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Yang Guo The dimming moon o'er mist-veiled town and water looms. The beauty in orchid boat sings her dream.

| oft remember our meeting on silk-washing stream. Now severed by three rivers long, In vain through clouds into
the azure sky | gaze. Smiling, the beauty says, "Our hearts are like the lotus blooms: Their root may snap, their fibres
join like my song." ([J ) Having gathered the lotus on the lake, she rows On homeward way, her green skirt ripples
when wind blows. A song of pipa brings down tear on tear; In vain she waits for her lord to appear. Now lotus
blooms all faded, he is not in sight. How many lovebirds red and egrets white She sees in the cool evening sky!

Nowhere but in pairs will they fly.
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