Poetry Series

Dongming Zhou
- poems -

Publication Date:
2011

Publisher:
Poemhunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Dongming Zhou()

Email: dongmingzhou@

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



&#22238; &#23478;

&#25105; &#20204;

&#20174; &#30333; &#22825;

&#39134; &#21521; &#40657,; &#22812;

&#21448; &#20174; &#40657,;, &#22812; &#39134; &#21521; &#30333;
&#22825;

&#25105; &#20204;
R#22312; &#26143; &#26007; &#20013; &#31359; &#34892;
&#26032; &#26376;

&#38506; &#20276; &#22312; &#36523; &#36793;
&#25105; &#20204;

R#22312; &#26143; &#31354; &#20013; &#25628; &#23547;
R#25628; &#23547; &#25105; &#20204;

&#36965; &#36828; &#30340;

R#23478; &#22253;

&#25105; &#20204; &#19981; &#30693; &#22825; &#31354; &#26377;
&#22810; &#39640;

&#30333; &#20113; &#19979;

&#38634; &#23665; &#33485; &#33579;

&#25105; &#20204; &#19981; &#30693; &#22823; &#28023; &#26377;
&#22810; &#23485;

&#28023; &#22825; &#20132; &#38469; &#22788:

&#26377; &#25105; &#20204;

&#21476; &#32769; &#30340;

&#23478;

Dongming Zhou

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Dongming Zhou

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Christmas Party

Once in a year,

all kinds of food are presented

on the long and big table.

One special and fragrant smell fills in the air,

that’s Gundi’s mysterious wine cooked on the heater.

Everyone is aggressive,

Yan’s spring roll disappeared from the table quickly.
The big plate with Peter’s noodle was empty.
Larissa’s lovely mouse cake was digested already.
Pork steak, beef soup were finished too.

Only one chicken wing is still waiting for flying.
Who wants it?

Gundi asking.

The night snowing is so awesome.

Santa has come and left wonderful gifts.
Candle is certainly for Wynetta.

She likes to collect candles,

especially to the vanilla scented from India.
Cholarate candy is for Brian.

He is a shy boy.

All boys like candy.

Wait, what's there?

A slaughter cutter!

Oh, that’s a nice gift for Abdel,

He has a lamb

will be sacrificed for his religion’s festival.

Fresh flower is sure to girl,

Lauren got it.

Chris got a sweater,

Hua got a sweater too, with pink dots.
Colin got a pair of boots, not sock.
Surprisingly,

Marcio had a wig on his head.

Where is mine?

Oh, poor man,

Wait for next year!
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Jingle bells, jingle bells,
Jingle all the way...
Who saw Nia?

Poor Nia is practicing singing
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Day By Day

We watch the sunrise and the sunset by the river
The time goes like flowing water,

never goes back

We work hard everyday

We prospect the future

We play with kids

The joy of the kids fills in the air

The grass turns green and then yellow year by year
We watch the raining and wait for snowing

We live like the tree,

going up is our direction

We sing with the kids

Kids are our previous, now and future

We have dreams

We never give up

We live in the hope day by day
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In The Zoo

I'm in the zoo.

It is hot.

I play with Tim.

Tim is a duck, not a big cat,
But Tim is mean.

I can sit

sit on a camel.

Camel is very tall.

I can see

all animals are playing

in the summer hot sun,
including dragons in the sky.
Six dragons fly easily as can be.
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Maotou’s Animal World

Maotou loves dog, cat, bird,

pet fish and chicken.

But he only has two small turtles,

one is green,

the other is green, too.

Matou always feeds them with tiny shrimp,
meat, vegetables, and other stuff he thinks
they will be good for the turtles.

The turtles have poor appetite.

The water tank always floats with food.

When the water turns cold in the winter,
The turtles become lazy and sleepy.
They are hibernating.

Maotou knows it.

Keep quite!

Maotou always turns down the TV,

and reminds everybody everyday.

Maotou has a plan,

he will send the turtle to the zoo

once they grow as big as giant sea turtle.
So he always check the turtle’s size,
although they still look like a dollar coin.
By the way,

Maotou is a little boy,

He is in grade one.
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My Hometown

One day,

my son told me,

I have two hometowns.
Yeah. He is a genius.

