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There is a line I like from Tao Te Ching,

"The sea gathers a hundred rivers because it lies low;

Because of its low position, it is the king over a hundred rivers.

He who desires to rise above the people must firse humble himself;

He who desires to go before the people must first follow from behind.
Thus, when the Holy One rules above, people feel no burden;

When he leads, people are not harmed.

Therefore, the whole world gladly supports him and never tires of him.
He does not contend,

Therefore, no one in the world contends with him."
When I was young, I used to encourage myself with these words,

"When Heaven is about to confer a great office on any man, it first exercises his mind
with suffering, and his sinews and bones with toil. It exposes his body to hunger, and
subjeets him to extreme poverty. It confounds his undertakings. By all these methods it

stimulates his mind, hardens his nature, and supplies his incompetencies."

When I encounter difficulties or unhappy things, I will cell rnyself inmy heart:
"Everything will be there. There will be bread, there will be milk. Come on! Let all the

trouble leave me forever. I'll be fine!"

I've always wanted to create a collection of my poems. Make them into a music album
and perform themas a song in my lifetime. I am looking forward to my wish coming

true!

It is happening now! I have taken a small step forward!

On the 2nd of May 2018, my first music album "Passing Through" was presented.

With four songs,

Eternal Hues: A Chronicle of Unchanging Essence
Passing Through

Are You Happy My Dear

Pledged Moments

On 1st May 2021, my first MTV "Eternal Hues: A Chronicle of Unchanging Essence"

released. Hope you will like it!
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Everyone is yearning for the better to
dream on.
(AN AR TR EBAE
%77)

Love and hate dO not care too much.

(BEIREADLRER)

Every minute ofcvery day is an
experience and lost.

(FR AR EIRE)

When you understand the life true
meaning,

(EIREERIA R ER )

Nothing will baftle you.
(QEREIE R %N EE=1419)
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Amidst the drifting, serene and still,
Observing quietly, a tranquil thrill,
Who wouldn't yearn for eternal spring,
Where youthful bloom would forever

sing?

But alas, emotions run deep,
Devoted love, a bond we keep,
Who among us hasn't wandered astray,

Lost in the twilight’s enigmatic sway?

The tender embrace of grass and tree,
Shadows of butterflies on sands set free,
Gazing at valleys where snow turns to

stream,

Years of accumulation, a tranqui] dream.
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I am no sage, my aspirations near,
Celestial patterns ever shifting, clear,
With no great resentment or heavy strife,

In the stillness of the mirror, I seck life.

F lowing waters, myriad forms they take,
Countless mountains, as dust, partake,
As constellations shift and time sweeps
by,

Year after year, steadfast, I remain, I rely.

Sighs escape as tides ebb and flowers
wane,
Things change, yet the moon's phases
remain,
Surveying the world, its vast expanse,

Seasons I‘CVO]VC, in perpetuzﬂ dance.

Amidst it all, unwavering, unswayed,
I remain true to my essence, unfrayed,
For within me, the colors of truth reside,

Eternal and unchanging, I confide.



The ebb and flow of destiny's cide,
Memories fade, like mist they subside,
Kindness emanates, altering time's track,
Gray hair and altered beauty, a noble

fact.

In the realm of everlasting hues,

L hold steadfast, my essence I choose,
Through the cycles of this earthly realm,
Unyielding, unchanging, I stand at the
helm.

Fleeting connections, the world's grand
play,

Tears shed, memories fading away,
Love rooted in goodness, thoughts set
free,

While youth may fade, my essence shall
be.
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Inquiring the world's farthest reaches,
Does the Earth shed its tears in breaches?
I ask the blue heavens for a warm
embrace,

I question how many tomorrows I'll

ChaSC.

As clouds drift toward the vast sea’s rim,
And waters flow, fields and crops to
rim,

In simplicity's Whispers, I find my cue,

Discoveries enlighten the losses I rue.

When dark clouds loom over cityscape,
Yellow sands fill the sky, land, and drape,
Faces stung by the wind's icy knell,

Secking the forest’s path to dwell.

The forest's tears gently moisten me,
Entwined with my own, flowing free,
Yearning stronger than in days gone by,

For the illusion of a cerulean sky.

As grains of sand are set free once more,
I release all burdens I bore,
Together we stand, resilient and bold,

Defying the wild tempest's stranglehold.
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From the moon above, I gaze below,
The blue planet, a sight to behold.
Auroras shimmer, graceﬁﬂly twirling,

Cities connected, stars softly unfurling.

