
By Yuan Changming 
 
Getting Ready: for Liu Yu  
 
Lastly, remember to burn this box with me, Son 
It contains all my most precious pictures, letters 
Certificates, awards, notebooks, manuscripts 
Which do not sell anyway. As for my clothing 
And furniture, I have donated them all shortly after 
Your dad was gone. Help me to mop the floor and 
The dusty versions of my pasts, sunbathe my quilts 
As well as the one extra set of clothes which has 
Covered my inner and outer being for the last ten 
Years. Now I finally have everyone to think of 
In light of light that illuminates the darkest composite of  
My consciousness. The departure is due soon, and I am 
Fully prepared to set off on this final trip. As you know 
I really hated it when we threw all your father’s  
Belongings, soft or hard, away as garbage the other day 


