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20th Founder’s Day Celebration

SHAW SIGHTS AND SOUNDS
— An Exhibition of Oil Paintings and Poetry Reading

A Green Valley
Enveloping a Pearl
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where the famous bird
nests in morning mist.

The college nurtures friendliness and
thought,
two bright jewels of the scholar’'s mind.

Jungle foliage

hides inhabitants

and some makeshift shacks.
Students, dare to think

the needful future

of our perilous world.
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magnificent flowers
among the darker trees.

Aspirations Bursting
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of a symbol there
with words chasing it.

And chasing the words,
images, and chasing them
our dreams.
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n celebration of its 20th Founder’s Day, the College has commissioned Mr. Chan Hang,

an oil painter to draw special shots at Shaw. Getting inspirations from the paintings,
Professor Andrew Parkin, Senior College Tutor, wrote poems and have them translated
by Professor Laurence Wong. Oil painting exhibition and poetry reading were held at the
Lecture Theatre, Shaw College from January 7 to February 3, 2006, and on January 10,
2006 respectively. Selected below are four poems and oil paintings:

MOMENTS AMID FLUX

This brings another style,

these angled forms,

that block of pencil grey,

green, yellow, white

above the flux of deeper orange
topped by triangles of colour,
while umbrellas offer shade.

When I'm far away

I'll think of this:

| know a corner

where we found that calm
to contemplate

fast-flowing streams of days.
Yes, think of this,

and call it happiness.

Clouds at Sunset
Condensing

the Evening Glow &

In a Moment of
| elsure

a picture of a place to read the heart
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Reading the Heart

ON SUNSET TERRACE

We sometimes walked across

the patterns of the terrace underfoot
to watch the changing light

colour the valley and the distant hills.

Sea, silenced and hidden

by space between us now,

still murmur in the mind your melody.
Cicadas chirrup in abundant leaves.

Take my hand in yours
as we stand

by the lamp

silent at sunset.

They will find

this terrace,

those who follow us,
learning here to think,

and briefly

as they gaze

light and time will pause,
before the glow slow fades.





