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Poetry & Prose

Just a quest for a way of living.

In silence. On this earth it's time for me

To keep silent. These thoughts are couched in words.

Who is it for reading? It's for you.

Nay Myo
24-3-2017
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1.

raindrops on the roof

dripping down from the eaves
water from the sky.

5-10-2016
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He usually heard the banging on the roof when it rained.

He never went out when the rain poured out but took

refuge only in a place in the house where he felt secure
. from the rain and the wind. The banging coming out on

the roof told him the torrential rain was still pouring. He

could see the road in front of the house in flood.
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2.
in the evening of the late monsoon
Thanks to Love from the Heaven.

cattle are grazing in the pasture.

2-10-2016
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Often he formed a mental picture of an old man chewing
soft food, a man gobbling and a young man relishing his
meal, and a kid eal:ing the morsel of rice fed. Moreover,
his attention was arrested by the oxen nibbling at the grass
at the edge of the pasture just after a shower.
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3.

a cup of plain tea
steam curling up

I drink all by myself to warm myself.

5-10-2016
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A kettle on the stove. Water in the kettle. A few moments
later the kettle whistling. Steam puffed out. The lid making
tut-tut. Then he put a little tea in the china bowl. Poured
hot water into the bowl. The water turned reddish yellow
in hue. He held the bowl and sipped. And his body got
warm. :
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4.

You say nothing,

I won't say anything.

Gazing at the falling mist,
shall we get lost in thoughts?

8-10-2016.
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Mist falls every time the winter days come. In his younger
days, early in the morning, he took a walk on the road the
. mist was falling. If he said something in the world of mists,
the dragon smoke came out from his mouth. But those
were long, long time ago. He says nothing more about
that. No more questions. He just kept to himself quiedly,
gazing at the falling mist only. "I won't say anything to
you. As you like." That was what he might utter on winter
days.
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Do you love your Dad? And your Mom?
Love both of you.

My kid's reply

Forty years ago,

I hear that again,

And I am satisfied.

9-10-2016
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He had been living together with his family for a long time
‘when he had to stay away from them for some time. While
he was away from them, he recalled the voices of his son
and daughter. Their voices came, creeping silently in the
Hall of the Past. Sitting on the floor quietly, he stayed
silently, contented. Years slowly passed by. When he came
back to reality from reverie and looked at himself, he found
himselfan old man already. Daysand nights, sweet memories,

loneliness, voices of the Past, silent feelings of satisfaction.

J?

i /))




Gi
SQPYCIP:Qe0R
ceco)

POIPEYICOY GEPADGOI

Jt 201 jooBn

Jﬂ

<.

: /))



0G5S PeeoCo(B: MyjeaPN3a000p503 2y 2003

(61802056081 29 csepmED:F S:apco:ieapE §eodpS:

3269oC R [03:03 200 3?9056es80p50y Q60PN P
§055§1 PP ondeep&:qi§1 [0or€ievl odm[gEanaden Feyal
- (322001 I@egol p(03:00 25,08 @ayiE: BSaoade00pSH
R6é:00(B[edea0 egola(md:i

JG




6.

The wonderful time I had

all gone out of memory!

When the dark Night comes.

2-10-2016.
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When the night comes, darkness falls This he was aware
of. Though there was light in his corner, darkness was still
on his mind. There was-only darkness outside the window
in the deep of the night, in his wakefulness in the middle
of the night. Darkness calmed his mind. So old was the
- Darkness. ‘ |
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7.

Today I woke up early,
saw the daybreak.
There, the little star far, far away.

10-10-2016.
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When darkness descended, he went to bed early. At daybreak,
he woke up. He opened the window by the floor upstairs.
He saw a little star in the dim light. When he woke up,
since it was too early, the little birds had not come yet. No
morning breeze had come yet. No gushing of water from
the water tap yet. The light, blended with darkness, seemed
to be emerging gradually. The Morning would soon bring
light. It was at such time that he saw the little star from
far, far away.
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It was a lovely day. -
I don't forget you;
I don't forget myself.

10-10-2016
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-

He felt it was a nice da);. His body was light and active.
His limbs were warm. His eyes could see all the things in
the house very well. His ears could hear all the dins and
noises in the surrounding very well. His nose could smell
the aroma of tea from the kettle. He was the wearing a
thick shirt. So he felt warm. And comfortable.
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9.
pecking, pecking on the roof,

the birds must be acting vanguard messengers
droppings on the corrugated roof

11-10-2016
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The house he had hired for a stay was a two-storey one.
He could see the corrugated roof protruding over the first
floor. Little birds came and alighted on the roof, here and
there. The little birds pecked the roof with their little beaks.
- He watched the scene quietly. When the sun rays were
shed, the corrugated zinc roof got hot. Then the little birds
just flew away. But only some droppings could be seen on

the corrugated zinc roof.
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10.

Batliing i.n the sun,
two old oxen lay there,

ruminating by themselves.

12-10-2016
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He hired and stayed at a small house in a quarter to the
south of the town for six months. His six months' stay over

there still gets stuck in his memory: he stil remembers the

scene on the road in front of his house oxen in the chequered

shade of sunshine and shadow under the shady trees by
the fence, some laying, others standing, the creaking rubbish
push-cart coming in, piles of manure, and some Indian

almonds scattered on the ground.
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11.

I had a nap in the afternoon.
When I woke up, I found myself
a little old man already.

-10-2016.
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One afternoon he fell asleep in the house he had Fired,
Lying on the floor, he dozed off. He felt a sense of security

here under this roof. He must have slept for years like Rip

Van Winkle. He woke up, not a young man any more, but

an old, gn.arled man.
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