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Poems of Huang Xiang 37

The First Intimation

A tree appears in February.

God knows how many trees there are in the world that look just
like it, but for me there is only one.

It flashes outside the train window and disappears, hardly catch-
ing your attention before it goes out of your sight.

There it stands, on a small mound, a quiet mound where nothing
out of the ordinary has ever taken place.

“Take me with you!” A faint cry wafts from the distant sky and
the surrounding mountains.

I turn my head.

It’s as if out there, on the small, motionless mound, a lonely pas-
sion stands, rustling.
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