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snowheart warlik(Feb.22,1987)
 
I am a Chinese University student, but I had already westernized from the very
begining of my life when my mother read western history and fariytale to me
when I was a  basicly I am a Chinese poet of an ancient kind, for that's my root
of my rn culturea and Ancient Chinese culture, I emphize, the Ancient, not uglly
mordern culuture make up my mind. I hate the tighten-controlled mordern
culture, extremely, but I like the west, from building to religous, from science to
art, all aspects I like them  last, wish you love my poem, and love me.
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Anger And Shrivel
 
Anger and shrivel
 
Hatred and rage in heart is gathering
But even an explosion is useless to touch
The reality in silence was frozen
And the world is dead and no response
 
Day after day
Night after night
Wake up and fall asleep
And so on, and so on
The rage got vanished
While vague conscience remained
Feeling feels likes the foam
But too heavy to fly
The whole thing happened
As mermaid’s grandma’s words of the opposite direction
Who vanished is the foam of rage
And despair born as a new life
 
snowheart warlik
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Feeling Injured
 
Feeling Injured
                -Under the Shadow of Power
 
Wind from the darkness is silent
There’s nothing but passion and sad
Fierce my heart
Sensitive words was injured by the heavy mind
Who streaming from the wound is not the dead blood
But the lively hope
Passion is the flame burning in the ice
But in reality dream can not wonder
In the place where it was born
Mind, the weak in shivering is still dreaming
How can he enter his paradise from reality the hell
 
snowheart warlik
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Love’s Lament— -Lily Legend
 
	Love’s Lament— -Lily Legend
                                             To A Period with No Fairytale
                                
 
To A Girl Named Lily Who Bestow All Inspiration on Me
 
By the carved window tossing the flower
Outside the lovely lily standing the tower
Next to the young petal the princess heaves a cry
Even this not holds her blush flaming shy
 
The cell she wrapped was so high
High enough to touch the sky
The sky watches, expect to escape she count on love, of great power
So all days she just waits, the sun and star lights give a daily shower
 
While the coming rescue was a trick
So how angry feels the beautiful lily
The princess gets pale and sick
Sleepless is she lay in bed, how silly
 
No one willing to take a risk, love’s pity
To trade lover’s live with their own, not a duty
The conscious lays in vague, and eyes too, misty
Silent and sorrowful dying is the princess, poor beauty
 
 
 
Rhyme Scheme&#65306; a-a-b-b-b-b-a-a
            c-d-c-d-e-e-e-e
 
 
 
 
 
 
&#30495; &#29233; &#20043; &#20260;
              -&#30334; &#21512; &#20256; &#35828;
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&#21512; &#20939; &#38646; &#22320; &#22810; &#20040; &#23396;
&#33510;
&#28385; &#24576; &#24551; &#20260; &#30340; &#30171; &#21741;
&#24320; &#19981; &#20986; &#19968; &#26465; &#29233; &#30340;
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&#31561; &#24453; &#32509; &#25918; &#25105; &#37027; &#32548;
&#32439; &#22914; &#26790; &#30340; &#26126; &#22825;
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Mid Night Dancing-Gothic Poem-Of My Individual
Style
 
&#25105; &#30340; &#21733; &#29305; &#20043; &#39118;
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&#30561; &#30340; &#20844; &#20027; &#65311;
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&#22812; &#20043; &#24149;
&#20877; &#24555; &#20048; &#32780; &#20932; &#32654; &#30340;
&#33310;
&#20063; &#36867; &#19981; &#36208; &#21629; &#36816; &#27880;
&#23450; &#30340; &#22234; &#24466;
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Gothic Poem-Of My Individual Style
 
Mid night dancing 1
 
No one take care of the faded bud
But the passing passion still garrisoned by the rusted mail
The homeless ghosts began to take a walk, arisen from the ferocious mud
And the dead doll dances slowly, on fate the glistening nail
 
With slight smile but ponderous pace, what a good price the beautiful faces
would sell
Season of booming expelled, just because of a simple sentence the mysterious
spell
Isn’t it that the black spider at the corner buries all
For from the very beginning their dance has no law
 
The spider’s plaiting a net of memory with the thick past
His night dream awake, wash itself in the heavy dust
His net and his castle simultaneously crushed, so fast, so fast
No results out from this competition, but the manifold shadows all cruelly cast
 
See, who is watching afar, still eager to join
And, who’s laying in the tomb wait for a hopeless rescue
The different desire of the extent, whose fate’s faces like the coin
And everyone know not the tears streaming down, stained the splendid sorrowful
dew
 
