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By Pam Qian, 10th Grade, Developing Virtue Girl School
English translation by Charmaine Lim, 12th Grade, Developing Virtue Girl School
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Joyful Reunion, Awaiting Spring

1 walk at ease in the garden alone,

The sky glazed with colors.

The monastery and its redwoods,

natural and majestic, awaits the arrival of spring
Once again, flowers bloom, the swallows return,
the mountains are surrounded with fog;

Spring has come, the time of leisure.

—Written on the second day of the first month in Jia-Wu Year(2014)
at the City of Ten Thousand Buddpas, U.S.A.

MarcH 2014 Vasra BooHi Sea (21



& [ N 4B ‘ STUDENTS CORNER

"EERMERE > SREMEEH -
R/ 4RSS (JLUHLE R
%) o AERIZ A RIS B SIS MNE T
HIEZ 2 o AIEREIEERRA > £ —X
NG — NAEFEE R T &6 I 3K
FTREEEENMEERENS > MEERHRK

A~ R~ R —E K RIBEHVEGE
ERES  ZEET > BEYEHCHRREEN
JBUARE ~ R AEENE AV RUE > PUSEIARZR
HIFAF LR R - B0 2 E RN - (B
= NEERY - BRI A EEYARDIC > 4l
FUE T AV o SRR - SEH - 8577 >
e s o ithHbE A 2 1% - BHFEKRAVSE
— ML -

e H =71 T T o P& RIS R
WY EEN > B THRAIFTAE YRS
FEAN—E R - PR T EHPER—U) - K
ZEFRN R KR B ESE I TR - K5
T HEE - ARV IEA TR S
FAL o HE AR (B E R - FEI R
Eo MERERYE N K EER
ERHTRIR > & AR RE B o A SL R
HPLEEIES - BRMAFEI TERT - 2
BB T N YR > AL IR S
SERERYRELEIGE - A L —4RAREE -
RZERER T —8H > BIEERE g b - d01
A REER R - R s T
—UIERARRE > A E S PRI AR =Y
W - & ARk o

Fl S AL R i party (VAT —IRE T 2 Bk

22| &RERE —o—MmE=8

“Alone as a stranger in a foreign land, each holiday missing my family more
deeply.” The poem On the Ninth Day of the Ninth Lunar Month, Remembering
My Shandong Brothers was taught to me at a young age, but I never truly
experienced the poet’s homesick feelings. When I left my hometown and
found myself for the first time celebrating Chinese New Year alone in a
foreign country, I realized that this feeling I have is not only about missing
family members, friends, or even the cultural customs in my country, but
also about understanding the growth and change I have undergone, feeling
gratitude for my teachers and fellow students, and looking forward to a
brighter future. This feeling is complicated, but at the same time it is a kind
of looking forward. It is not a feeling of heaviness; it enriches my life and has
made me a more mature, optimistic, hardworking, and hopeful person, just
like the first whiff of fragrance when the flowers bloom in the spring after a
long winter.

On the 29th of the twelfth lunar month, it rained. The strong wind
made the raindrops fall in a slanting direction. The view in front of me
blurred as the rain fell, as if it were a veil that separated me from what
was familiar from the past. The clouds in the sky blocked the sun from
shining through. Even wearing many layers of clothing did not warm me up
as the cold air seeped through my pores, causing me to shiver uncontrollably.
Raindrops crashed against the windowpanes, leaving behind traces like trails
of tears from the sky. Those who are unable to spend the holiday with their
family feel even more depressed. The birds hid under the roof, squirrels
fled back to their underground homes, and even the peacocks wished they
could roll their beautiful long tails around themselves to get an extra bit of
warmth. The sky had been gloomy for the entire day, and not a single star
shone at night. Night came quietly and everything descended into darkness,
leaving only the faint yellow light from the student dorm giving out warmth
to whoever passed by.

