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Why fear the trials and tribulations of existence

Yesterday’s soft night breeze, gently blew by

Early morning dew drops, inaudibly dissipates

Might and wealth, a fleeting cloud in the vast universe
Fame and status, reflective bubbles in the flowing stream
There is no need to celebrate, all that is begotten in a day
There is no need to grief, all that is lost in one night
One’s existence is continually being strummed

The heartstring is constantly being jerked

Standing firm between heaven and earth

Why fear the trials and tribulations of existence!
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