Enjoy the poems

of Tang dynasty




What season do you think of after
observing the picture?




Can you tell us what the poem
is after listening to the tape ?
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A spring morning |
This spring morning in bed I'm lying ,
Not to awake till birds are crying . } °
After one night of wind and showers,

How many are the fallen flowers .

MO:20091201 235 106 7154



HRER BRIFA. AERH# (—L %),
Rk, EMEMR (SHLER)A., FEK,

AR T ZEMR, 5F—~ELKEEFAL
BOHOMA “EFH” . ABEELKEFAHE,

E RGN, XHRZAZ LA, EfFHT]
SR LG iR E BAGEE. TRER
174,




(FBR) 1¥X

AEIRRAXILCDHT




Enjoy the following translations and choose
your favourite one.




Spring Dawn #V KRN 3

Feeling not when cometh
thpeep of spring dawn,
Everywhere birds" songs I
hear in my slumber.  Though
the sounds of wind and rain
all th* night long,

Know I not how many th"
flowers fall in number.
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One Morning in Spring H'w. R ¥

Latel This spring morning as I awake T
know.

All around me the birds are crying,
crying.

The storm last night, I sensed its
fury.

How many, I wonder, are fallen, poor
dear flowers!
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A Spring Morning --Witter Bynner

I awake light-hearted this
morning of spring,
Everywhere round me the
singing of birds——

But now I remember the
night, the storm,

And I wonder how many
blossoms were broken?
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Spring Morning---1& &A% 3

One slumbers late in the
morning in spring,
Everywhere, one hears birds
warble or sing.

As the night advances, rain
spatters; winds moan.

How many flowers have
dropped? Can that be known?
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A Spring Morning--7FJ#H %

This spring morning in
bed I’ m lying,

Not to awake till the
birds are crying.

After one night of wind
and showers,

How many are the fallen
flowers?
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The Spring Dawn --5 330 %

Slumbering, I know not the

spring dawn is peeping,

But everywhere the singing
birds are cheeping.

Last night T heard the rain

dripping and winds weeping,
How many petals are now on
the ground sleeping?
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St

Sexual Morning

T don't wanna wake after an
overnight fight,

I find cock screaming
everywhere i pass by.

Sex blowing every night
almost makes me die,

Secret flowers fly and people
just sigh.
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Spring dawn
Sleeping not knowing it's
morning,

Birds are singing here and
there.

Sounds of raining and winding
came,

I wonder how many fallen
flowers are there.



Spring Dream
Dream in spring morning
never breaks,

but birds talk vocally around
my place.

They say the fallen flowers
everywhere,

Because last night wind and
rain staying late.

Spring Dawn
Oversleeping in spring T
missed the dawn,

Now everywhere the cries of
birds are heard.

Tumult of wind and rain had
filed the night---

How many blossoms fell
during the storm?



Waken on A Spring Morning

I can barely wake up in spring
slumber,

As the chirping of birds is
heard there and here.

Last night came a stormy rain,
To try to count the fallen,
petals would be in vain.

At Dream in Spring
Slept so well I didn't know it
was dawn,
birds singing in every
countyard woke me up.

the wind and rain troubled my
dream last night,

I think of all those petals
swept to the ground.



Spring Morning
I slept so well, not knowing
spring dawn's here,
Awakened by birds singing
everywhere.

All through last night
there were strong winds
and showers.

Do you know the number of
fallen flowers?

In drowsy spring I slept
until daybreak,

When the birds cry here
and there,I awake.

Last night | heard a sound
of wind and rain,

How many blossoms have
fallen again?



Homework
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Translate the poem
intfo English




