
When Cold 
Mountain is COLD
IcE sealS 
The rocks
Storing 
mOuAtaiN 
grEen

’zine 
102



ShOwing snoW-white
The Sun shies forth
thE ice Melts a while
And on this warMth
an OlD mAn SuRVives



By chanCe I hap-
PEned to visit an eminent priestAMong the mist-wraPped Mountains pilED 
peak on PEAK.
As he pOinted 
out fOr Me the 
r0ad home,The MOon hung 
oUt it’s single 
rOund lamp
Han ShAN Tr. Red Pine


