FAST OF SEVEN DAYS

The Square of the Gate of Heavenly Peace,
Beijing

Mother, in seven days

I will become an immortal

I firmly believe

If T go hungry

China will be fed

I thought that the Square beneath my body
Was not made of stone after all

And that the people were not as piggish
As I had expected

Ma Ma, my hunger consumes me

See the finely carved memorial tablet

It's like a butter cake

The sunshine which appears everyday

Is like a dish of food

Ma Ma, why did you give me a mouth?
For swallowing food

And calling for freedom

This mouth is also for kissing

I'm a virgin boy

I long to live

To Present myself to the girl I love

Today I'm the same boy

Foolishly loving my Ma Ma

My black hair has already fallen out

But T still love this country of the yellow race
These seven days I have been torn to shreds
By hunger

And as | am sending you these letters

One after another

Ma Ma, soon I'll become an immortal.
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