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{A Sent-off to General Feng in His Western Expedition)) Cen Shen
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Bugles blare all night on top of the Luntai walls

At the northern end all flags fall

Urgent reports from high had passed Quli last night

That the Hun chieftain’s army is stationed at Jing Shan’s west side

We see at the observation post the west is dust covered high

Here at Luntai our regiments are prepared to fight

With the Han standard up our men march on a western campaign

Blowing up their fifes at dawn they march on a long train

The rumble of drums on all sides stirs up a sea of snow

Our triple troop make army whoops to shake Mt Yin low

The enemy’s spirit stows like thick unmoving clouds

They see on grounds bleached bones with grassroots shroud

Brisk winds over the Sword River blows snows wide

On cold gravel roads horses leave their hoofs behind

The Vice-chancellor spares no hardship to serve his King

He vows to calm down all conflicts in the frontier region

Who does not wish to have his good deeds recorded in history



S BIEEH A But today’s success should weigh more than ancient bravery



