Poems of LI Zhimin

I. Contrast
II. A Soul
III. Non-Presence
IV. She
V. Puzzle 
I.
Contrast 
Yeah

She is illiterate

So

She speaks

Her heart

Yeah

You read a lot

So

You speak

Like a book

II. 
A Soul
Troubled, puzzled
Almost lost
Yet,

Not disheartened,

Probing 

Questioning

Running 

Shouting

Screaming

But,

No answer

It should be good
Even with an echo!
III. 
Non-Presence
1

Time flows in the River Cam 

a thought fish swims to and fro

‘see, how happy the fish is!’

‘please, how can you know a fish is happy

                             since you are not a fish?’

‘please, how can you know I do not know 

                             since you are not me?’

Cam flows out of the past

Cam flows into the future

Not a water particle 

halts to be the present

Xu Zhimo’s willow-tree behind King’s College

is still in spring green

and her companion is waiting patiently 

to become famous

Everyone has a chance

if one lives long enough

By the gate of Trinity College

Newton bequeaths a large space

to a thin descendant of his famous apple tree 

with whom many visitors take many pictures

2

Huge lawns are everywhere

growing on a same spot for centuries

The same spring comes

every year

the same winter departs

every year

with the same beauty

and unchangeable freshness

Lawns can be walked on 

by college fellows

Lawns can be viewed 

when a college is not closed to visitors

All around are signs

With their owners’ titles

Huge trees are occupying huge spaces

leaving no chance for any new beings

A blackbird, who perches on the back chimney of Caius College,

is claiming its territory at dusk

It sings beautifully

A moving mouse breaks his neighbour’s privacy

while digging a humble hole

Too small a world!

‘apologize’

‘no’

Dark crows are waiting in the shade of trees

patiently 

Murphy proves that one day

a bad mood of a single person 

turns the whole earth

dozens of times 

into heaven

War makes money

‘All things in the World are begot from Somethingness

And somethingness comes from Nothingness’

Laozi says, 2,500 years ago

Churches still serve bread and water

But fewer comers

People go travelling a lot nowadays 

Hiroshima is a good place to take pictures

A pigeon is drinking in Cam

People like pigeons

3

Past and future runs in the Cam constantly

giving no place for presence

Confucius stands on Clare Bridge and sighs

‘all that passes is here’

Beautiful yellow flowers are strewn 

on Queen’s Road 

‘very rarely’, my friend assures me.

All complicated rules of centuries

cultivate obedience

Liberty!

Wants liberty!

Look left or right,

Instinct that helped you will kill you now.

A mid-aged lady felt down under her bicycle

‘The bus wind was pushing.’ She told me

A speedy car sounds alien

in the narrow road 

the earth trembles

waking up all snakes underground

it must not be designed by a cyclist

By a man disliking free hospital, perhaps

donation?

4

Drunken poets grow into 

difficult poets

‘You do not need a PhD degree’

‘I need a job’

I am not the child

I need friends

How

makes you a poet

What

makes you great

a line between how and what

makes you nothing

Peel your pencil and drill into dry earth

stomach says so

Freedom?

No suicide!

Or your soul will be punished

OK, 

I will live on.

5

‘A Gentleman is antique and old fashioned’

‘but it means all goodness in my textbook’

‘well, English changes rapidly’

To get to sixty in English is so hard

Read crazily and shout crazily

He eventually became an English broadcaster 

With a pure american accent, they say

‘Crazy English’ sweeps across the whole nation

Tens of millions of students are crazy and shouting with him

He makes a lot of money

But English people never shout

They eat with lips shut 

And walk with quick paces

All in quietness

Except for kissing noisily in the streets

He cannot teach them to kiss English kisses

6

Macdonalds sprung rapidly all over the nation

Yet It is hard to find a good native american speaker to learn from

Students can communicate in English among themselves,

But not with a English native speaker

Chinglish

‘ Professor,

Train your child

At the very beginning!’

‘Why’

‘To enter into USA Mainstream’

Ah, ah!

‘ I spent all my life deposit

but my sun has an unchangeable accent----’

A man in two boats

No one is his

‘English-learning should begin from baby-hood’

Chairman Mao says, ‘Piepie Tide.’

7

‘Sorry, I have to go to church tomorrow’

‘Every Sunday?’

‘Yes.’

‘But many natives here do not go to church.’

‘I went to church when I was at home’

A friend went to the west a couple of years ago,

and at a break, he found free bananas served

He stuffed himself the first time

Never again 

Now native farmers are producing

Too many bananas

Their children would not

turn back to give them a glance

‘this poem should have appeared fifty years before.’

‘but it is considered as after-post-modern in my nation.’

Outdated

‘We are all proud of you’

‘Firstly, I should state that I am an american’

The auditorium of Beijing University looks like a boiling pot

Half of the students in 

Beijing and Qinghua universities go abroad

And most of them return not

New East School in Beijing

Makes tens of millions by offering TOFEL and GRE courses

But is recently accused by an American Company of

STEALING

Western bananas are bigger and taste better

And their moon is more round

8

‘I will come back’

I tell my parents

A beautiful cloud is wandering 

Lonely in the sky.

