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so what can

be said about

Fivstly it is a
masterpiece of allusion the whole
work is a collage of textual
allusions from poetry and 7aoism
thvough out the work
alludes to such poets as _/in

Ch'ing-chao, =1 Ve, Huang o, Y4/u
7sao, Chao Lun-luan, YV 'u Hsuan-

chi Han 77’s’ui-pin and ... no let thee
discover with vapture those poets
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splashes thru his

so what can be said about

Secondly it is an allegovy
about the insipid banal world of a
cultureless materialist money driven
weanlth obsessed capitalist world wheve
drvones vun vun like on amphetamines
chasing the dollar with the consequence
they have money but no cultuvre it is an
allegory about a soul alone in a boring
philistine world long for its soul mate
longing for its mate to shave its culture
with it is a cry of despevation a cry of
despaiv that of a lone soul in a world of
cvap of vubbish of 77"Y entertainment
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fed bullshit of news sport celebrity gossip
wheve the drvones cant even tell prose from
poetry cant even tell shit fromst clay for
they get their views fromst the media which
dumbs them down anaesthetizes them in
societies quest for theiv mind 1in societies
battle for their mind thought control they
need to be told what is good for they cant
work it out themselves but what they ave
told 1s good is only what the medin tells
them based on profit and making money ) so
what can be said about

hivdly it s an allegory for n
spivitual way out of the bullshit o way of
freedom a way of rvelease fromst societies
guip its strangle hold of the mind out of the
matrix vead on if thee dave
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(uttistha jagrata prapya varan nibodhata| ksurasya dhara nisita duratyaya

durga pathas tat kavayo vadanti| | ) (verse 1.3.14 from the Katha Upanishad)
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AAlone a lone soul dancing with
shadows be / self- ablaze a blaze of

yellow fives whilst the cvowd doth

cvowd the

in shadowed shade say /
in summevr day J (Ob wheve ever
thee see the moon see thee the cunts
hole of me lay hear (J on
embroideved quilts of pink mist fall
asleep J/ upon winter clouds tear
dvips fromst eye a flake of ice
glinting with specks of five
loneliness longings swell like waves
upon azuve seas lone flame flickeving

thickening sighs vise to the moon
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sonking in the laments of J blossom
witheving panties silken soaked
with loves dew slips down gazing at
summet moon thru lacework of tears
jewel-like lone bivd be [/ on the
winds of scent a traveller alone
seatching fov its mate doth cvy J
wandering midst clouds of woe thru
space and time without tvace (b
that mate for she that song soon
sung upon the wind pine J thru
sapphive sky the crvies of J hide the
moons face silver sliver shimmering
in the void cvy J look ‘gainst the
golden sky is a phoenix

multicolouved spreading wings
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ividescent dancing whilst cey J look
out thee for thy footsteps for n
snake ivon colouved is lying on the
ancient path way to J lying cvy J
the sighs of J at the moon pointing
see the sighs of \J coat the moon in
bright emevald clavities with the
pecfumed harmonies of the grieving
mind of J full of empty thoughts
flurvies of loneliness like plum
blossoms on water drifting cavvied
like o mind at ease (Yh wheve ever
thee see the moon see thee the cunts

hole of me this

o’et'gvown tervaces

with cold old gavdens of wilted
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leaves while scented breezes fill
vooms with plum-blossom scent
gitlies of J4/u in blue silk sleaves of
Ch’eng-tu brocade sevve _/,0-Vang
wine in jade cups they sup those
banals insipid uncultuved things
downing cups dvunk on mountain
blossoms deaf ast dvagons to the
sighs of J weeping perfumed tears
down jade-like cheeks chilled in the
summers dusks failing flave
intensities of colours burst along the
flesh of \J brightening the ved dust
o’er the _flower —Garland (b that
J couldst ast the cvane flies soar

wing to wing with J that mate of |/
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See the voom of J flaves with five
fromst snow flakes flowering
fromst the sighs of J the voom
ablaze incandescent with frozen light
frost covered quilt flicker nzuve
bright light shimmers o’er vroom like
blossoms of snow white filling
windows and crystal blinds ast
candle flickers light fluttering along
cold bed frozen ved dust coated (b
sighs plum petals wilted o'er water

azuve

cascade scatteved on the air voom full
of chrysanthemum scent stale full of
ved dust glinting in light fromst the
teavs of J light faded emevald green
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splashes walls cold sigh vinsed with
the sighs of J summer frozen with
the snowflake-sighs of / tossed thru
the voom on each heart beat of J (b
+.(Ob chrysanthemum petals
witheved float acrvoss the eyes of
ast candle flame ved flaves emevald
shadows J write my sighs upon the
frozen aiv and sit for thee waiting
with vouge of J4/u upon the pale
cheeks of J by my azure simurgh
mivvor look (J at (J in my purple
gown of brocade silk cheeks dusted
with perfumed saffron pollen powder
whilst tears of snow tears caverns
thrvu the powdeved face of | J wait
fov thee plucking my ch’in to the
sighs of / this ode to melancholy
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Oh...... Ohb waiting for thee to see
the face of J (Ob ....(Ob naught but
banal insipid hes no culture to shavre
with me a midsummer nights dream
Oh that | J wouldst never sorvow ast /
sing my sighs to the jewelled ch'in of
< on my silk-hung couch whilst the
bright moon on jade curtain hooks wane
o’er cassin flowers my heart breaks into
ten thousand flecks of gold like she who
looked out into thin gleaming mist with
the incense faded

