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Shadows of Han

By GERALD CHAN SIEG

ENEATH the far, cold nimbus of the moon
The palace rears its crumbling, ancient walls.
Old trees lean earthward, lean and lift their boughs
Against the curving roofs at intervals.
Across deserted courts and ruined rooms
A lonely quiet falls.

Yet in the inmost room, whose door was jade,
Whose panels teak, whose floor was patterned stone,
Pale dancers clad in ghostly peacock hues

Move softly as the leaves of flowers blown.

The scent of long-gone incense fills the air,

And specter lutes make moan.