Does a deep despairing sigh enable to console the weeping wind?
Does a deep disappoint sigh enable to save the rainy tears?
Just heave the deep dreary sigh, for the mountainous tragedy with no end
Just heave the deep desolate sigh, for the tomb that night put himself in to cover
his ears
 
No matter, no mater how happy your dances are
Never can you escape from your fate and scar
For murmured song to which you dance is so sad
And a forever prisoner had already predestined in these bloody red
 
&#21320; &#22812; &#20043; &#33310; &#20108;
 
&#22681; &#19978; &#38271; &#38271; &#30340; &#33310; &#27493;
&#20043; &#24433;
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&#38544; &#30610; &#30528; &#34880; &#30340; &#28287; &#28425;
&#31508; &#30452; &#30340; &#26641; &#24178; &#34987; &#21629;
&#36816; &#21387; &#25233; &#30528; &#24367; &#20303;
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&#22812; &#19979; &#30340; &#35854; &#35328; &#24494; &#31505;
&#30528; &#24198; &#31069;
&#26126; &#26151; &#30340; &#28783; &#20809; &#25735; &#24320;
&#20102; &#38452; &#26263; &#30340; &#26080; &#21161;
&#21629; &#36816; &#23556; &#31359; &#20102; &#26102; &#38388;
&#30340; &#35282; &#24230;
&#28783; &#20809; &#30340; &#38754; &#20855; &#21487; &#24598;
&#28145; &#28145; &#21010; &#20260; &#20102; &#23487; &#21629;
&#30340; &#32441; &#36335;
&#26159; &#35841;
&#22238; &#39318; &#22312; &#36951; &#24536; &#32780; &#27809;
&#26377; &#32467; &#26524; &#30340; &#31351; &#36884; &#65311;
 
 
 
Midnight Dancing 2
 
In their unquiet dreams the autumn dews are quivering
The flourishing flowers on which they topple also trying
To forget their fading fate
In their slumbering hate
 
The doll just waken up&#65292; began her dance
With such a good balance
Dancing with tearful eyes she takes a chance
Then graceful paces fall in a total silence
 
Her face carved with no emotion
Just as a predestined paradox gets no solution
While under the apathetic face there suppressed a deep weep
Whose promise begin with her slight step but ends with heavy heart, too hard to
keep
 
Booming season was frozen in the echoing helplessness
In such a sudden moment
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Story’s ending was frozen in the eternal happiness
Brings such a sorrowful torment
 
No road exists ahead, but sorrow determined to walk along
What you can see is only the wind’s wailing, with the rain pours down
The slowly steps covered a road totally who’s wrong
The end results a lying truth: love is not a devoted passion but a pale noun
 
See, the repetition of trying to get
See, the repetition of trying to forget
See, the repetition of trying to get out
See, the repetition of trying to die out
 
Pain of unforgettable evil cannot be covered in silence
Not as their dancing paces, unforgivable devil hold them in such a perfect
balance
Pains cannot be eradicated, for the historic root had already been buried
So only can them conflict in a sensitive heart, together with the sorrowful steps
they were carried
 
While, while the woeful weeping ran across its path, decorated with dead wreath
Always, always hold its breath, in the deserted wile of lively health
Listen, listen to the dooming dark dancing in the midnight
And the heavy steps and sighs in such a sad delight
 
 
 
&#21320; &#22812; &#20043; &#33310; &#19977;
 
&#27531; &#33457; &#34122; &#19978; &#23433; &#24687; &#30528;
&#39076; &#25238; &#30340; &#31179; &#38706;
&#30561; &#37266; &#30340; &#26408; &#20598; &#32745; &#32745;
&#36215; &#33310;
&#27627; &#26080; &#34920; &#24773; &#30340; &#38754; &#30446;
&#21387; &#25233; &#28145; &#28145; &#30340; &#30171; &#33510;
&#31361; &#28982; &#36808; &#36215; &#20102; &#36731; &#30408;
&#32780; &#27785; &#37325; &#30340; &#33050; &#27493;
 
&#40092; &#33457; &#30340; &#23395; &#33410; &#20939; &#38646;
&#22312; &#26080; &#21161;
&#31461; &#35805; &#30340; &#32467; &#23616; &#24050; &#32463;
&#20957; &#22266; &#20102; &#32467; &#26463;
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&#27515; &#21435; &#24515; &#33039; &#30340; &#40092; &#34880;
&#19982; &#20260; &#30171; &#24590; &#20040; &#20063; &#26080;
&#27861; &#27490; &#20303;
&#26102; &#38388; &#30340; &#27969; &#36893; &#27704; &#36828;
&#23558; &#19981; &#19979; &#23427; &#24536; &#21364; &#30340;
&#24088; &#24149;
 