and longed for Ven _Ffu

and longed for Ven _Ffu

Ob Ob where ever canst thee be

fall the leaves of the the wu-t'ung tree

fall the leaves of the the wu-t'ung tree
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Ohb ....Oh that he wouldst sip
fromst the everlasting jade cup of J
hebhind cypress bead curtains that
like juniper bevries the bed of we be
petfumed whilst the gold bracelet on
the arm of / shines ast the blinds
gleam like blue pearls (b ....(Oh

wheve ever art thee be

(Oh whevre ever thee see the moon
see thee the cunts hole of me

“7he dew of waterlilies flows like
flying snow summer pools frozen
‘neath the sighs of \J the voughed
lips of J wilted bloom flowering in
bronze mitvor a ved summer cloud
lone crane sonrs in empty sky cries
the tune “soaring clouds” (Oh....
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Oh that thee wouldst suck the pistil
of this lotus blossom with thy
burning lips clasped tight that J
couldst clasp that ved cocks gorgeous
crest evect like a flaming plum (b
that couldst (J be that bee clung to
thy stamen glowing ved (Oh... (b
that mate of J/ only wouldst [/ let
thee sip the scent of that perfumed
jewel of J only wouldst 7/ let thee
devour that scaved lotus pond of
that thee wouldst make that blossom
of J be in me a flower of five (b
++2.( b naught but banal insipid hes
no culture to shave with me when the
lone crane soars in empty sky cries
the tune “soavring clouds” cvy J

locked 1n this
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daylight be night summer be
winters cold full of shadows like
float o’er rooms solitude with the
melodies of my lamenting grief the
deep sovvow of J/ the cunts lips of
</ be fading plum blossoms moan /
to the tune of “FIerfumed Gavden”
Ob whilst know J my plum
blossom fruit

be sweeter

be lovelier

be move scented
than all others

time will devour these untasted
slivers of vipeness their scent shall

dissolve in times mouth theiv petals
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will fall and witheved be eaten by
time swept away no trace all
vemains be shadows no lingering
beauty cast by pale moonlight (Oh....
(Oh candle snuffed by moonlight

slip (J fromst my silk skivt lifting
thigh (Ob ... (Ob orchid scent
gushes infusing crystalline airs
whilst thvu heavens depth moon
drifts with idleness vadiant (h..
(Oh no one to see this loveliness of
</ wearing winter shkivts with
crystalline dew alone a lone wander
</ 1 this vadiant moonlit vroom
whilst snow white drifts along
quilts edge and cinnabar blossoms
blaze twixt thighs of J longing
longing for orvchid-love whilst frost



18

frozen in curtain tops (b ...(Ob this
heart 1n this frozen all year all
hoiling ast this gauze skirt of |/
light and airy slips open fromst
petfumed cunts bubbling hole whilst

vead J "Advice Jo A (Neighbor
Gicl”

Ohb howest J not long for some
Sung V'u weep J tears not for he
it be havder to find mate than to find
priceless jewels though J be tied of
this spring melancholy and J do
cover this face of mine with silk
sleeves ./ long for no Sung V'u hut
pine for that mate of J whilst afvaid
of sunlight be J moonlight cloaks /
in soft cavesses hehind which hide
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< my heartbreak in flowers witheved

‘neath pale moon light (Ob ...(Oh

7 hat some mate for J wouldst sing
the tune “7he _/ove of the
Jmmortals” to this Ch'ing  /in

that glows in darkening shadows like
n perfumed candle

that he wouldst possess this mind
of (J

that he wouldst cavess this flesh of
</ and taketh we in a painted boat
and carry we away that he wouldst
kiss this powdeved cunt moist with
fragrant perspivations avoused with
thoughts of he soft ast cream warm
nst moon sonked peonies ov purple
gvapes fov he to with play that he
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wouldst taketh we in a painted hoant
for us to be “_/iving (J» The
Summer YNountains” to us to live in
the home of the immortals floating
wine cups in my silken skirvt with
bools upon books in piles each to
each to vead and chanting poems to
each to each to vead and dvift 1n
idleness ‘neath moon with soft
scented breeze blowing us home to
voam in each and eaches mind
Oh...(Oh see how fast this stream

flows away whilst J alive buried in
this

write J ‘A FIoem Y lvitten OOn A
Floating ed _/eaf” and on the

stream place to go 1n the world to
find my mate
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