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Lily YANG(Dec 27,1976)

Born on snowy day of Dec in 1976
Shared year goods after three days.
Left Hunan during HK reunifying.

Common looking and hard working.

I was from a bird originally.
Wings become vestigial slowly.
Food and clothing were ready,
I want to fly, only fly lowly.

The big red apples were sweet,
Each one was assigned by father;
New garment was warm plaid coat,
Each set was arranged by mother.

My life is simple,
My poem is short.

Poems are shown on

lilyyang248@
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A Red Mouth

The cherry skin is thin,
The green leaves are thick.
For turning into red mouth,
The children went to pick.

Lily YANG
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A Small Painting

At school, spent several years on learning,
I'll give you a small painting for parting,

In which a car, a house, and an apple tree.

I hope you enjoy them and do not forget me.
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After Frost

Fog in winter was lost,
We saw the first frost,
The sun changed warmer,
Sugarcane turned sweeter
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Attract You

A blue one among the flowers,
Waiting for you two hours;

A red flower among the trees,
Attracting your balls of eyes.
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Back To Back

Back to back sitting under the large trees,
On the grass flower and doll by our knees.
You watched green lotus leaves by a pool,
I looked at the green branches like a fool.
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Baked Sweet Potato

Not see or look,

Tell its name from smelling.
Not fry or cook,

Baked one is good while eating.
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Balloon

You may throw up lightly,
Also kick away gently,
But do not tread on me.
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Banana Art

Yellow skin is my clothes.
White meat is my body.
Black seed is my nose.
Would you like to eat me
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Bird Without Wings

I was from a bird originally.

Wings become vestigial slowly.

Food and clothing were ready,
I want to fly, only fly lowly.
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Blow Bubbles

Sit on the grass erect,
Feet to feet direct,
Merrily face to face,
Blow bubbles to race.
Not falling is perfect.
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Boldly Walk

Stretch out your hand,
Boldly walk after me,
Through lush woodland,
Into a suburb of city.

Lily YANG

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

12



Busy City

Standing in high building,
Looking out of glass window,
Dense housing and lodging,
Shopping and offices follow.
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Calling You

I want to call you,
But keep in a hover.
Want to talk to you,
But it is hard to utter.
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Catch Fish

With a bucket and a fish sifter,
Followed brothers and sister,

With ardour and dazzling smile,

Had already walked for a mile,

It was hot and ditch was drying,

Had not seen any fish swimming.

On returning, suddenly heard sound
Stopped walking and turned around,
Slided down although ditch was sharp,
Removed grass and found a grass carp
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Catch Up With You

The sea is vast,
The sky is blue.
On the beach fast
Catch up with you.

Lily YANG

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

16



Chasing Me

I want to become windy.
You will fly on my blowing.
I want to become cloudy.
You chase on my mounting.
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Chestnut

Little bird was singing,
The wind was blowing
Chestnut was smiling.

The bird didn't lick me,
The wind didn't blow me,

My seeds fell down freely.
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Cole Flower

Garden cole flowers are blossomy
Bees are buzzing to gather honey.
Young girl picks a golden one to wear.

She looks like the best beautiful flower.
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Cole Flower 2

Cole flower, land flower.
Green leaves go home early.
Yellow bright, stalk sweet.
They are golden like the sea.
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Colorful Bubbles

The soft wind is blowing,
The green grass is touching,
Colorful bubbles are dancing,

How fascinating and charming.
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Colorful Life

Rain and dew nourish me
Little grass caress me;
Clear springs raise me,
Tiny flowers beautify me.
My life is colorful

And wonderful.
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Confused Life

Wait till my hair turn whity,
Miss you until I feel dizzy,
I live my life disorderly.
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Cool Bed

Beside the bank of small river,

The village is very cool in summer.

Placed two high benches in wet sand,

Put a bampoo board to make a bed by hand.
On seeing sunset, we climbed up for cooling,
On opening eyes, saw dense stars dazzling.
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Countryside Life2

The slight breeze is rising,
Scent of flowers is wafting,
The sun after rain is shining,
The happy birds are singing,
Walking out of a deep cottage,
Feel good warm in the village.

