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17. Green Pavilion Intonation
Lyrics from Z£Z£ Jiang Kui (1155-1221);
Translation largely follows Picken
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Yue leng Long Sha, chen qing hu  luo, Jin nian Han  pu chu ci.
The moon / coldly on Dragon Sands /, dust clears, tigers settle /; this year's / Han drinking feast has just been granted /.
(shines) (near theTianshan Mtns) (i.e., times are peaceful) (by the emperor)
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Xin  fan hu bu qu, ting  zhan mu yuan rong ge chui .
Newly translated Nomad Division / songs are heard from felt tents as nomad soldiers  sing and blow /.
ensemble (horn pipes)
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Ceng  lou gao zhi, kan  kan qu ying hong, yan ya fei cui .
The multi-storied tower / mountain peak , Igaze / intricate shimmeringred, from eave tiles flutter green creepers .
is tall , like a at a balustrade (decorated in)
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Ren shu I, fen xiang chui xia, ye han fen xi .
The ladies are lovely and elegant , /face-powder's fragrance blows down,  the evening is cold , the wind light .
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Ci di, yi you ci xian, yong su yun, huang he  yu jun you  xi.
This place , is fit for a poet immortal ,  embracing white cloudsyellow cranes with him wandering playfully .
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Yu i ning  wang fiu tan  fang cao qi qi gian li.
From jade steps I intently gaze afar, sighing for herbs  that are luxuriant  (but) a thousand li away .
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Tian  ya qing  wei, zhang  jiu Ju qing chou, hua xiao ying qi.
/ Tian(shan) marshes call yp emotions (so) I lean on wine to wash clean my sorrows ; and flowers to soften my brave spirit .
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Xi shan  wai, wan lai huan  juan, yi lian qiu Ji.

From beyond the western mountains , in evening there comes rolling up ,
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a screen of clearing autumn sky .

John Thompson



