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Year End

Far from home I’'m sleepless at this year end

Out frontier the war has many loyal fans

Invader’ dusks like clouds veiling the snow peaks

Bugle calls and drums shake people souls they seek

Even heaven and earth everyday see people breed

The King’s court has no volunteer to fight a winning streak
In these difficult times | fear not to face death

To my surprise sharing my attitude only few left
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Poppies

One hundred plants vie for spring glory
Poppies a sure win with no need for story
Before others you are readily seen

Beaming buds on stems strong and thin
Peach and plum branches profuse everywhere
They are transplanted here and there

Why are you so precious and valuable

“Tis better few people could get to know



