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{To My Friend Wu Returning to the Capital)) Cen Shen

JtES# BEH The north wind whirls low to break the hoary grass
tAR/\ABIFRE This Tartar region sees flying snow as August passed
Zu—&&FRR Like a sudden return of spring overnight

FRIERZLIEHE Thousands of pear trees blossom white

BAKREBRER Snowflakes intrude the pearl curtain to wet the silk screen
IMERFEREBZ=E The inside of fox furs too warm brocade quilts thin
HEASTBIE The general’s bow frozen not in his control
ERE P EE The commissioner’s iron amour stays cold
BB T 83k Athousand feet of rails frozen to bind the territory
REBKEBEERE Ten thousand li of sad clouds hang dreary
REEHEE We drink at Headquarters to wish our general home safely
tHEESEXE Tartar lutes, pipas and flutes orchestrate in harmony
B SE T8 Snow falls again towards the evening around camp gate
BEZ2AERTE Inthe wind frozen red banners remain undulate
BWERPIEEZE When at the east gate of Wheel Tower we say adieu
EBFERXIWLEE Your road along Mt. Heaven is covered with snow anew
LB E R B E We see you no more after you turned at the Pass

T LZ=&FITE Only faint hoof prints of your steed seen on your path



