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I _hould like to be more modern. 
Bu t, you ~ee , 
I play the flute. 
All my relat,ion:s did. 
And M other though 
It would be nice if I could carry on 
1 he family t radi tion . 

So though I · d like to sing 
Of the small faces of dead Chinese children 
Humbly turned 
Towards the death they saw but did not recognize-
So young they had no names for death or life or anything in life­
I can only chirp two notes about the moon 
\Yith this old wi tful flute my fathers played. 

_-\.nd why should I praise the moon 
\\hen any night 
I t may be blotted fr om our eyes forever 
By the thrown shado>v of an aer oplane's wing? 