A leaf falls to its root.

Zhuangzi wakes up without knowing

Whether he is a butterfly 

Dreaming to be a man

Or a man having dreamed to be a butterfly

9

Cambridge is obsessed with libraries and Museums

Libraries are obsessed with books

All books walk in Cambridge

Huge books or small ones

Make a striking view

No one is not a Doctor here

Neither bread sellers nor toilet cleaners

A donkey can become famous in Cambridge

By just going to pubs regularly

smoking in some doctoral smokes, or 

getting drunken 

‘Never give up giving up’

But wine, cigarettes, Opium, Cocaine 

and War makes money!

We have a free world market

We have free hospitals.

Magnificent buildings!

with beautiful ancient shadows 

10

Books are seated in grand libraries

Snails with huge shells are crawling at panes 

Motionlessly

Books are too heavy on the mind

Freedom is wanted

The Cultural revolution burnt many books

And the Summer Palace

learnt

crammed

no space for me

destroy languages

new is for new’s sake

Guess!

Cut tra

di

tion

into pieces

Free, cold and vulnerable 

Panic and pain

Shell burnt

Only characters left

11

‘Eliot rejected America

my contemporaries flocked to him

It forced me to be successful.’

No respect for english

Cut and separate it

for AMERICAN use

Twisting it into

A  M E 

Independence for independence’s sake.

A father-kill wish!

The new is always good

New clothes of the king are always 

the most beautiful

12

The green grass is vigorous and harmonious 

Small white flowers among the green grass are 

pretty and friendly

No cows, as described in novels and movies

for the peril of Foot and Mouth

some people are playing football

take a seat at a distance to watch 

Climate is too far away

Weather is good enough

Beautiful! Isn’t it?

Like a bright picture in darkness

It shines and rains constantly

It snows in May sometime

Sunlight and rain at the same time

strange weather, strange harmony

The air is dry and the wind is wide

Ducks in the river are a good view

13

A man in a corner is asking for change

His two dogs scare passers-by away

Sorry

It is reported that a beggar begged a few years in Shenzhen

And built a modern school in his home village

I also want a dog, a huge one

A clone fish flows in Cam comfortably

‘after fish evolve into human beings

what can our descendants eat?’

A girl weeps in a boat

‘Do not be afraid of the waves

the Cam is only knee deep’

Curious cameras in all corners get familiar with 

all the different sounds of kissing styles

Warm restaurants boast 

‘Feel free and at home please’

Individualism and Democracy!

After a soft drink in good talks

14

A clock in the oldest church of England

motivated by a stone

click, click, and click

hundreds of years have passed already

Sorry, wrong door

Where to go

I will show you

a bug falls into a pot of honey

will the honey go dry?

Conquer and be conquered

Sweetly

As between lovers or among friends

Contradictory harmony

a bee

with bright long slim legs

dancing on flowers

‘And what remains when disbelief has gone?’

Honour holds the earth

Promise will last

The River Cam will flow on
IV. 
She 
She (1)
A worm

Bites a sensitive heart
With mournful delicacy
The heart struggles 
To keep calm

She (2)
When I am in summer

She is in winter

While she appears in summer

I have fallen in winter

Somewhat

We never meet each other 
She (3)

She runs

bringing breeze, wind and hurricane

in the wild field

my hands clutch her hair tight

my legs embrace her back tight

Her warm muscle rushes beneath

Doing massage, hard

I almost fall down

I do not know how to halt

Yet she slows down

Some fine grass attracts her attention

For tasting some tenderness

She slows down 

The scared young boy seizes this moment

And jumps down 

with a pale face.

Heart beating 

Breath taking

Three minutes passed

He climbs onto the horse back again.

The horse runs, runs, runs…
White clouds, dark clouds and purple clouds run

In the wild field

The winding River Cam runs 

many a ancient trees guard 

the atmosphere wild
V. 
Puzzle

             Dark heads on the sidewalk

             Like ants in a nest

             Vehicles trembling in the street
             As bugs in a cooking pot

                        red 

                   green  +  light ?

                       light !

             Living mostly in crowds

             Nearest the bodies and farthest the souls

             Breathing in dust and dirt

             Breathing out various and vicious air

                         red 

                    green  +  light ??

                       light !

          Cars taking a lions’ share 
             Of space, the air, and human care
             Locking bodies and their souls
              Into tiny isolation molds 
                       red 

                   green  +  light ???

                        light !

             Lover, wife, dear friend
           

Heading homeward, to parents or some other end
            

A cherished destination in this night dark 
            

While blind to all souls near or far
                         red 

                   green  +  light ????

                        light !

            As if strangeness was the immediate danger
           

Frozen awareness that is no more than fear
           

The nearest is the farthest, our  modern  ways 
          

Strangle the nectar of being
                        red 

                   green  +  light ?????

                       light !

           Passing one cross, facing more

           What cars excrete, humans eat and drink

           What one makes out, another takes in

           Until complete darkness falls forever

                        red 

                  green  +  light ??????…

                       light !
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