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Treanslators forwavd
Yo' Lin

was a master of Ci ov 7z'u poetry form vanking him
with the great masters of the 7ang Yo' /in
vich verhal textuve vich sound and visual texture vank
him above such gveats as /ji he _/;i Shang-yin and
Wen 7ing —yun Yo' /in
takes the use of metaphor and simile to greater
heights than the metaphorical concentration veached
by the late 7ang by 7u _fu in old age and brought
to a climax with /i Shang-yin YDNany claim that
the Qing the end result of a falling away in poetry
starting with the end of the 7ang this may be so in
geneval but the genius of Yo' /in
is an exception to that view the poems of _ Yo' /in
ave paintings in words he surpasses V4/ang Y/ ei
hoth in this and his ability to give us insights into
the profound mystery of life via natuve his poems
have vigor and power far surpassing 7u _Ffu and /i
JIo or even Yy/ang Ch'ang-lin Yo' /in
is an esthete writing a decadent work

bis evoticism is not seen in any poem hefove
ov since in the 3000 years of Chinese poetry Cnjoy
hetaken on a 7echnicolor journey o

of visual and auditory and emotional delight



Qesive not
but
esire not esire not

AADb if but thy mind thoughts
couldst forget senses lures lures
of breasts of cunts dragging us
down into the weeds of life the net
caught we in its pearls glowing
web to still those thoughts and
fromst the bowl of life that “net
of dust” o’ev the vim to freedom
we be but alas entangled move we
be in freedoms quest fromst cunt
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like Su YNan-shu the
mud in the mind of J
scttles out and in that
with the finger of J write
J/ these poems scented
with the desives of [/
scented with “the avt of
writing” of (Su
scented with the sighs of

the owl of ia Vi

J/nto my mind jumped
Jenshos frog - Splash
With



6

~he world pink veflected
iD A copper mirror

YY)y love crystallized into
0

Drinking frost

Write J on the wind
Write J with the sighs
of J on the perfumed
smole of sandalwood
Closer than

Y1ilk bhlent with wine
Closer than

scent of vose mixed with

a1v



Closer than

satin thvend weaved 1n
silk

closer than

sufi 1n union with his god
long J to be fused with
thee

oh be 1t pink frost fromst
thy cunt floats towavds
the moon adrift J on
deeams float within that
pinkness ast moonlight
fills the mind of J with
thy cunt decked in sunlight



of spring in love J with
the pink of thy cunt the
sighs of J vustle the
willows leaves aslant
across the moons face n
watercolor painting painted
on pink silk bells ring the
mist vipples pink o’ev

‘YNount FIenglai

light o'ex

chevvy blossom tress
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embossed o’er hackground
of pink ink laugh (/
hermit deeaming in the
worlds illusion of thee
thoughts fall like petals
of peonies gather and
float away sonked with
the cunts fumes of thee
upon the fragrant breeze no
teace leaving acvoss the
face of the moon melting
like silvery waters that
coat the cunts flesh of thee
porcelain glistening pink
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flower of spring glowing
in the thivd eye of J
whilst J sipping pink
frost dripping fromst
mountain peaks to the
sounds of bamboo and
pines singing ‘neath the
watery moon coated in
pink clouds immersed in
the universes emptiness
sit J meditating upon the
splendov of thy cunts folds
that casts pink dust upon
the mind of J shimmering
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ast dews of pearls lacing
lotus blooms in moonlight
melting the darkness of the
mind of \J like flowers
full of emptiness coated in
the frostiness of
moonlight they melt into
the worlds illusionness

clamoring sounds
twinkling on the splinters
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of moonlight that bursts
open the thvoats of ashokn
blooms melting then like
molten metal blazing
streaks of ved mottling the
cunts flesh of thee in
indigo shadows veds
splashes of fire burning
in the moonlight cascading
with a cacophony of
sounds dripping to the
ground like puffs of light
flowers of brilliant glow
upon the perfumed oivs
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scented with the fumes of
thy povcelain cunt glowing
smelling like plum from
non-being to being the
mist avound thy cunt
manifests its pinkness
from being to non-being the
mist dissolves
demaifesting its emptiness
climb J the mountain no
cloud s insight

motionless the light
fromst thy cunts glow
kisses the lips of J
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melting the moon veflected
on thy cunts lips turning
to five the perfume of thy
cunts hole down 1in the
void

smashing the meditation of
J ost gold light like dabs
of paint coat thy cunts
lips splayed like little
fans half moon inner lips
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survvound perfumed slit
cvimson stream  flowing
o’er pink flesh oh tears of
joy deip fromst the eyes of
</ while lips like floating
clouds like a painting on
silk sweep indigo
shadows along the lips
pink flesh coated in mist
ast gold chrysanthemum
glow avound thy clits
soft edge bud of gleaming
light sparkle tinted with
moonlight like frost the
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world glitters like crystal
in a sea of pink moonlight
vadiance buvrsting into
clusters moon-flowers
nestling 1nto indogo
shadows set on five by thy
cunt an hibiscus flower
spreading perfume acvoss
chevry blossoms and
pomegranate blooms
shining in pools of
moonlight veflecting the
folds of thy cunt like
frosty leaves rippling
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beyond the clouds