If time could freeze, for a thousand years,
How could I express, my heart's deepest
fears?

How can I tell you, in words so true,

"T love you," forever, only for you.

From snowy peaks, I behold the seas,
Azure expanse, a captivating breeze.
Sails in the distance, spinning with grace,

Dolphins leaping, a mesmerizing chase.

If time could pause, for a thousand years,
How could I convey, emotions that
adhere?

How can I express, what's hidden within,

"Tlove you," eternally, our hearts akin.

I hold your photograph in my trembling
hand,
A radiant smile, beauty so grand.
My tears flow ceaselessly, unable to cease,

They fall upon the lake, frozen, in peace.

If time could stand still, for a thousand
years,
How could I utter, amid silent tears?
How can I whisper, what my heart longs
to say,

"Tlove you," forever, in every way.
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With this unchanging dream held close,

I slowly tread upon the edge,
Bearing hardships to reach today,
My heart now weary and fatigued.

The definition of happiness, so vast,
Its shape beyond description's grasp.
If ten years' time is love's prison,

We need not hope extravagantly for each

other.

I am willing to dwell in a world ethereal,
Accompanied by the shadow of your
presence.

If love has already borne its fruit,

I shall create a heaven for it to reside.

I can sacrifice everything in pursuit,
Though my body bears scars deep and
wide.

If you choose to turn and depart,

No one insists on growing together side

by side.

I can stand alone,
Upholding a vast expanse of sky,
And mark the end with your fading

silhouette.
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In childhood's memory, most treasured
to me,

Mom's smiles, a heart's jubilee,

A perfect test, with Dad's proud embrace,

Sister's candy snatch, a sweet chase,

A crimson dragonfly's wings in flight,

Longing for adulthood's meaningful light.

Past twenty, life's importance anew,
More money sent, love shining through,
Shcdding Wcight, for races to partakc,
Discovering poems, passions awake,
\X/edding ring worn, moments sublime,

First heartbeat heard, a life's chime.

After forty, life's essence takes hold,
Unswaycd by smoke and spirits cold,

Kindness persists amidst unjust days,

Facing triumph and failure, calm always,

Parents' 1aughter, unchanged in time,

Venturing boldly, life's rhythm to climb.

Sixty and heyond, life's sweetness lies,
Restful sleep beneath starlit skies,
Less pain, more iaughter, amorning
brew,

Friends gather, sharing tales anew,
Health indicators, a positive stride,

More chdings than funerals to ride.

If to reach a hundred years I'm graced,
Heaven's favor, a life embraced,
Daily sunrises, moons glowing bright,

Childhood flavors, rekindling delight,

Amidst the woods, scent of grass so fine,

Fresh air inhaled, freedom's sign,
A tranquil closure, eyes softly close,

Pain's release, a peaceful repose.

Eternal Hues: The Poetry Collection of Lotus Guan
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In days without wind, without rain,
without sunlight,
I neither cried nor laughed, with a gaze
unwept.
My emotions were too tranquil, hearing

the trembling of breath.

26

Do I still have a tomorrow, a tomorrow's

tomorrow, perhaps...

The wandering footsteps have ceased,
Yet the Wandering heart still races.
I canno 1onger recall the day it began,

Nor the day it will end.

Oh, my world is an unknown world,
Vast and boundless, without limits.
Sometimes filled with ice and snow,

Sometimes amidst storms and gales.

Oh, my world passes through the cold
gaze of others,
At some point, you too may feel the
same.
Yearning for the moment when our eyes
meet,
After embracing towering mountains
and vast seas,
Will my world find a place,
In your accommodating embrace,

My world.
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Amidst the mountains, your presence I
often sce,
Whispers carry my songs alongside me.
Playfully, I spin around you,
In the cold wind, your companionship

remains true.

Oh, no matter when,

You have always been here,
Silently listening to my tales,
All the voices within my heart.
Time flies by,

Slowly changing everything,
Oh, but you are still here.

Suddenly, I discover your resilience,
Braving the winds and rains, standing
tall.

Silently persisting in your unchanging
ideals,

I yearn to become just like you, lasting

and true.

