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In a Chinese Garden... 
Dancing… with Scholars….
50 Poems Witten on a Trip to China

N.K.Tointon

30.9.19
Dedicated to 

The Motleys
MANCHURIA 

1. Memories of School 

Studied Muktan (and Harbin) 
In geography lessons 
Along with Derby in England. 
First name now 'Shenyang'... 

And not one piece of coal was seen... 

Even facts change given time.... 

2. Do Not Be Misled 

How warm the day; 
In glare of sun 
Forms take on an outline... 

But night-time signals 
Where weighted weather 
Would rather head... 

An elusive shadow 
Soon taking shape.... 

3. The Expectations of Death 

Mausoleum built after death; 
But the site was quietly indicated... 

Emperor wanted a tranquil spot 
With lakes and walkways, 
A forest of trees left to grow old 
In a huge grove of peace and calm... 

Now one more theme park; 
Although somewhat more up-market.... 

4. Aspirations 

108 steps to climb 
To see this hilly tomb, 
Thick walls enclose a mound... 

1,008 steps to take 
Before mountain rock 
Reveals its scenic charm.... 

5. Early Morning 

Dancing mist above the lake; 
Ghosts stirring the pot 
Dispelled by fingers of the sun... 

Porridge (congee) for breakfast.... 
...in distillation... 

Dancing mist on lake. 
Stirring ghosts slowly dispelled... 
Congee (porridge) for breakfast.... 

6. An Early Market 

A very long shopping list... 

Peaches and pears; hawthorn fruits; 
Mushrooms, some as hard as bricks; 
Perhaps freshly picked nuts, you choose; 
Maybe grapes, both sweet and sour; 
A gauze bag of frogs, or crawling crabs; 
Should try the deep fried crusty rolls; or, 
Consume corn bread, pancakes with an egg; 
You need a pot or two; some plates; 
A pocket knife or multi-purpose axe; 
A mortar to grind your favourite spice; 
A plethora of produce and products..? 

Here all the world comes to town… 
And no one leaves empty handed.... 

SHANDONG 
7. Like Ocean Waves 

A sea of plastic 
Extends the growing season... 
Awaiting harvest.... 

8. Villager's Lament 

Have lived here all my life... 

Small trees shade the rooves, 
Corn hides the windows. 
A hamlet of farming houses. 

Surrounded on three straight sides 
By tall blocks of city towers. 
The cranes are getting closer... 

One more planting... perhaps...? 

9. End of Day 

Workers heading home.. 
A spaghetti of roads 
Stuck in the traffic.... 

10. Traffic Lights 

A middle-aged man 
Waiting; already exhausted 
By the morning shopping. 
Longing for that soothing puff 
Of one more cigarette... 
No longer forbidden.... 

11. A Community of Pylons 

A country drawn more tightly together... 

A plethora of electric transmission wires 
Between expanding cities.... 

12. A Failing Theme Park 

Beautiful weeds in flower 
Between the cracks in tiles.. 

Icy pavements already shattered 
By the thud of Summer feet... 

Empty rubbish bins 
Taking center stage.... 

13. Happy October 

Corn drying on streets, 
Painted a golden yellow... 
Echoing sunlight.... 

14. In Theory... 

On paper... 
A good museum 
Has good facilities. 
But make sure 
You bring enough with you.... 

15. City Flowers 

A large nursery grows plants 
For vertical farms... 

Replacing memories of a farming life 
On the tops of tables.... 

16. At Some Intersections of Long Avenues 

Corner pocket gardens 
Evoke an ancient time 
With short paths, ponds and bridges, 
Small pavilions to view crooked rocks... 

A glimpse of old China left behind, 
Lingering and lost 
Through re-iteration.... 

17. Stranded Snakes 

On long islands of vegetation, 
In a green prison of grass and trees, 
Between the motor ways 
Live families of snakes. 
"Avoid the hedge trimmers, 
Ignore the passing parade" they say, 
"Your freedom is to travel 
Beneath the hedges, 
Just head this way or that..." 

"Let the visitors cross those 
Rivers of death, 
Let them be fed 

On seeds and fruits, 
Feast here and fatten; 
Welcome these distant friends; 
Those muted mice 
And rowdy rats... 

Fast food soon rendered... 
A tad too slow... inevitably, 
The overtaken take back, 
As that found to hand...." 

18. All is Theatre 

Painted Buddha's 
Looking like fading film stars... 
Ever on stage... 
Until the museum shuts... 
And lights are dimmed.... 

19. And Don't Forget to Smile 

A brave new world... 

Cars photographed by flashlight, 
Vending machines that only need... 

Your facial recognition.... 

20. Too Much is Too Little 

Celebrations celebrated before their due date, 
In practice, just dry runs like an empty toast... 

Flags and bunting noticed when not displayed... 

An unwise move in self-censorship... 

Outcompeted by flashy neon signs, 
Entire buildings lit with Skyscraper ads.... 

21. Jinan 

Hills and lake caught in Tang poems 
But sad thoughts of first trip here. 
In shock, find all that reversed: 
Flat, tired, cloaked with dry old dust... 
High, live, clean, watered, zestful... 
Mass plantings of trees and flowers; 
Coffee on 49th floor.... 

22. Hotels Without Chimneys

Very tall hotels 

Without chimneys... until, switched on: 

Air conditioning.... 
23. Shifting Views 

In China new god... 

On Tai Shan many temples 

Now turned into shops.... 

