
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Let the Wind Recite 

1. 

If I could write you 

a summer poem, when reeds 

spread vigorously, when sunshine 

swirls around your waist and 

surges toward your spread 

feet, when a new drum 

cracks in the heat; if I 

 

rocking gently in a skiff 

riding down to the twelfth notch 

could write you an autumn poem 

when sorrow crouches on the riverbed 

like a golden dragon, letting torrents and rapids 

rush and splash and swirl upward 

from wounded eyes; if I could write you 

 

a winter poem 

a final witness to ice and snow 

the shrunken lake 

the midnight caller 

who interrupts a hurried dream 

takes you to a distant province 

gives you a lantern, and tells you 

to sit quietly and wait 

no tears allowed . . . 

 

2. 

If they wouldn’t allow you 

to mourn for spring 

or to knit 

if they said 

sit down quietly 
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and wait— 

a thousand years later 

after spring 

summer would still be 

your name— 

they’d bring you back, take away 

your ring 

and clothes 

cut your hair short 

and abandon you 

by the edge of the enduring lake— 

then at last you’d belong to me 

 

At last you’d belong to me 

I’d bathe you 

and give you a little wine 

a few mints 

some new clothes 

Your hair would 

grow back the way it was 

before. Summer would still be 

your name 

 

3. 

Then I’d write you 

a spring poem, when everything 

begins again 

So young and shy 

you’d see an image of maturity. I’d let you shed tears freely 

I’d design new clothes and make a candle for your wedding night 

 

Then you’d let me write 

a spring poem on your breasts 

in the rhythm of a beating heart, the melody of blood: 

breast images and the birthmark metaphor 

I’d lay you on the warm surface of the lake 

and let the wind recite 

—Translated from the Chinese by Lawrence R. Smith and Michelle Yeh 

1973/1998 
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