One is far away, separated by the Pacific Ocean,
and the America Continent.

But I can see

her faces, new development

and happy news everyday

through Internet.

I even can touch her

in my dreams,

but I don’t know

when I can really go back.

Another is certainly here.

Here I have my little son,

my wife,

my job,

and all my property.

Here I got trouble,

I felt lonely and misery,

here I survived from a new comer.
And here I recognized myself.

I love them both deeply,
although one likes the moon under the water,
another likes the flower I can tough.

Hometown, hometown,
my hometown is far away...
My son is singing.

But he doesn’t know what it really means.
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The Christmas Wishes

My first wish is to Wynetta.
Wish you are happy forever as your lovely followers on the window.
Everyday show beautiful colors whenever it is in winter or summer.

My second wish is to Christi.

Wish you are happy forever as your lovely fish in Gundi’s tank.
Swimming in the ocean is not only your fish’s dream but also yours;
Besides fish, dog is also part of your life.

A life with two kinds of pet will have double happiness,

although fish and dog are not friends but are all your friends.

My third wish is to Marcio.

Wish you are happy forever as your lovely baby.

Everyday enjoys warm care from everyone and everywhere,
No fear, no worries and baby life is so easy and comfortable.

My fourth wish is to Jason.
Wish you are happy forever as you winning every chess game,
Champion is your hobby but not just an aim.

My fifth wish is to Peter.

Wish you are happy forever as you cooking noodles.
Spice and diversity not only make your dishes popular,
also lead you to success in your great tasty life.

My sixth wish is to all graduate students.

Wish you are happy forever as you are on graduation day.
Your future is so brilliant that I can’t look through.

At this special moment,

Santa's vehicle is only waiting for your guys

and will drive you to where you want to go in science.

My biggest wish is certainly to Gundi.

Wish you are happy forever as you smoking under the blue sky.
The sky is not just the part above the Wistar building,

but includes all your success which all we are proud of

My tiny wish is to my lovely son.
Wish you are happy forever as you watching TV at night.
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No homework at all, only games and movies for you,
and Kong Fu Panda does not only have 1,
also will have 2 and then next and next.
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The Fish Year

Marico brought back a tank with salt water from Brazil,
Whnetta bought small stones and water plants from pet store,
The red fish and black fish were got from

Hua’s backyard pond,

After Chris checking the filter

and water temperature,

everything is set,

and the fish is ready to grow and bred.

Gundi feeds the fish everyday,

and watches them day and night.

The red fish swim up and down,

The black fish swim down and up,

The green water plants swing their long leaves
upside down.

We can hear the talk from the tank:

One lady, two ladies, three ladies...

One man, two men, three men...

American, German, Chinese, Brazilian,
Indian, Russian...

The fish is counting! ! !

Counting the people in the lab!

Maybe they learned the counting from Gundi,
Gundi is a great mathematician,

She always counts when she watches them:
One fish, two fish, three fish...

Red fish, black fish, red-black fish...

That'’s our first fish year,
we expect to have the second, the third,

and then for ever.
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The Smoker

She is thinking

when she is sitting on

a bench

an old bench on the lawn

The yellow leaf falling down slowly
piece by piece

The pigeons slide off quietly sometimes
The wind was frozen suddenly

when it slipped though her fingers

A beam of light penetrates the woods
brighten everything on the ground

She reclines her posture

Left a long shadow in the sunshine

She’s never looked around

Her eyes look through

the blue sky between the high buildings
None can touch her mind

She is not there actually

Her brain and she are

smoking
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Waiting For You

Waiting for you,
like the rail waiting for the train,
and the sky waiting for the sun......

No waiting,
What will be my life?
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Why Will You Gone With The Wind

Why will you gone with the wind?

Does it because you were attracted

by the peach street in that Tree City?

-it's like walking in the fragrant garden of sweet peach
when you read that historic city in a sunny spring morning.

But you should know there has walnut
besides chestnut street in this city of Brotherly Love,
-it's like walking in the golden heaven with sweet nut

when you read this lovely city in a beautiful autumn afternoon.

Gone with the wind?

The soft wind of the South

or the blue sky of the North,

Which one will be your favorite choice?

Gundi-?
Does it mean gone with the wind?
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