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y1 ké kaihua de shu
—— xi Muréng

rahé rang ni yujian wo zai wo zui méili de
shike

wéi zhé wo yi zai fu gian qgiu le wi bainian

giu fu rang women jié xia yT duan chén
yuan

fa yashi ba wé hua zuo yT ké shu
zhang zai ni bijing de lupang

yangguang xia shénzhong de kaiman le
hua

dud dud dou shi wd gianshi de panwang
dang ni zdujin
ging ni xiting

na chanddu de yé shi wd déngdai de
réqing

ér dang ni zhongyu wushi de zéuguo
zai ni shénhou luod le y1di de
péngyou a

na bushi huaban

nashi wo diaoling de xin

A Blooming Tree
——>by Xi Murong

May Buddha let us meet in my most
beautiful hours,

| have prayed for it for five hundred years.
Buddha made me a tree

By the path you may take.

In full blossoms I'm waiting in the sun
Every flower carrying my previous hope.
As you are near,

Listen carefully

The quivering leaves are my waiting zeal,

As you pass by the tree without noticing
me.

My friend,
Upon the ground behind you
Is not the fallen petals

But my withered heart.



