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Taiwan Island

You emerge as an island
from the waves of white satin.

The dense forest of black hair
drifts with longing nostalgia.
The beach of soft white sands

is imprinted with numerous kisses of shells.

Taking a birds-eye view from the sky
the beauty of your texture is so attractive
that I am landing onto your body thirstily.

You are a mermaid
in the Pacific Ocean
the landmark of my eternal home country.
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Listening to the Sea
I am always fond of listening to the sea
in travelling all over the world, various coasts, rivers and lakes.

[ am at most fond of the seaside at Tamsui
where thousands of Taiwan Acacia in breath together.

Either during blurring sunrise or under diming moonlight
either in indistinct raining or under sunshine of blue affection,

all my intention is listening to the sea, watching the acacia
in simulating the sea, thousands hand in hand for folk dance.

Intense when resounding, gentle whentwittering
the sea accords different kinds mood and pulsation.

Whenever I keep silent along the seaside at Tamsui
[ recognize somewhat emotionless sounds of the sea.
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Monologue by Lighthouse

On the vast sea

I wish to give you a spot of light
indicating a certain direction.

Perhaps you may depart for everywhere
farther and farther away

or you may decide to moor on the shore
staying together with this beautiful island
along the winding coast.

In the daytime, may be just a simple'scenery
at night, it definitely emit a brilliant ray
illuminating the history of seacoast

until dawn.

If you stay, we accompany on island.

If you leave, we separate forever.
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My Old Home at Tamsui

After travelling across different coasts, rivers and lakes
and listening to numerous kinds of reminders,

I returned to my homeland, Tamsui, to listen

and watch the mountains,

from my old home surrounded by the stony walls at Datun
hillside, accepting a powerful warm hug.

I received the Tunisian beauty poetess Khédija Gadhoum

far from Africa across the ocean, coming to visit my bitthplace.
She is very kind to gaze at old pictures of my family

asking, one by one, who my grandfather, my parents

my brothers and sisters are; information about my won

and lost prizes while remaking the photos for her file,

just like another member of my family.

Mankind originated in Africa

the common homeland of all human beings.
My ancestors came to Tamsui and were buried
at Datun hillside, I was born here

and here, too, will be my final resting place.

Poetess Khédija Gadhoum appreciated my old home

where an extraordinary peace still resides in the green embrace.
Poetry provides such an immeasurable charming kinship

that even my secret not known by my Taiwanese poet friends,
until the African beauty poetess came first to explore the secret
and my final resting place would remain in her memory.
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