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Though the Turtle Has a Long Life
( T h r e e  K i n g d o m s )  C a o  C a o( T h r e e  K i n g d o m s )  C a o  C a o( T h r e e  K i n g d o m s )  C a o  C a o( T h r e e  K i n g d o m s )  C a o  C a o( T h r e e  K i n g d o m s )  C a o  C a o

The miraculous turtle is blessed with longevity,
Yet it will cease to breathe one day.
Though the mythical snake can ride the mist,
At last it’ll fall and come to dust.
The aged steed, bent low at the trough,
Still yearns for a gallop long and tough.
When a man of ambition wanes in age,
The youthful hopes in his bosom still rage.
All changes and vicissitudes in life of men
Are not merely due to the will of Heaven.
Always a cheerful heart to sustain
Is the way a longevity to maintain.
Oh, for a happy life ever long,
This is my wish couched in the song.

T r a n s l a t e d  b y  W a n g  J i a n z h o n gT r a n s l a t e d  b y  W a n g  J i a n z h o n gT r a n s l a t e d  b y  W a n g  J i a n z h o n gT r a n s l a t e d  b y  W a n g  J i a n z h o n gT r a n s l a t e d  b y  W a n g  J i a n z h o n g
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Ballad of Chile
( A  Y u e f u  S o n g  o f  t h e  N o r t h e r n  D y n a s t i e s )( A  Y u e f u  S o n g  o f  t h e  N o r t h e r n  D y n a s t i e s )( A  Y u e f u  S o n g  o f  t h e  N o r t h e r n  D y n a s t i e s )( A  Y u e f u  S o n g  o f  t h e  N o r t h e r n  D y n a s t i e s )( A  Y u e f u  S o n g  o f  t h e  N o r t h e r n  D y n a s t i e s )

The country of Chile extends wild
Under the Yin Mountains.
Heaven, as a domed yurt,
Hangs over the extensive land.
Beneath the deep-blue sky,
Across the country wild,
A passing wind bends low the grass.
And reveals the grazing cows and sheep.

T r a n s l a t e d  b y  W a n g  J i a n z o n gT r a n s l a t e d  b y  W a n g  J i a n z o n gT r a n s l a t e d  b y  W a n g  J i a n z o n gT r a n s l a t e d  b y  W a n g  J i a n z o n gT r a n s l a t e d  b y  W a n g  J i a n z o n g
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