&#26080; &#36335; &#26080; &#36335;
&#39118; &#24754; &#38632; &#27880;
&#24536; &#21364; &#30340; &#37325; &#22797; &#27975; &#28781;
&#20102; &#28176; &#24687; &#30340; &#33050; &#27493;
&#24536; &#21364; &#30340; &#26102; &#38388; &#24536; &#21364;
&#20102; &#36947; &#36335;
&#24536; &#21364; &#30340; &#30171; &#33510; &#21482; &#33021;
&#40664; &#40664; &#25513; &#30422;
&#32780; &#27704; &#36828; &#26080; &#27861; &#28040; &#38500;
&#32780; &#37027; &#24536; &#21364; &#30340; &#30171; &#21741;
&#21834;
&#27704; &#36828; &#37117; &#22312; &#23631; &#20303; &#21628;
&#21560; &#22320; &#21548;
&#21548; &#36825; &#40664; &#40664; &#26080; &#22768; &#30340;
&#40657; &#33394; &#21326; &#20029; &#30340;
&#21320; &#22812; &#20043; &#33310;
&#36824; &#26377; &#65292; &#36824; &#26377; &#36825; &#27785;
&#37325; &#22914; &#21497; &#24687; &#30340;
&#40657; &#33394; &#30340;
&#33050; &#27493;
 
 
Midnight Dancing 3
 
Dancing paces climbed on the wall
And wet blood streaming from the ball
Unwillingly or not, the paces prolonged in a gesture of unchangeable despair
Pretended or not, the woe commits a suicide in the broken air
 
The distorted mask is still waiting in such a mad honesty
A whole life, spending like this, just for a hopeless rescue
The silent night buries all he ever had, his future, and memory
Whose tears made of glory, and smile smeared by a smart smelly, but soft cruel
hue
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How sorrowful is the dimming light
How happy is the dying night
Death murmurs his satisfied blessing
When his ferocious lips heaves a heavy caressing
 
Lies, hidden in the darkness, laugh and congratulate
And the light deeply hurt the path of the fate
The one who was also hurt is the lighting lamp
Abandon himself in such a unbearable damp
 
Everyone is trying to escape, but no one is allowed to left
Everyone is at his place, but still someone manage to absent
Everyone is busy with his dancing, and no one will lay rest
Everyone is absolutely mad in his dance, and every possibility is deprived of by
the crying crescent
 
See, who’s turning around in the end
The end ends up with forceful forgetfulness
The scars shining like the light can never mend
And what the eternal eyes search for is revenge rather than forgiveness
 
&#21320; &#22812; &#20043; &#33310;
 
&#34987; &#22899; &#23401; &#36951; &#24323; &#30340; &#24067;
&#23043; &#23043; &#22312; &#37034; &#26415; &#24072; &#30340;
&#24110; &#21161; &#19979; &#22312; &#22812; &#38388; &#21464;
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&#24341; &#19979; &#35823; &#20837; &#27495; &#36884; , &#36827;
&#20837; &#20102; &#37034; &#26415; &#24072; &#25511; &#21046;
&#30340; &#22478; &#22561; .
&#32456; &#20110; , &#22899; &#23401; &#21457; &#29616; &#20102;
&#37034; &#26415; &#24072; &#25226; &#20154; &#31867; &#21464;
&#25104; &#22905; &#30340; &#24067; &#23043; &#23043; &#29609;
&#20598; &#30340; &#31192; &#23494; .&#20294; &#21380; &#36816;
&#20063; &#25509; &#36405; &#32780; &#26469; .
&#24067; &#23043; &#23043; &#19981; &#35745; &#21069; &#24323;
&#25327; &#25937; &#20102; &#22899; &#23401; &#36973; &#21463;
&#21464; &#25104; &#26408; &#20598; .&#22478; &#22561; &#27704;
&#36828; &#22234; &#24466; &#30340; &#23487; &#21629; .&#33258;
&#24049; &#21364; &#21547; &#27882; &#19982; &#22905; &#30340;