Lily YANG

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

25



Crystal

You are fire,

I am ice,
Embrace mutual,
Forming crystal.
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Different Love

Birds love vast blue sky,
Fish loves boundless sea,
People love green prairie.

Lily YANG

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

27



Dream Of Love

Missing is sweet tear,
Hating is bitter water,
Love's dream is better.
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Drifting To Countryside

Colorful balloons are tied,
By the wind,
Drift to remote countryside.
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Egg

The cookstove was too high for me to reach,
Mother steamed eggs on the pot to teach.
I moved a stool and a chair to stand on it,
I removed its lid and took out to slow eat.
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Escaping

Some noise out of the window.

Better than house mice sorrow.
One cat comes and fleas follow.

I have to quarrel to quickly go.
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Excellent Lady

She was gentle and lovely,
Round voice and sweet smell,
Unparalleled in the world.

She was pretty and friendly,
Study hard and work very well,
Invincible all over the world.
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Fire And Ice

You are fire,

I am ice,

Make a step forward,
Neither hot nor cold.
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First Apple

On the long road,

Magpie flied over my head.
What good news was told?
Father came back,

Again went far to work,

Left big red apple on the desk.
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First Ride A Bike

First rode a bicycle,
Against the trunk,
Into a peach circle.
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First Swim

First went to sandy beach to swim with delly,
Swimsuit was tight and the sun basked belly
At noon it was too hot to stand in the water,
Sat on the wet sand under the sun umbrella.
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Flower Fairy

The wild weed wither,

He lift a rose higher,

Listen to music from recorder.
Wearing a wedding dress on her
Who is like a fairy of flower.
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Fly A Kite

On a windy and sunny day,
Flying a kite near a small bay.
On the grass under blue sky,
Handing high a red dragonfly, .
Run windward with roll of string,

Not knowing the utmost of flying.
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Fly To You

With a flower basket,
Over the small forest,
Fly to you before sunset.
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Flying Fish

The east wind blew gently,

Flying fish shook on the branches.

The west wind blew suddenly,

It fell and fluttered on the bushes.
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Fog

Fog came,

Full of tears.

Like dusts into sight circles
It was hard to limit vehicles.
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Fog 2

Fog came,
with a favor.
Like Chang E being missing,

Turning dirt into crystal thing.
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Follow Forever

With a lond band,
Ring on your finger.
Take by the hand,
Follow you forever
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Freshwater Lake

I came from the lake,
Going to the fresh water,
Into the freshwater lake.
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Gifts

More and more gifts,
Real take some lifts.
Less and less space,
Need moving old place.

Lily YANG

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

45



Gifts For You

I folded colorful stars,
Conveying my happiness.
I weaved white scarves,
Relieving your coldness.
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Go Back To Old House

Crooned a song and looked at a field,
Little birds swirled the bus and trilled.
High buidings sprang up everywhere,

Hard to find house's exact place there.
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God And Rod

When I love you,
You are my god.
When I hate you,
You are my rod.
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Going To Loved City

Because of that person,
Only went to that big city;
Cause of loving that man,
Also liked his living city.
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Great Lifetime

Eyes are bright,

Heart is so clear,
Morality is noble,
Soul is very pure.
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Great Love

The big red apples were sweet,
Each one was assigned by father;
New garment was warm plaid coat,
Each set was arranged by mother.
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Greeting

Have hands under her chin,
Widen her big bright eyes.
Wear a red flower with pin,
Which is bigger than face.
Greeting to her next of kin.
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Happy Flower

On the way to your side,

I pick up a flower and hide,
Want to give you a surprise
Happy smiles naturally rise.
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Hard And Easy

What I love,

Hard to attain;
What I dislike,
Easy to obtain.
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Have A Clap

In the Children's Park,
Adults have no cark.

You pat me, I pat you,
We keep giggling too.
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High Speed Rail

Curved road,
Green slope,
High-speed rails are running.
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Industrious Mother

Mother managed two acres of land,
Half paddy field and half dryland.
Went out in the morning

And returned in the evening.
Sowing or reaping outdoor,
Washing and cooking indoor.
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Into The Symphony

You were suddenly coming,
From one of familiar villages.
In a hurry I was gladly going,
Without leaving messages.

On the road to your building,
Thought of romantic meeting,
And long letters of introduction,

Forgot getting off at right station.

