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When our eyes were bright, and our skin was smooth

When you laughed without worry, and we grinned over pints
When you wiggled your nose, forgave jokes that fell flat
That was a time when you could have said yes
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After we kissed, and left without regret

After we traveled, and missed all of the sites
After we fought, took account of our mess
That was a time when you could have said yes
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That time we danced

That time we cried

That time it stormed so dinner was two bottles of wine
That was a time when you should have said yes

IRV

NFALHYIN G

SNERE  FrRAE A PR AR
A A 2 ——ARAR I T RERE

And the days fled and the heart waned
And lives were led and the city changed
And when we consider all that we’ll have
Does it matter that you never said yes?
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Before we grew into who we became
Before ambitions and desires were tamed
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Before obligations

Was it still fine for you to say yes?
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Retrace these steps
Through alleys familiar
When our eyes were bright
And we grinned over pints
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Listen for rain

And in the morning, remember
All of those times

You were saying
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The Other Side E—1H
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—Opening stanza of “Kangding Love Song”
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Paoma to the east, grasslands to the west.
Wherefrom the mist, spilling over the peaks?
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What’s on the other side, beyond what the eyes can see?
That for you is the human beast,
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Lurching between living and abyss:
Beyond the yaks and frost trees,
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Beyond buntings, and prayers

Thrashing in breeze. Desire is limitless.
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The universe is so large:
Are we not satisfied looking up at the stars?
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Oceans shiver in the dark:
Why not bask in the murmuring creek?
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Our Earth is singular:
Are we not satistied with its beauty?
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And how many of us, like the lovestruck couple in that song
From Kangding, are looking beyond as we speak? Beyond the limits
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Of what we want.
Just to say we went there, the other side.
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Moonlight’s come down
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Moonlight’s come down to Kangding
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Moonlight’s come down to Kangding town

Join us
in the moonlight over Kangding
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Moonlight

Join us on the other side
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Moonlight’s come down to Kangding town

But I'll be gone when you arrive
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Crazy RAE

You know those commercials, that fragrance one
in particular,
Natalie Portman saying into the camera:
And you
— what would you do for love?
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What we did was everything

— we quarreled, we teased, we pestled
our shoddy, tottery hearts to pulp
in the mortar of what could not change;
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we recriminated, impeached, vied en pointe,
clawed at our eyes to make them see
the lies of truth, the limits of beauty;
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we coveted and condemned,
we ached, lustful and tongue-tied,
we cried over Skype, uprooted logic and sense
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desperate to believe
love meant struggle could overcome



illness, obliterate enemies
at the cost of ourselves;
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we spilled into the rain
where we mined for blood that might prove
we could be

as ravenous, charged with want
as those pulchritudinous in scent ads;
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we screamed, we pounded
on surfaces that do not give,

committed violence
with neglect, balled fists
upon our own heads, hair tangled with tears,
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and within the same hour rode in a cat, silent,

looking out opposite windows.
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, .
DI'm sorry, we said,

and considered what was so bad, after all,
what was so unhealthy, what does it mean to be
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but committing the same mistakes
and the same pleasures,

needing feeling sufficient
and alive, my god, each second a lifetime.
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We wanted to say,
I’'m living a series of delusions
in which I deserve you,
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but fearing sentiment, lacking
courage, what we said instead:

Stop being this part of yourself.
Let’s take some time.
Let’s take some time.
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Poetry x Music

Musie: Liane Halton

Words: Anthony Tao

(trans. Liao Qingrui JZXE)

crazy



Abnd time took us
to our alleys and bays
far and away
What we did was
more than we conld
and more than we'll say
Abnd time took us
to the ends of the world
far and away
where one’s night
was the other’s day
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What we really meant was:
What then?
What next?
When?
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Summer 2020 2020 £ E

They know summer has arrived, in May,
when the heat stays
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like a grandson returned from abroad.
In the afternoon they slip outside to the curb,
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wheelchair next to folding stool,
fine-tuned to the distance of weather
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and sentiment, eager
to leave the humidity to the hot
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memories of youth. It’s been a fine life.
They have survived
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each other, knowing how quickly
the wotld can turn.
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Interesting, the disposition days can take
placid one second,
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then fury and riot
flooding us where we sit.
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Clouds are wrung dry, the old couple
soaked to their bones.
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As others scamper for cover, they wait
to be aired out in the late sun.
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And masks, what’s the point?
Dangers always lurk, but
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pleasures, too, like breathing
in the purified air. They are comforted
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by the assurance of change:
storm to cloudless, cold to warm.
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The Widow peyial

Today I woke further away
Who knows why some memories fade
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Some other today, I'll forget this place
Wonder, how are you, and where
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In summer heat, or spring rain
On that swingset, our first date
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In the backyard where we chased
Under the pergola where you said yes
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I want the cigarette off your lips
The midnight giggle, the morning kiss
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I want to wake with your breath on mine
Ort, short of that, to know we’re fine
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My dear, my dear
You have to wait

Try recounting
Our bygone days
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My dear, my dear
You have to wait

Try recounting
Yesterday
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And when the kids visit, I sit and stare
At the geography between here and there
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What do you mean I have to wait?
I have been counting: today today today
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Writing Myth HEME

In the mythology of us
we can rewtite our love.
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On first sight, let’s say,
hearts racing, time stopped.
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Our first kiss
a leap of trust,

FATHIHI)
S ERT LER,

butterflies in our guts.
Our quarrels resolved

J3Fikits Hgrp K.
b FLAPE

with flowers and wine,
bloodless and sane.
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Our nights lambent,
bodies twisted,
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scars we can touch,
watchful stars above.
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Poetry x Music

Musie: Liane Halton

Words: Anthony Tao
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In the mythology of us
angels abide,
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their envy as praise.
Look at us
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through their eyes,
unhewn and ablaze.
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Love is a crossing:
Let us take it
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through rain and memory
to the boundary between night
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and day. Let us compose
our love, our commitment
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defiant like a moral, stone coiled
like scandent stems, like light
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bottled in peatl.
We are the exception.
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And when thunder strikes
or water swells the sky,
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whether metaphor
for cataclysm or rapture,
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we decide it together.
In the mythology of us

HAPFEEERTE »
TEFA TS B

we are our own heroes
pumping fists, swilling
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merry wine, our smile wide
as Bacchus’s butt.
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But what if,
just if,
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we were as Euripides

sitting in the shade of a laurel tree
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and decided, after all,
this would be a tragedy?
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A three-act play
where, after the kiss,
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a chest pillows a head
an apology.
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