Autumn Air 
Li Bai
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	Autumn wind clear
Autumn moon bright
Fall leaves gather and scatter
Jackdaw perch again startle
Each think each see know what day
This hour this night hard be feeling 
	The autumn air is clear,
The autumn moon is bright.
Fallen leaves gather and scatter,
The jackdaw perches and starts anew.
We think of each other- when will we meet?
This hour, this night, my feelings are hard. 
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Crows Calling at Night
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Yellow cloud wall beside crow near roost  Yellow clouds beside the wals; crows roosting near.

Return fly caw caw branch on call Flying back, they caw, caw; calling in the boughs.

Machine in weave brocade Qin river girl In the loom she weaves brocade, the Qin river gil.

Green yar like mist separate window speech  Made of emerald yarn lie mist, the window hides her words.
Stop shutle disappointed recall far person  She stops the shutle, sorrowful, and thinks of the distant man.
Alone stay lone room tear like rain She stays alone in the lonely room, her tears just lice the rain.
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Seeing Off a Friend

Li Bai

BEEA

Filtwdtsp
EES:501
st — a3

Sing Viuren
Ging shan héng b gus
Béi shui rdo dang chéng
CF di yi wél bie

G péng wan i zhéng
Fi yiin you zi yi

Lub 1 gi rén ging

b shi 2 2

HEEES iAo ¥id0 ban ma ming
Green hill across north wall Green hills above the northem wall,
White water wind east city White water winding east of the city.
This place one do parting On this spot our single act of parting,
Lone tumbleweed ten thousand li jouney  The lonely tumbleweed journeys ten thousand I
Drift clouds traveller thought Drifting clouds echo the traveller's thoughts,
Set sun old friend feeling The setting sun reflects my old friend's feelings.
Wave hand from this go You wave your hand and set off from this place,

Neigh part horse call

Your horse whinnies as it leaves.
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Thoughts on a Still Night
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Bed before bright moon shine ~ Before my bed, the moon is shining bright,
Think be ground on frost Ithink that it is frost upon the ground.

Raise head view bright moon | raise my head and look at the bright moon,
Lower head think home: lower my head and think of home.





