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Foreword:Human beings not only live towards death, also love towards death. When enjoying the beauty
of blooming flowers, full moon, any pleasant scenery or bliss, people might be unable to help feeling a
sense of sadness however. Especially when two persons are deeply in love, feeling great intimacy, ten—
derness, romance and affection, it might be more easily to weep suddenly Because knowing that happy
times are always fleeting, death is waiting for us not far away. That’s wh"y couples in passmnalp relatlon—
ships often say, “We don’t expect to be born on the same day, L;pql!t rather die on the same day.” For
faithful lovers who stay together day and nught when they grow oldlfl ie one who is first plcked up by,' the

ETE

Grim Reaper is actually lucky, while thelother one who remains alpne in an empty room 1$ going tp be

%

extremely painful. My lover is much Oldelt than me, so|the fear of gd path often lingers in my heart Thbre—

fore, I put this love which towards death into Word% and compiled fhe words 1nt0|'th1% set of %hort poems
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Writing from passion and fear: love towards death
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The Coffin

We live in a coffin

Words are not meant to breed loneliness
long goodbye to each other before death comes

So all day long we weave verses
Until one day our blood stops boiling

ormed into the structure, texture and color of

IERCIK L NIDERT AL L TITGRE S the coffin
BEIE LT Holding the death
ESIAEERE R TA But also blocking the death
HrE AR )& Y 1 5] Following that long farewell
FRATHE A [ 2 RH 2 ke the starting point of our love in the afterlife

A — R i Xk If one day you die before me

WRA—K ’ If one day you die before me
PreFIm 2 - [ will cry endlessly
T DA 1 q r Until my veins are filled with tears
30 B R THK | Until I turn into a puddle of sleeping water
H B FRACAE—PEHE 7K l Fully soak your gentle and tender lips
PRI SR 1Y R 7 . . lly soak the wrinkles at the corners of your eyes
FEVRIR 1 BB
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: 1-ly angl friends will refrigerate and freeze you who
\ has already saturated in me

From now on, I’1l be hibernating inside you forever!

E/ = ; Il What a happiness!
| | : .
v f
H7H The Tears
MR FI )T FRIEIH ‘ [ I ery w‘{\en you kiss me warmly and passionately
MPRTEFR YA i )L‘Eﬁ &/thfﬁ I ery when you appear in my dreams
i3 —ImIRHE M & [\ i . I remember the meaning of every tear
r
FAOE— AR A IR ﬁ;ﬁl&% * I’ve collected every tear I shed for you
acid [
FERUAEK f LA s p, Storing in a crystal bottle
p
ZAE RS An antique shop, years later

JK bR L AR AR T AR ) TR B E’JB’C

The liquid in the crystal bottle reflects colorful and gorgeous light

— M IEEHLO N EZE T A NOITE T E | A careless and reckless child accidentally knocked it over
b BE T WL . He didn’t hear
— LR G 7 A — A LR The sound of a broken heart coming from another world
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The Dream
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Elvis Presley’s singing is so affectionate and soulful
We spin on the dance floor %ﬁﬂ‘] %£ M
Circle after circle

You hold me
As if protecting your own child

L T i
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Your kiss carries the fragrance of spring breeze and the sweqtness of qhﬂ? letter \ HIE—K
I b

b R

Your palms are as warm as the summer morning glow

Your gaze is just like the thick mist in the mountains f

C . . J
So intoxicating that no one is able to extricate oneself from IIt

We are full of joyful excitement

Our dance steps are so light and brisk
Like the call of a lark

T RMBETE A
'IWhen We Grow Old

When we grow old
kisses and we still exchange dreams

1nk1es wake up in the morning light

However, slowly and gradually
The lights are dimming
Your movements are no longer flexible
Your limbs are getting stiffer
Your breath has solidified into a cold spell that 1 could}% t Unil d
i ! t
A terrifying sound is getting closer and closer, louder Jémd uder l' Ht one day
/ ses fully blossom around the cross
Eventually your whole body cracks and breaks aparf . ; ]
i To welcome our shrunken bodies

You’ ve turned into a pile of bones in front of me r’”__ f
% ___w{,,\ l\\

Your sleeping face is as genial and serene as a wheat field under the] statry sky

, Our love is richer than death
I"m aroused in a fright from my dream

Secretly [ 4

Silently /

I say to you: Wik | "

Oh my dear darling, — EREN 5L, L, L2 X FIk
Please age slowly! | BLFHE, FEARKRFEIR
Please dance with me one more time, one more time:+*-+- FIE a8 A%, LA FIF,
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