13www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



&#20877; &#29983; &#32773; -&#22797; &#20167; &#30340; &#37034;
&#26415; &#24072; &#22312; &#28779; &#28976; &#20013; &#19968;
&#21516; &#21270; &#20026; &#28784; &#28908; , &#21482; &#30041;
&#19979; &#22899; &#23401; &#24403; &#24180; &#20026; &#22905;
&#20146; &#25163; &#24102; &#19978; &#30340; &#21457; &#22841; .
&#36825; &#26159; &#19968; &#20010; &#20932; &#32654; &#24551;
&#20260; &#30340; &#31461; &#35805; &#12290; &#20854; &#20013;
&#25105; &#34701; &#20837; &#20102; &#25105; &#23545; &#19977;
&#31181; &#20851; &#31995; &#30340; &#24863; &#21463; &#65306;
&#19968; &#31181; &#26159; &#25105; &#23545; &#29238; &#27597;
&#23545; &#25105; &#20255; &#22823; &#26080; &#31169; &#19981;
&#27714; &#22238; &#25253; &#30340; &#26149; &#26198; &#20043;
&#24681; &#30340; &#24863; &#28608; &#19982; &#24813; &#24871;
&#65292; &#19968; &#31181; &#26159; &#25105; &#23545; &#20110;
&#33258; &#24049; &#30340; &#22859; &#26007; &#19982; &#29616;
&#23454; &#26080; &#21160; &#20110; &#34935; &#30340; &#27531;
&#37239; &#30340; &#20260; &#24863; &#19982; &#26080; &#22856;
&#65292; &#21478; &#19968; &#31181; &#21017; &#26159; &#20196;
&#25105; &#28145; &#38519; &#20854; &#20013; &#65292; &#26080;
&#27861; &#33258; &#25300; &#30340; &#26080; &#26395; &#26080;
&#21147; &#30340; &#29233; &#24773; &#12290; &#29808; &#20029;
&#30340; &#38075; &#30707; &#33021; &#22312; &#21508; &#20010;
&#35282; &#24230; &#21457; &#29616; &#23427; &#30340; &#19981;
&#21516; &#26041; &#38754; &#30340; &#32654; &#20029; &#65292;
&#36825; &#23601; &#26159; &#20855; &#26377; &#32654; &#20029;
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&#30340; &#26368; &#39640; &#25991; &#23398; &#30340; &#32654;
&#20029; &#12290;
 
 
Mid night dancing
 
A doll, old, dirty and broken, is deserted by her  she become a man in the mid of
the night with the help of the witch, who also could change a man into a doll with
her evil power.
The girl, the original master of the doll goes wrong, under the virtual prosperity.
The castle, also deserted, giving off significant lights and attractive music is
under control of the witch.
Finally, the girl discovers the secret what the witch do to make a man to a doll.
But bad luck also follows. No longer dare she enjoy the midnight  want to escape
but there? ? s nothing she could do.
The kind doll forgive what the girl done with her, and manage to prevent the girl
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from become a doll –like she used to be-the forever prisoner. But herself become
gray ashes in the great flame, together with her life giver the evil ng left but the
red hairpin, bloody red which the girl gives to her so many years ago.
 
It is a metaphor that shows how selfless parents are to try their best protecting
their children from all harm, even they were deserted by their children when they
are in an old age. A society is the witch, she lures the children but parents
always rescue them by self sacrifice.  Also in this fairytales I show ancient culture
and modern culture, saints and mortals and others complex relationships. It is a
multisided diamond so you can see different beautiful from different side.
 
snowheart warlik

15www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



My Love To Thee Is The Sun
 
My Love to Thee Is the Sun
	
My Love to thee is the Sun
Hanging high in the summer noon
To whose perfect idol I’ll devote has only one
My sense gets lost in our shining moon
 
My love to thee is the moon
Of a passion need not return
Peaceful moonlight could drive my blood run
For deep of my heart lies an invisible sun
 
One sun is enough to give the warm and light
One love is enough to keep all harm and fight
Even cruel autumn gets all flowers fade and die
Your survival will make me not sigh and cry
 
One moon is enough to touch the gentle breeze
Even fall in arctic will not my heart freeze
One love is enough to lock the pain still hurting
One love is enough to release the happiness everlasting
 
For both of the sun and moon has only one
Also my love should be a one-way line
Extra romances must I shun
For my true love has only one
 
Without seeing you twice
Already had my heart come to realize
Long time searching for love had done
My true love here has only one
 
Once your light comes in
My window gets shut
Study your face is my best pleasure so keen
Your smile has my endless sorrow cut
 
In both worlds I treasure you so much
Whose heart still I dare not to touch
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My love to thee growing from the first glance
Within a while are the sees blossom, tossing and dance
 