Who exactly is rushing to make last-minute preparations the night before
the Chinese New Year party? [ walked into the study hall and saw three fellow

students making posters. One of them was cutting up paper; one doing
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the pasting while the third person was drawing. Sometimes jokes were

cracked amongst the chitchat and their faces were lit with happiness. I
could see that their posters introduced the traditional foods eaten during
the Chinese New Year: prosperity cakes, dumplings, glutinous rice balls,
turnip cakes, niangao and longevity noodles. Every item was drawn with
care, making them look as appetizing as could be. One of the warm lights
I had seen from the outside was theirs. I made myself stop the craving for
those delicious foods and walked to the discussion room. Upon opening
the door, I saw riddles written on red paper in smooth calligraphy. My
heart was suddenly filled with excitement: I knew the answers to these
riddles! I left the discussion room with a big smile. As I turned around
the corner, I saw the living room already covered with red paper cuttings
from kirigami and red paper lanterns hung everywhere. What surprised
me was that the cutting of many fu (f&) characters from kirigami were
all unique and none resembled another. Those “fu” (#§)writings on the
windows were obviously not written by someone experienced in Chinese
calligraphy, probably a Westerner. Although the calligraphy was a little
crooked, it was full of the joy and warmth of the festive season. Entering
the dorm rooms, I saw a small flash of yellow light in one of the cubicles
from a distance. I walked over, but stopped about a step away. I can see
another person making props for the 12 animals in the Chinese zodiac,
presumably for the party next day.

This week we had final exams for all the subjects, and the week to
celebrate Chinese New Year was a busy and challenging week for students
and teachers, especially those who were organizing the party. Even when
they were done with finals, they still could not yet relax. They woke up
early and went to sleep late. Their hard work gave us a spectacular show;
their dedication paid off by giving everyone an extremely fun time, their
selfless giving made me feel as if surrounded by the warmth of my family.
Whether it is for Westerners who would like to learn more about Chinese
culture, or for the Chinese away from home, what is more gratifying than
being able to enjoy a good party with other students and teachers? Not

only do I appreciate the teachers and students who put in a lot of effort
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for this party, but I also appreciate the care they have given me this
whole year.

Adapting to a new life and learning environment is harder than
I had initially imagined, and fortunately I have them by my side,
willing to support me and helping me improve myself as I transform
little by little. There is also my family, whose love for me is always
more selfless and deep than my own. In this first Spring Festival
without me in the past seventeen years, the only thing I can offer
to them is the growth I've achieved—the growth I've attained after
leaving them. The course of growing up never did run smooth, and
my home is like my shelter and harbor forever. While for now, in
America, this harbor gradually became my school, my teachers, and
my academics, they constructed a nest for my heart to rely on.

The party on Friday was unforgettable. Although for the most
part I remained in my booth teaching others how to make dumplings,
the whole happy scene still makes me excited just by thinking about
it. For this party, the second and third graders brought to us a lively
‘Gong Xi Fa Cai’ dance, four students from Chinese class brought
to us a self-directed fun rap about the Chinese New Year, while one
of the high school seniors performed a wonderful show of Chinese
diabolo (Chinese yo-yo). Those who came to attend the party were
able to try out the traditional foods of Chinese New Year such as
dumplings, glutinous rice balls, turnip cakes and sweet rice cakes
named Nian gao, and they also learned how to make their own
dumplings. Some of the other booths introduced the story of the
12 Chinese Zodiac animals, while others were about the customs of
the New Year. Moreover, the booths teaching the bamboo clappers,
diabolos, calligraphy, and kirigami were filled with constant laughter.
At the booth of the “Wishing Tree’, everyone sincerely wrote down
their wishes for the New Year. Even though the size of the party wasn't
big and only lasted for two and a half hours, it covered many of the
essential parts of Chinese New Year. Whether it was the guests or the
students, everyone enjoyed their time and were happy together.

My first Chinese New Year away from home has passed, but this
will not be the last. In the near future, I will experience my second,
third, perhaps even tenth of such New Years. However, no matter
how many times I experience them, it will probably still be hard
to get used to it. No matter how long it has been, I will still miss
the warmth of home and will wish for good company. Here in the
United States, far away from home, the school, teachers and students
have become something I can rely on.

The buds on the anonymous little trees in front of the dining hall
have started to open, and before long they will be in full bloom. In
this season, nothing can be better than finding a safe harbor for my
heart to rely on.

With something to rely on, I will not be afraid of anything the
future brings. &