I shyly read a book in the studio,
You gently turned on the radio,
Playing a light music for me,
Followed into the symphony.
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Intoxicate

Grass is my bed in the park,
Regarding hat as quilt to lark,
Intoxicating in the sun till dark
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Kids' Fun

Farm vegetables were harvested by farmer,
Chicks flied over a fence to seek coriander.
The piggy mixed vegetables and rice to eat,
The children picked up eggs and have a meat.

Lily YANG

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

60



Learn Skating

First went to the park to learn skating,
Leaning on the railing and slow sliding.
Did not contact me by keeping shouting,
Touched knees black without devoting.
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Life Flower

Cole flower, land flower.
Green leaves home enter.
Lotus flower, water flower.
Early in lake and river.
Not judge who is better,
Only know a life one ever.
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Lotus

A beautiful flower in a small lake.

A little boat is remined to take.
The lotus seedpods soon appear.

Hold back to a pond by a villager.
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Love Them Forever

Wind and rain in summer,
Heat and light in winter,
We will love them forever.
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Lovely Friend

You are cute and gentle.
Cherry mouth is little.
Your room is very small,
With flowers on the wall.
Handed me carambola,
And a bottle of cola.
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Making Friends

Mother holds me hand in hand, learning to make friends.
My small hand waves to mother, playing to make friends.
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Meet Again

A long way,

Far railway,
Wave him away,
Hope meet again.
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Missing

How real I miss you in the day,
The kitty can testify all the way.
How deep I miss in the evening,
The rats also know my longing.
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Mobile Fan

Look at mobile while eating.
Stare at mobile while sleeping.
Listen to mobile when not seeing
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Moon And Chang E

You are Moon mother,
I am Chang E daughter
Live four seasons together.
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Morning Glory

In winter, the garden fence is bare.
In spring, green leaves will appear.

In summer, the morning glory blooms.

In autumn, we only enjoy the flowers.
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Nuts

Fish swim up to shadow of trees,
Watch nuts falling with breeze.

A baby run onto the springboard,
Look at a bird in trees with nod.
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Only Love

Calling you at night,
Only one in my heart;
In the dream we met,
In a hurry you left.
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Over The Sky

I want to fly,

Over the sky,

To watch the fire,
And the sun water.
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Picking Her Up

The north wind hard blows.
Cats and dogs rain beat heavily.
The mud splashes my trousers.

Even difficult, pick her up timely.
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Play A Song In Picnic

You lift instrument out of plastic,
I hold up unfamiliar music,
Playing a song in picnic.
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Play The Guitar

Sit on the meadow far,
Lonely play the guitar,

Until leaves fall down,

And tiny grass turn brown.
Hope sb to sing with it now.
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Postcard To New Year

By a joyful bird,

Send a tiny postcard.
Happy New Year to friend
All over the world.
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Pound Rice Cake

Our family got a glutinous rice cake vat,
During the cold winter it was gazed at.
The strong men first came to our building,
Each home took his turn on the pounding.
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Praying

Mountain is green here,
Deep water is very clear,
I am praying your figure.
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Rain

The rain came,
from people's deep dream.
The rain came,
Trouble dusts fell to stream

Lily YANG

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

81



Rest

I'm sensitive to light,
So I really feel fright.
I'm fatigued truely,
Let me rest timely.
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Rose

I was a red rose,

Green leaves flattered me;
I was a white rose,

The sun beautified me.
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Run To You

Cloudy and drizzly
Stepped on the bridge hurriedly
Ran to you straggly
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Same Human Being

In the same sky,
Unlike skin and hair

In color only.

On the same land,
Varied height and bone
In size only.
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Seeking

Looking for you everywhere,
Until the corner of seaside;
Asking about you somewhere,

Till the metal chain of Cliffside.

Lily YANG

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

86



Shout

Standing on the hilltop lonely,
Shout to the sea,
Until you appear really.
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Sleep On The Shore

The sea waves touch and cover,
The sun shines hand and shoulder,
Basking and sleeping on the shore
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Small Fishpond

Between our garden and a rice field bond,

Father singly tried to dug a small fishpond.
Under the big trees without certain names,
Carried mud piled into a hill to play games.
Pond's water was soaked from the ditches,

Vegetables grew well without water hitches.
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Snake Melon

Beside a pond in main,
High and thin sugarcane.
Under green canes,
Snake melon vines

Are their laced skirts.

