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Ode to the Plum Blossom

Wind and rain escorted Spring’s departure,
Flying snow welcomes spnings refur,

On the we-clad rock rising high and sheer
A fower blooms sweet and fair

Sweet and fair, she craves not Spring for herself alone,
To be the harbinger of Spring she is content

When the mountain flowers are in full bioam

She will smill, mingling in their micst
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