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Two Poems Dreaming of Li Po
(1

We sob when death renders us apart

Parting in life would wrench our hearts
From you in exile down south I hear not

I worry of your stay where Malaria is in riot

In my dreams you occupy a rightful place
You know how | pine for you always

I fear | might miss you in body and soul
Being so far apart nothing can be in hold

In spring you may come when maples are green
Returning the dark hills your way may not be clean
Now that you are in the messes of law

How could you wing pass the mighty paws

Tonight my house is lit by moonshine

As if to show me the looks of your kind
Deep friendship is like waves high and wide
Where dragons thrive having no need to hide
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Clouds float travelling all day long

You have been wandering long time gone
I dream of you three nights repeatedly
Knowing you pine for me equally

Every time you take leave we hesitate
Visits are difficult you sadly state

Rills and lakes are full of waves and winds
Travelling boats could easily be turned in

At the door you scratch your hoary hair

As if to say your life unfulfilled and in despair
The Capital is full of high offices

You are only neglected in near misses

Who says the net of \Void is vast
Even in old age you are caught fast
Your name and deeds are everlasting
Any life regret is something to pass



