Two Poems from 1998.

Elegy to a release.

By Ray Luo.

Ones never dreamed of greater petrification.

Hiding, hiding, then stealing from the walls,

Lurking, lurking, waiting for the occasion,

Dreaming, dreaming, dreaming for his all.

His character stoned by sudden stamina,

Lost among the walls which confines him;

Him, him the adaptive one-- ha ha ha ha

Cried he, for lurking, he has found a glimpse.

For him and Icarus now arrives the moment,

Stone shall be no more, and liberty is ever;

The wings fly above walls and firmament,

Rising to a roar at the sun’s raging fever.

Ah, freedom!  Freedom from the great marble

And the great stone, and the formidable walls.

Freedom from confines... rising, startled;

Sudden as a glimpse the son goes for a fall!

Icarus, Icarus, gone among the sun.

Confined forever for the epiphany of release,

Then tosses asunder by the great free sky!

What he was to do, he did not as he flees.

Gone from the petrification only to suffer,

Far from the walls, and near to the dreams.

Ah, freedom!  She’s what strange creature,

Sought by dreams yet destroys them in whim.

To: the disappearing love.

By Ray Luo.

Nine Zero Two One Zero my Street

my Town, my State, my Zip Code;


my Dear, loving, dreaming, sharing

Beeping, flashing, glowing soul.

What to do if beeping flashing stops,

And i stay aloft dreaming loving?


i love, like that neon light on the

Corner of Valley and Fleming,

Glowing with purple bulbs

That beat like hearts throbbing,


Minds blank, faces staring at

faces and no one looking.

What flashing lights with no notion,

But says what it does and nothing?


A purple soul that glows

Spontaneously as i, loving dreaming...

Suddenly, it gleams in multifarious

Fanfare, holding the love that evanesces,


Grasping the single moment

That ends as light vanishes.

i love, like the light glittering,

Showing affection to passers-by.


i love, that which is staring,

Minds unblanked, says what it stands by.

Then the light would have found

The golden moment of life,


Where love stands still:

Flashing lights with a notion and might.

Faces dreaming faces, all are looking,

Loving, sharing, dreaming soul...


But soon beeping ceases, light

will out.  Yours, the disappearing gold.