Bare face and hands,
Thorned by its leaves.
Bare feet and legs,
Entangled by vines,
Still looked for melons.

In a very hot day in even,
Searched for a big melon.
Found objects in a flash,

Ran to the pond to wash,
Then took home to share.
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Snow

The first snow was coming,
Accompanied by a lot of rain
Melt together with the past pain

The second snow was coming,
Knocking at the glass window,

Calling children to play with snow.
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Spring Festival

Long festival was coming and very bustling
Firecrackers, gongs and drums were deafening;
Suona and waist drums were perfect matching,
Lion and dragon dances were well performing.
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Spring's Maid

Willow's leaves kissed water,
Catkins danced everywhere.
A lot of fish began to float,
Chasing them in the moat.

Leafy vegetables were green,
Many flowers were easy seen,
Approached slowly and laid,

Willing to be your bridesmaid.
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Still Feel Shy For Kissing

The white clouds float in the sky,
The pretty butterflies begin to fly,
Kiss you outside and still feel shy.
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Swiming To Island

Relying on the mermaid,
By water,
Swim to far island trade.
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Take A Photo

I sit on the bench to take a picture,

You stand up against me for pleasure,
Between our hands and feet form square,
In the park we have good time sure.
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Taking With Me

When I don't love you,
You'd better go quickly.
When I really love you,
You'd better take with me.
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Tall And Short

You high grow,

I usually tiptoe;
I am indeed low,
You always bow.
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Thanksgiving

Thank father and mother,
You give us good birth;
Thank the sun and water,
Let's grow up on the earth.
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The Best Christmas Gift

Your comments,
Christmas gifts.
My thankgivings,
Best wishes.
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The Best Of Three

With a cooking book,

In public have a look,
Have a direct compare,
The best of three sisters.
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The Biggest Red Flower

I saw you in flower garden in the sun,
Please do not hide yourself for fun
You are the biggest red one.
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The First

Thank for your coming,
You are the first here.

Thank for your leaving,
You are the first there.
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The First Cucumber

Sow the cucumber seeds in the garden,
The growing vines quick climb up then,
Twine the poles and straw ropes to show.

In general we curiously watch first flower,
If you donot pick up the first cucumber,

The fresh cucumber in green turns yellow.
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Three Sugarcanes

I bought three sugar canes.
Ate one to reduce for hours.
Presented one to classmate mother.
Took home another to my daughter
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Valentine

Tomorrow will be fine,

You will be my valentine.
Throw you a kiss with beam,
Wish you have a good dream.
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Wait In The Rain

The rain is falling drop by drop,
It is more and more dim,

I spin a transparent umbrella top,
Keeping watch for him.
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Waiting For You

In a cloudy or a sunny day,
Wait for you on the meadow.
In a rainy or a snowy day,

Wait for you by the window.
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Watch Fireworks

We are flower and the wind.
The big red one you winned.
We go out to enjoy pleasure,
Watching fireworks together.
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Watch Moving Grass

Father carried two babies with bamboo pole.
We sat in large baskets to watch grass moving.
It was hard to see father's feet walking.

We only saw the long green grass inclining.
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Watch Rainbow

The sea winds blow,
The sea surges low.
Partners barefoot bow
Watching the rainbow.
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Watch Stars

In cold winter, silent nights
I am fond of watching stars,
Without wearing my glasses,
Saw big and bright stars.
Feeling the following lights.
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Watch The Cowherd And Weaving Maid

Green meadow,

Flowers in yellow.

Half sitting on a narrow stump together,
Watching the Cowherd and Girl Weaver.
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Water Flower

Lotus flower,
Water flower,
Early in lake or river.

White roots,
Black seeds,

From top to toe are clear.
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White And Black Dream

Missing you till daybreak
Dreaming of you till dark.
Dream is white and black.
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You And Me

On the bough by a pond,
You and me had a fun.
Under the burning sun,
Breeze made its shadow,
We felt very cool or so.
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Your Heart

Getting your heart,
Feel sweety honey;
Without your heart,
Have a rest silly.
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