English Corner: Suggested Article of Discussion
TE#: R A

Swallows (3 1-) may have gone, but there is a time of return; willow (£]I£{)

1. Article 12-5: The Rush (% 3¥)

trees may have lost their leaves, but there is a time of re-greening; peach blossoms
(#=7%) may have fallen (%)), but they will bloom (> &) again. Now, you the

wise (FIFJfv ~), tell me, why should our days leave us, never to return (— = 1+[pi")?

If they had been stolen by someone (¥ * fa?rﬁ ), who could it be? Where could he

hide them? If they had made the escape themselves (f 1= '3=-), then where could
they stay at the moment?

I don’t know how many days I have been given to spend ({"5%| % D} ]), but

| do feel my hands are getting empty (< 579~ /). Taking stock (7% ) silently,

| find that more than eight thousand days (= -+ /“# ) have already gone (If}4)
from me. Like a drop of water from the point of a needle disappearing (7> fiL) into
the ocean, my days are dripping (ir}“;ﬁé;) into the stream of time (i< &35 f[1),
soundless (7¢ 71), traceless (= ). Already sweat (J*) is starting on my forehead,
and tears welling up (Jp]t'") in my eyes. Those that have gone have gone for ever
(=), those to come keep coming; yet in between, how quick (33 is the change
(ffE2), in such a rush (Y[ 145H)? When | get up in the morning, the sun marks
its presence in my small room. The sun has feet, look, he is walking (= #-), lightly
and furtively (jj fa545:1); and | am caught, blankly (7t 78), in his turning (f£ ).
The day flows away down the sink (&% %) when | wash my hands, wears off in
the bowl (iﬁj\i};&ﬁd fI1) when | eat my meal, and passes away before my day-
dreaming gaze (V:44) as | reflect(filZ) in silence. I can feel his rush (}:ft) now,
so | reach out my hands to hold him back, but he keeps flowing (J.}) past my
withdrawn (i;';rﬁflff) hands. In the evening, as | lie in bed, he walks over my body,

glides (iﬁ'ﬂ) past my feet, in his agile (3 1) way. The moment | open my eyes

and meet the sun again, one whole day has gone. I hold my face in my hands (13!

7Y ="f[1) and give a sigh (¥ *3). But the new day begins to fly by ("*£4}7|xl) in
the sigh (" ). What can | do, in this hush (H#) world, with my days flying in
their escape? Nothing but to wait (%“f%ﬁ) to rush. What have | been doing in that
eight-thousand-day rush, apart from waiting? Those past (i 2 f¢]) days have left
(/3 #%) as smoke by a light wind, or evaporated (%%) as mist () by the morning
sun. What traces (Yi7) have | left behind me? Have | ever left behind any traces of

smoke at all? | have come to the world, completely (524) naked; am | to go back,
in a blink (JiFf=La]), in the same completely nakedness? It is not fair though; why

should I have made such a trip for nothing! You the wise, tell me, why should our
days leave us, never to return?

2. Discussion:  The author, Ziging Zhu (2K H i, 1898 - 1948), wrote this
inspiring article in 1922 when he was only 24 years old. He died young in 1948 at
the age of 50.

1. How does this article make you think about the reality (5%5) and meaning of
your life on earth?

2. What do you think of man’s mortality (W FEY:, &4 —%E1)? (Hint: In
addition to this visible material world, is there an invisible spiritual realm (& &,
Ai3k)? Which would last forever?).

3. What do you think is the answer to the author’s question?
3. Proverbs:

1. Jesus answered him, "Very truly, I tell you, and no one can see the kingdom of
God without being born again (g1 ). (John 3:3)

2. Jesus answered, "Very truly, | tell you, no one can enter the kingdom of God
without being born of water and Spirit. What is born of the flesh is flesh, and what
is born of the Spirit is spirit. (John 3:5 — 6)

3. "For God so loved the world that he gave his only Son, so that everyone who
believes in him may not perish but may have eternal life.( John 3:16)

4.Jesus answered, “l am the way the truth and the life. No one comes to the
God except through me.” (John 14:6)



