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Flying to Siberia

A Lesson in Geography

Times change.

Fifty years ago this flight path

would have encountered 

missiles and interceptors and wrath.

Across the top of the world finds

white ice of the Arctic Ocean with

long blue/black leads and pressure ridges

from the sea in motion

East across the Siberian Sea.

South of Ostrov Novaya Sabir lay

dirty brown ice from Gobi Desert dust

sucking up sunlight.

Landfall between the Rivers Indigirka and Yana 

then west to the Lena R. delta. 

South up the Lena Valley

Over tundra and taiga.

Taiga miles -                                                                                                        stunted conifers cut by long straight roads 

strip mines and clear-cut timber stands.

Docks and loading areas on the Lena and

a tug and barges breaking the ice.

Tundra -

scattered aspen and conifers

a million huttogs (prairie potholes).

Over flying Zhigansk, 

in the state of Sakha in Russia.

Trans-Siberian Railroad tracks disappearing east and west.

Rough mountains of the Yablonovy Khrebet.

Lake Baykal.

Ulan Ude in the Buryatia in Russian Mongolia.

Over the Hentuyn Nuruu Mountains.

Ulaanbaatar, Mongolia.

The Gobi Desert -

flat with a few huttogs.

A railroad running north/south.

Sand from light tan to a darker brown. 

Into China 
West of Xian

under clouds.
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Hong Kong Growing

Twenty-five years ago

HK had tall buildings

And garishly lighted streets and signs.

Rolls Royce taxis.

Double decked busses.

Narrow streets.

Hutongs like Cat Street.  

Outdoor fish and bird markets.

Street of the Thousand-Year Egg.

Shops with gold statues and armed guards.

This time buildings were more numerous and taller

based on Fengshui for good luck.

Night-time buildings were colored and even animated.

Streets were crowded with taxis and busses.

Subways were new and busy.

Streets were one-way.

Hutongs destroyed.

New museums, theatres, and schools.

Good and bad. 

Different. 
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Nathan Road 2006

Twenty-five years ago at 0800

I was the only one on Nathan Road

But the bingo man and the chestnut vendor 

Today Nathan Road has changed.

At 0800 the street was now full of people,

Indians and Muslims rushing to work,

cars and cabs and busses rushing.

I was certainly not alone now.
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Kowloon City Park 2006

When I first saw the park in 1979

it was grass and trees

neatly trimmed grass 

old folks doing Tai Chi

In April 2006

the park had a large mosque

and shopping malls

with little grass to trim

and no Tai Chi.

Progress or just change?
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Inside a Zen Painting

Floating on the Li River

More real than a Zen painting

Rounded karst mountains

Three hundred millions old

Shades of green transforming,

Shifting shades of green

Clouds and sunlight changing values

Fog rising falling

Fog advancing retreating

Mountains appearing disappearing

Splashes of yellow and white and plum

Quiet river

Ancient farms

Ducks, cormorants, and water buffalo

Giant bamboos 

Ancient caves

Thick silent sounds of the river
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Shanghai Fog

Shanghai fog was cool and wet

and glowed pink and blue and green.

Stumps of buildings

left you to wonder 

what was in the cloud

unseen.
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Shanghai Pages

Like thumbing the pages of a thick book

Modern skyscrapers pierce the clouds

of today, waiting for tomorrow.

Rapidly flipping a page 

to square blocky Russian and Red Guard style

Bombing and fire of Japanese pages with footnote

50,000 Austrian Jews escaping Hitler’s fire 

but jumping into a Japanese pan.

More pages

Mandates, revolution, rebellion, coercion

Qing, and Qin; 

Shang and Tang

Mongols and madmen

Visible inside the page

If not on the surface

Interesting reading.



CarlApr0906

Xi’an

The end of the Silk Road

The start of the Great Wall

The center of nowhere

But having it all

The western capitol

United the world

Destroyer of culture

But one flag unfurled

Unstable Emperor

Qin Shi Huangdi

Conquered all his neighbors

But he was mad as could be

He commissioned a life-size army

Made from terracotta clay

Men and horses to protect him

In the afterlife some day

His army still lies waiting

Buried by the desert sand

And the Emperor?

He is dead 2,000 years

Just another mortal man.
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Beijing –History of a Name

Beijing, capital of China

A trading post 3,000 years past

On the Mongol border with Korea

Called Ji but this did not last

A thousand years ago it was called Yanjing

The capital of the Yan

In 1215 it was destroyed and rebuilt as Khanbalig

A capital for Genghis Kahn

Zhu Yanchang took the city in 1368

Naming it Northern Peace (in Chinese, Beiping)

Five hundred years ago Emperor Yongle

Called it his northern capitol by today’s name, Beijing
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AUTUMN MOONLIGHT

Hills


 and     valleys

 
in     the        ivory 

a   u   t   u   m   n


 moonlight

                     An 

                      owl call

               Beckons wandering souls

                                                     Hills

                                                  to ponder

                                                  in a cool breeze 

A valley      of ethereal shade

invites       exploration

Inviting          scents 

        abide              in  the 

                            autumn

      air

Cast caution to the wind and claim


 the wonders of the night
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The White Bat

Plums had set on the old gnarled tree

when a hoary white bat found us,

circled us

and gave us a thousand years.

Many plums have ripened.

Our time is held in 

a polished ironwood box

carved with as peach

and bats on the four corners.

The box rests on a table 

between our chairs.

Take my hand.

I will keep you as warm

as our old kung

until the owl cries in the night. 

TEA Renku

Unfortunate man.

In such a hurry that he

will drink first steep tea.

While the kettle boils and steams

Time to rest, relax, reflect.

Kung fu cha is strong.

Made outside on open fire,

Heady odor wafts.

Tea jar, teapot, all I need.

Art, utility, company.

Sun sinking, sky orange.

Martins sing chee cha chee chee

Water boils for us

Teahouse on a pond, frogs sing

Warm fire, sounds of night, old friends.

Thunder in the night.

Mist swirls as morning birds wake

Hot tea and yogurt

Tai che in the still wet grass

Sun and hours of toil til dusk.
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Chinese Meeting Place

Seventy years back

the Kuo Ming Tang

chased Mao on his Long March

Early morning in a small village in Schezuan

several KMT soldiers 

came into a mountain tea house

on a cold, cold morning.

They warily eyed the other customers 

in the small dark building in the mountains

and drank from house supplied cups.

Some other customers had their own cups 

and looked like woodcutters and farmers.

They spoke different dialects in their groups.

finishing tea and hands warm they all 

bowed to each other and exited the tea house

each group in a different direction. 

Each group quickly disappeared into the woods.

An hour later the shooting began again.
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DIM SUM

Dim Sum means "light snack" usually 

accompanied by Yum Cha (tea) and talk.

At the Sam Pan Garden Dim Sum

begin with shrimp dumpling (Har Gau)

and spareribs (Pai Kwat)

and black dragon tea

steamed dumpling with a thousand year egg (Cha Siu Bau)

chrysanthemum buns with many fillings

adventurous dishes like steamed duck feet

steamer baskets with wonderous smells

and Jasmine tea.

Glutinous congees with raw fish or taro 

salted Ba-Jen congee with sea cucumbers

with Indian tea

Deserts like La Ba, congee of fruit

or Mi Kao, the sweet rice cakes

Ba Bao rice

fried bananas with honey

dragon eyes

and rare white tea

Dim Sum

Dim Sum

Dim Sum
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