To thee everything I have is willing to sacrifice
To thee anything I have not will come to search at one
To thee without any hesitation I’ll give thee the golden apple
No matter how terrible I’ll suffer from the poisonous arrow
 
Since here I said so many brave words
Before thee my heart filled with flying birds
Endless words still I want to say
Pure and bright your eyes, forever my bay
 
One rose occupies one heart
One love generates one nut
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Neo-Sonnet-Black Silence
 
Black Silence
 
Go to washing tonight
I come across a student I recognize
While this remove me from peaceful delight
 
Usual for joke I could find something to criticize
While this time I know not what to say
I drag my lips as a smile, indeed a small size
 
Finally it comes to a bay
Find a topic to share I had already cannot
Just stare at the dim ray
 
Sighs in deep of my heart heaves a lot
Stocks too hard to be soaked, like the rocks
Things be washed is not only clothes I got
 
The silence I fall into feel like locks
And it is as black as my stocks
 
aba-bcb-cdc-dd
 
snowheart warlik
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Spirits Of The Dark Night-Poem Of A Chinese Colledge
Student
 
Spirits of the Dark Night
 
Spirits of the dark night dancing in the sky
A vague view appears in the silent eye
Everyone’s shouting and laughing
While only me stay in my corner lone, and cry
 
Spirits of the dark night shivering in the starlight
So do the dreams of future in the moonlight
So do the faded flowers in sensitive eyes
So do the beautiful tears filling in lonely eyes
 
Tears cannot wash out the shadowy past
And sensitivity lost the battle against cruelty at last
Angels with wings have no much sorrow to carry
Eger to return to them, my heart will never rust
 
I don’t know whether it is the dark guilty night blurs my sight
Or my eyes blur the guilty night
Only can I hear is the pace of spreading silence
Only can I see is the scream of rising indifference
 
Frost freezes the helpless flower
Covered and control, a fitting shroud
My emotion suffered too, of its power
Drive out all my proud
 
Highly standing are the stars insecure
With their fate not sure
Dizzy height bestow them of sublime
And degeneration seems as an unbearable crime
 
Eyes of spirits winking as the stars
Glimmering a whole night of heaven’s stinging scars
Look up the sky I bear the same anguish
Whose eyes are winking I can not distinguish
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Glance from heaven grows dimmer on me
Here I am, while can not they see
Well, with a farewell I end the fierce fight
Nothing can I do but back to my cold night
 
snowheart warlik
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The Dreary Day
 
The Dreary Day
 
 
 
Grey clouds sovereign the sky
 
Spoil repetitions sovereign my life
 
The heaven, my mood, so low oppressing my eye
 
Then tears fall, hurt by solitude the knife
 
 
 
Dreary day, darken May, melancholy is the only happy way
 
Misty tree, moaning wild, miserable everything unwilling to say
 
Heavy curtain, hiding cage, only gloom the tyrant happy in gay
 
Be shut and locked, long ago, no slaughter died the last piece ray
 
 
 
Perhaps after the rain, a rainbow there would be
 
While the pain has them blinded, the eyes could not see
 
Bearing the bleak pain, the earth may bear a new hope
 
All efforts trying in vain, wings already locked by the tighten rope
 
 
 
Absolutely isolate life seems no end
 
Suffered soul has no way to mend
 
No more trying to and eager to escape, heart commits a self-rend
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I doubt these really are God’s send
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The Moonlit Mars—the Warlike Wolf
 
The Moonlit Mars—the Warlike Wolf
 
A Personal Picture—A Soulful Song
 
Enwrapped in the night his teeth are howling
Together with the wind his speed is snarling
No place should he go anymore, the wanderer is roaming
No enemy to defeat any longer, the winner is roaring
 
A solitary spirit, whose punishable paws as sharp as his commanding eyes
An angry angel, whose powers strong enough touching the skies
A glimmering ghost, whose crime covered as deep as his desperate sighs
A delicate demon, whose tear tender enough washing the painful cries
 
Now the bloody tongue licking and loving the blooding scar
Now the glistening arrows shouting and shooting the sleepless star
Now the fireballs turn around, staring at the forest fire, whose burning left no
memorable mark
Creeping and jumping, his skin and soul both melt in the total dark
 
On skin and scars, there writes and wrings his whole map
Of the emotional sentiment and eternal solitary he must zap
Running and rising all the time, the powerful angel just received a full sap
Struggling and Starving all his life, the poor demon born to conquer his hidden
trap
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