feelings but a dream
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A dream of the end of the world
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Deep old love is beyond the horizon.
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All is piling up.
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Night snow in the native place
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A setting sun is going to the west.
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A late autumn scene
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The mountains are quiet

in the absence of people.