vainbow dappled phoenix
sings to / of the world
down in San Shans filthy
bowl of the world slip J
fromst it gilded edge into
the net of dust at the sight
of thy cunts folds cuvrve
after cuvve of pink flesh
vun the eyes of J thru that
gorge of flesh slippery
sides coated in cunny dew
heaving the sounds of
those fluttering folds
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sweeping avound that pool
of liquid crystal oh so
lonely alone above the
clouds leaving no trace
that J couldst leap free
and fall into thy lips of
warm quivering flesh fall
into those folds and vun
the tongues tip of / along
thy cunts lips half moon
edge and drink the frost
mivvoved 1n that cunny dew
of frozen moonlight oh oh
as sayeth San Shan those
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monks on J7ien Jai
mountain just like parrots
talking idle nonsense in
theiv golden cage oh
sayeth J let the swans
and geese fly above the
cloud free mountain be J/
the cormovant with spread
wings plunging into thy
lotus limpid pool of
feagrance that couldst /
be the bee sipping on those
lips like butterflies frozen
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in flight ‘neath white
moonlight

smeaving in light cunts
lips vouged in pink atop
clit pink turban of
softness aflave ‘gainst
beams of moonlight
chequering flesh of cunt
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those folds printing
themselves o’ev the bacl
ground of pink 1nk great
leaves filigreed with
jewels of light casting
indigo shadows along the
tongues tip of J a pink
sliver glistening with
deops of cunny dew oh
how they sparkle on this
hermits flesh tingling with
sweet quiverings ast the
temple bells ving dripping
sound congealed into
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shadows at this hermits
cell whevre clouds pink
cluster avound soaking
into the mind of J
thinking of thy cunts lips
slices of cvystallized moon
that slant acrvoss the
willows shadows in one
perpetuanl color of pink oh
how that cunt of thee
clouded in eternal mist
eternally dvenched like a
gigantic chrysthenemum
with white cunny dew like
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vivers of stars oh how
that cunt vays of light
pierce the clouds that
survound J/ dotting with
luminous dust the mirror
of my mind thru which
sce / the thy cunts lips
fluttering leaving no trace
upon the pink mist sit J
in the ell of J watching
thy moon-sliced curves of
thy cunts lips quiver o’er
thy cunts hole pink
liguidity ast vibbons of
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clouds swirl and whirl
theyu this mind of (J n
chasm alight with
moonlight an aqueous
luminescence dotted with
cloud puffs of pink
cascading in waterfalls
twinkling like bells
leaping and skipping
dancing with each to each
that buzzed spavked
flashed and spavkled
burning with the tincture
of moonlight the cunts lips
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widen in my sight teasing
the mind 1nto delight
cveeping o’ex the mind of J
into coloved shades of pink
flickeving flesh tones
tongues of cvimson light
thvu my mind fanning my
desives firves that smoke of
sandalwood perfume mind-
blown the scent of spices
sonking the perfumed light
spiting into myviads and
multitudes of splinters of
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light cascading thru the
mind of J

lighting thy cunts heated
fumes sitting heve |/

lusting in the pink light
oh oh in all the vastness
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of the empty void these
lips of flesh hook the mind
of J floating in a sea of
clouds writing o’ex the
mind of J thoughts that
congeal into poems into
ividescent wovds like the
calligraphy of V4/ang
L(1zhi 10 my hermit cell
moon glides o’er thy cunts
hols aqueous luminosity
heav [/ temple bells
vippling thva mist pink
mandarin ducks gliding on
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lotus pool leave emevald
teacks vustling willows at
pools edge fish leap
citcles within civcle vace
o’er crystal surface clear
thy cunts perfume coats
oll veach J for the moon
floating in thy cunts hole
oh that cunt of thee move
spectacular than all
worlds delight bibiscus
bloom mountains shine
purple ‘gainst pink
background moon melting
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deips silver light o'er the
beauteous world all fade
into naight whenst / gaze
upon the flesh puply of thy
cunts folds oh oh that

they couldst sonk me up
into that flesh gibbons cvy
clouds fill my mind with
pink light shatter into n
thousand shreds thy cunts
silken folds fragrant
flesh edges of pink filigree
canopy of flesh lips curved
pink shades the moonlight
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sit heve (J/ a cicada that
cant 1ts skin shed by
candle lights gold ambient
glow in silent solitude
mind absovbed 1p
concentvated focus upon
that cunt of thee whilst n
thousand miles away
YNount Penglai peak
above the clouds wheve
ovioles songs float
upwards to the vermilion
void whilst (J/ no Ch'ih-
sung-tzu ov g/lang T zu-
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ch'ino heve slip J down
the edge of han Shans
bowl oh no need of
‘YNount Fenglai here have
</ mountain peaks of
voluptuous flesh covevred
in clouds of pink oh gnazing
at the moon veflected 1n
that pool of light thoughts
of thee vace thru me and
weap the mind of (J in
thveads of clouds oh the
moon frames that porcelain
flesh jeweled with dew
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light five-flies that scuvry
past my minds eye mist
hovers o’er those curved
lips bhanging ast gauze-
curtains pink alone light

lights the cell of J J



33

alone Ch'u-Chan wakens
fromst a dveam with the
“eye of heaven” hast
vision unlimited pink
clouds seep fromst the
mind of J filling the
worlds void with
crystalline brilliance
sprouting flowery blooms
which thy cunt outshines
in spectacular brilliance
clouds float vound the
YPagic City up in the
void bheyond the clouds
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seeth not J findeth not
</ the way here absovbed
upon thy cunts hole grent
void of delight the lips of
</ leap to thy lips

the eyes of \J flutter to
thy eyes

the flesh of J melts into
thine

the clouds seeping fromst
the mind of J buvst into
flames igniting the pink
mist of the dveamland of
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J the world pink veflected
iD A copper mirror

sece ./ my love crystallized
into a of

isbn 9781876347090
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