24. Such Silence 

Miss the ringing bell...* 

Between peaks only voices... 

Small groups and tour guides... 

TV screens, hawkers 

Using electronic means... 

But seen... peaceful view.... 

*Bell temple under renovation. 

25. Four Seasons in One Day 

A cold breeze... dusty 

Mist gives way.. to sweating sun... 

In mountain shade - Autumn.... 
26. Such Friendly Pilgrims 

In swarms on mountain; 

Laughter, singing, hand waving... 

Scattering midges.... 

27. Floral Tribute 

An entire truck load, 

Chrysanthemums on Mount Tai..? 

For celebrations...! 
28. Showing Reverence 

At Confucian shrine 

Some folk don't know how to bow... 

But are soon shown how....
The best of the old 

Survives, surpasses the new... 

Depths of true culture.... 

Through dry river bed 

The rains will bring the same stream... 

Under the same bridge.... 

29. Insight 

Deep Philosophy 
Causal expectations cannot be reduced 

To mere logical inferences... 

Through re-engagement 
We make better sense 

Of the behavior of others... 

To appreciate the significance 
Of one temple 

Visit more than one... 

How they once viewed the world is stamped 

Upon the fabric of their buildings... always 

A permutation of our own... thankfully....
 

30. An Old Museum 

Itself a museum, 

Frosted glass, faded photos... 

With unwatered trees.... 

31. Enjoy your food... 
Love your vegetables 

And... 
You'll love being here... 

Found in a balance 

Through... 
Spice, colours, season.... 
32. Quality Accommodation 

Four stars or five stars? 

No difference... in lobby 

Find same mosquitoes...! 

Out the front, with pride, 

Two big white elephants 

Stride... need I say more...? 
33. Volcano 

Small, steep hill in park 

Smokes like volcano... hiding 

View of power station....
34. Even Walls Pulled Down Get Rebuilt... 

Walls are important, 
And gates too...made the more grand 
With long avenues... 

And, then in turn, 
Those walls enclosed... 

And so on... 

Tells us much of what... 

We need to know.... 
35. Invisible Clouds of Dust 

All day travelling... 

No rain seen for weeks... 

Chinese Garden needs a drink..! 

And not one more bath of dust.... 

36. Learn from Reverencing the Learned... 
Before his grave mound 

An altar with grains and flowers... 

And shop with trinkets..!! 

Between the tour guides... 

Not much room to bow... alas, 

Nothing much has changed..!! 

37. Inconvenience 

Here the best and worst 
Sit side by side... busy flies 
Seeking customers...! 

38. What has Changed 

A population Explosion... 
A tide of cars 
Now blocks the roadways.... 

Not much room now left 
For Chinese people, cars, trees... 
Corn spread on pavements.... 

39. How Many Gardens? 

How few gardens in 

China? Just one big one... 

Each motorway hedged.... 

40. Perfumed and Melodious 

Osmanthus sets stage 
For old Chinese opera... 
The birds joining in.... 

41. Two Countries? 

Two worlds overlap... 
Bullet trains pass each other... 

And an old tractor.... 

42 Recognition... 

Hopefully, facial recognition 
Won't confuse... anyone person.... 
Like soldiers in a row, 
Wearing gleaming white uniforms... 
A suburb of new tower blocks 
Soar above the traditional market below... 

Armies of soldiers.. 
Different blocks of buildings 
As if marching in suburbs... 

Amusing signs... 
Getting lost in translation... 
A ‘Trusty Chemist’, 
a ‘Delicious Restaurant’, 
A shop named ‘Lovecakes’... 
A small shop titled ‘Department Store’... 

The convenience of perfect facilities: 
Drinking water, 
Clean, automatic, with lotion, hand driers, 
Pot plants inside and out... 
A proud photo of the smiling manager... 
Even a translated poem... 

A small step forward – 
A Great Step in Civilization.... 
43. Peasants... 
The poor street sweeper 
Working hard in park... to 
Find discarded butts....
44. Cultural Inscriptions 

Texts inscribed on rock... 
Only read by returning... 
To translated books.... 

In giftshops culture 
Persists.... Along with eating, 
Dancing... with scholars....
 

Hong Kong
45. Nothing to See Here 

Despite morning rush 
Very peaceful... at ferry, 
Wall of posted notes...! 

46. Plausible Deniability 

Looks so innocent... 
People out wearing t-shirts... 
Yellow, blue or black.... 

47. Age is but a Number 

The old antique shop... 
Was more ancient than the wares 
Displayed in window.... 

Nearby, better shop 
Hides finest wares... 
Buried in well-fitted boxes.... 

48. As if by Magic 

A swarm of small birds 
Make a black cloud... moving 
Without a great leader.... 

49. Observing Hong Kong Skyline 

Skyscrapers in cloud... 
Tall buildings send a message... 

But, what’s being said...? 

50. Fond Memories 

Leaving with regrets... 
Place has no meaning... without 
One remembered friend....
� 	A very oblique reference to my understanding that culture is perpetuated through social rituals like eating and dancing, etc., but, is only given a new sense of direction through the work of scholars, intellectuals and similar. In other words, the distinctive culture of a certain community, locality, country etc., is lived through the lives of its people and not through the work of scholars, etc. However, changes in direction are engendered only by the latter? In contrast, stereotypes of a culture can be observed through the proliferation of iconic symbols and images that can be very easily observed in giftshops, and so on.