Standing tall, a thousand years of great
growth,
If we meet again after ten lives, ten
reincarnations,
We will never carve our names upon the
tree trunk,
I will bear a thousand years of hurt for

you.
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In the realm of the f‘alling leaf,

Where pridc and honor find relief,

Through hues of sunlight, a vivid display,

Glimmers of golden triumph hold sway,
Bathed in gentle moonlight's embrace,

Enveloped in a blissful, tranquil space.
The final leaf upon the tree,

Stands alone, a poignant decree,

Ies pride has faded, lost and gone,
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While fellow companions tremble upon,
Its happiness, too, has drifted away,

Slowly vanishing, as if to say,

In the icy winds, it dances and sways,
Welcoming the arrival of brighter days,
A tiny itch tickles beneath its feet,
A tender sprout emerges, so petite,
On a night drenched in spring's sweet
rain,

Atiny bud, a fragile domain.

The fmal leaf cradles the budding friend,
Smiling, a new bond they gently blend,
The wind sways its slender, frail frame,

Dispersing the last remnants, its claim to

fame,
It embraces the sapling with a loving
grace,

Bestowing a final, lingering embrace.

With a gentle breeze's delicate twirl,

In circling motion, it begins to unfurl,

Descending leisurely, landing on the

ground,

Closing its eyes with a contented sound,

I draw near to its lonely side,
Lifting the final leaf with utmost pride,
Wiping away the raindrops that cling,
Placing it carefully in my cherished thing,
May its past pride accompany me,

Its happiness and laughter forever be,
No longer shall you be alone, forlorn and

astray.
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A fresh breeze gently caresses the face,
Shimmering waves, white herons take
flight,

Silken flower scents, the heart does
embrace,

Warm sunlight spills its grace, day and
night.

Within a ray of seven colors, buds unfold,
Birds soar freely, their spirits take flight,
Eyes full of hope, a sparkling story told,

Moments of beauty bloom here, so

bright.
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Though life may be filled with struggles

and woes, I O

Never abandon the hope that ignites,
For life itself is a wondrous prose,

Banish self-harm, embrace the guiding

lights. LB maE

Time, a gentle mender, will heal every B N L e
hurt,
Reach out your hands, let the sunrise
2019 7 3 H 28 H
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Embrace each day, let love be your assert,
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Slowly grasping the essence of the wind,
Gently caressing the clouds so white,
Embracing the steps of spring, a joy to
find,

Gradually, I fall for drizzles' misty light.

Aveil of fog shrouds each cityscape,

Secking, I strive, for love to ignite,

Amidst uncertainties, my heart finds its

shape,
Chasing dreams, I venture with all my

might.

Listening closely, with a heart that's pure,
This life devoted to love's delight,
Half a lifetime passed, yet courage
endures,
Embracing cach day, with passion

burning bright.

Through days and nights, a cycle reborn,
Discovering what truly matters inside,
The essence of goodness, from within is
drawn,

With fervor and fire, for love, I will

abide.
Yes, indeed,

This life of mine is born for love's grand

stride!
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Repeating the same rhythm, a dance in
my soul,
Breathing and gazing, my heart feels
whole,
Back and forth, I endlessly roam,
With reverence in my gaze, | search for

my gOﬂl.

If not met with mere complacent reply,
Would my inner self beam with a

brighter light?
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If given the chance to start anew, no lie,
Every second of my waiting, worthwhile,

SO right.

Clearly hearing the heartbeat's melody,
Feeling the distance, the wait so wide,
In the space of thoughts, looping
continuously,

I won't be deceived by mere appearances'

pride.

If time could freeze at this very day,
No regrets for that fleeting encounter's
sway,

If you remained unchanged, come what
may,

Sincerely hoping for eternal togetherness,

[ pray.

Indeed, appearances won't cloud my
sight,

Ah, there's still comorrow, a shining ray.
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Strolling slowly by the seaside, gentle
winds embrace,
Shallow blue waters, a hint of salt's
embrace,
Subtle mists, tender clouds' trace,
In this very moment, happiness we

embrace.

In the bustling city, I find you there,

Crowded strects, in my steps, I share,
At the crossroads, he lingers with care,

In this very moment, happiness is rare.

My laughing eyes hold you tight,
Your tears, within them, find their ligh,
His longing heart, her sight,

In this very moment, happiness feels

right.

I gaze at you from the moon so high,
You watch me from stars in the sky,
He resides in the sun's shadowed sigh,

In this very moment, happiness amplifies.

If many tomorrows still await my sight,
If no regrets dwell in your past's twilight,
If he smiles bravely at comorrow's height,

In this very moment, happiness feels so

right.
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