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Written When Drinking Alone Tu Fu

Why the lamp wicks flicker so merrily

Emerald liqueur warms me genially

When drunk | fuddle days away in glee

A poem written it’s because a spirit helps me

Images of war are vivid before my eyes

Scholarship will not make life easy however one tries
I dread being bound by a humble position in office

I lower my head before people who are free
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| Pine for Li Po from this Earth’s End

A cold wind rises here at earth’s end

| wonder where your thoughts land

Whence shall news from you arrive by the geese
Through rills and lakes autumn waters may hiss

Good fortunes may not be a match with good writing
Mindful midgets dislike talents thriving

If you prefer to share with a poet who died in discontent
To Chu Yuen in the Milo your poem may be sent

(Bl )
RAREHER AT
BB TR s EdbR

Homebound Geese

Whence will this fighting cease

For me to return home ten thousand li east

I sadly watch wild geese flying in line
Soaring northward from this town at riverside
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