If    ~ by May Lee 

My thought of you is like the waves 

rushing towards the shore

and as if the vine clinging on the fence.

How blissful if I were a white dove resting

peacefully in your hands.

Here I see two ponies strolling 

on the boundless Scottish grassland.

And the squirrels are chasing 

with each other near the river bank.

Drinking water from the stream,

there are two Dorset Horn Lambs.

Everything I see reminds me of you.

How happy we can be if 

we are enjoying the pleasant sunshine 

over such a large and `grassy ocean’.
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