—MRBHSEAYR (552~ A Tree in Blossom ( Xi-MuRong's )
el ER 8 B - How shall we meet, at this

TEIS R ERBINEZ]  BiZ- Prime moment of ours? For this
FEEMaT KT ESE I'd kept craving Buddha for 500 years,
SKHEEF 45— E%EE4% — to give us a romantic encountering.
A SR L /E—H148f~ Thus, I was turned to be a tree,

EER &% 3% - tall and at your deemed path.

bt N EEREE M 1T {E- fully bearing the blossoms under the
sunlight,

S SR E R R T RS S~ each carrying a wish, the prior life of
mine.

EAREN  FHIRYHTE- While you come closer, do hear my murmur,
P EERIHY 2 A EVE - shivering leaves of my burnt passion
of my waiting.

M ERE R 1 E 4% - When, at last, you walked thru, without
seeing the

FIRE1%5% 7 —HEY - fallen behind you,

AR A EACHE— Alas my beloved friend, they are no more

petals,



B EZER - but my heart withered apart.



