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Mg Thein Zaw

Roses are in blossom

‘'Without introduction

From the beginning of the world
to the present time

Poetry is ...

A river that can flow from time to time with a drop
of blood from heart. A little nature that is lovely and struggling
for its beauty in the universe or in a man's body.

I wonder, who can love...

poetry?
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In the sound of her coughing
"Go to school regularly,

My son," said she.

My mother has left

The strength of my whole life.
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To jewels “
Flowing down continuouslj
Never run out of

Exists with the strenght of mass
Love

Where did you get it?
Oh! My mother

Beyond the blue mountain of sky

To the deepest place of the earth

Tothe place

Where my mother lives

Any blue planet

| want to communicate with you
Oh! My mother

[ To my mother who died on the 27% of April, 1988. ]
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It's the way ...

Gentle breeze is needed

For indifference

That fell from the existence of mine.

And then

Density has become more and more.
And the clothes

That are painted with colour

Have been become detached.

A flash
With different reaction
Process of events is broken
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She
Who is existed
From left chest

And

A plate of pickled tea leaves
That she has arranged

Like a garden and two jewels

And

Bago Yoma

That has raised the world classical
grand things

On its lap helpfully
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And
Vomit of Yoma and stream
The Yoma the whole year

And

The railway station

That cries for

Rice and water, the necessities

And

Ground nut brittle

Like the sky with a group of stars
For a present

And
Putting the old thing
Into a new museum

And

A library called "Friends"
That has swallowed
Men's food densely

At the dusk

With the shade of Yeni and Yoma
Classical colour has shone brightly
Gave birth expectation days

The town that made me

Pure and bright

The town

That carries a heavy burden

With its smile

This town .....

My beloved town.
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A fall

That fell from

Van Gogh's chest

Has become Wathone.

The earth
Has made Wathone beautifully
For Wathone loves the earth.

.......... is existed
.......... is existed
.......... is existed
Flowers were is Blossom.

Flowers were in blossom
Because of good gardeners
And whydo the gardeners
Dis every now and then?

On the brush work way

That needs many capitals
"Bloom" "Fall", the dust storm
Is blowing violently

My brother

Why does the colour

That is in Blossom as its wish
With the flow of blood and flesh
Fill with wounds, my brother?

(Appreciation of galleries and
the artist Wathone)

SAW WAI

THE MUSEUM OF A HIDDEN TOWN


http://www.cherrythitsar.org

http://www.cherrythitsar.org

0§3: alpgdon
og)e0003

S?(Y{'GC\D:O)QS(Y{'UDO

< C C ~
O&?t? VOcORI

oopfon 3Bl
328¢[g(05:m

02§03 oG I

RoPg q3e0>o8:e036(030¢
o§:1g§eoy g§eoco’l(B:
ROPE 43693
oooc8gp: sam sam oz

‘B qpiay o’

@05g|05c08:90

QS ‘Glog’ eco(038:00

speogiapooarBisndigo3:3.
geqéopligéegor
meepEuo

0996(30¢ gpo:
saSepeog(Gpl egqoocd
2803, - "

( 8§ oees)

GO®2GO
903¢§1351(§|,Go3 oS


http://www.cherrythitsar.org

http://www.cherrythitsar.org

Existing thorns

That want to spurt out

Are not afraid

To get the right of

Smearing with belief poison liquid
On the increasing pressure

And then
Real juice has fed and poured
Into looks that dwell in a casing

(As heritage)
Oh! My elder daughter
Khaing Shun Let!
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In this deep days

That has only the right of possession
How the cries carry and come

My face is bright

In an expectation river
Preparatory words

He has set a drift are bright
As the town he loves
Becomes beaultiful

My red lips

That are moving

Get into a stream

That has broken its banks
Thought they are drawn

His lips are bright wonderfully

Wild greed

That I've broken with my strength
Not to be lived

Is very bright in art.

Through rain fetches carefully

Says softly that lightning has broken flash originally
I'l become compeletly exhausted

The fellow

Who wants this town beautiful

Will be drifted away

(In dream days)

I cry IoudM
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With onomatopoeia sentences
The hands of second are mixed
Eating them up.

Like bubbles stuffed with food

They broke smiles

And put them

Into the settled dishes that are deep.

In the open stomach shop
The way they order

They order to fry

Amber colour glutinous rice
And fruits without lie

With thin good habit.

For vegetarians with desire

Rotten foods

As if they are not to be gone bad
They eat only the mass of pretence

Hollow egg

From a counter with eyeglasses
Is boiled with bitter rain

And is sold with rhythmic smile.

Sometime

Those who order

Van Gogh wine and Jack London cheese
Eat only the cheap dreams of the land-lord.

Those who want to swallow
Desire food with broken melody in disarray.

The way the shop
That has a bone stuck in the throat.

Cries piercingly is
Don't waste rations!
Don't waste rations!
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(A)

Skin of a voice - box

Broke through a thin cloth

Hit on the whole surface of the body

(B)

A very thin ear-drum

Was nearly broken

Because of the cries without scrutinies

A table of cafe'

That was faced unwillingly

Lay on some times its back
(Asif it ate all the -isms)

In the manner of aggressive face
Blew out a heart-broken story
Together with travelling smoke.
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(C)

A clicking sound with tongue

That has no melody at all

Overflew into the dream casing

That was a pasture of solid sense

Together with a group of collasping evenings.

A counter girl in a polished clothe
That was smeared with lips-stick
Threw the cries of cicadas

Into the old seasons

Blossomed out as smile flowers
As usual

(D)

A litle badum flower

Fell into my cup of Nes black coffee
That was made of expectation

Made great waves in my chest

(E)

Friends!

Not to come

Some unreal urbane persons
Whose colours are fading

In our lid opening town

To stay for a long time
We'll use thick super glue
And stick on

All the tick walls of cafe'

(F)

Like the noise of a charter flight
The noise of pulling

Cash-drawer in cafe'

Makes us nothing to do

But to pay

Horizontal times

From our thick and hardened pockets
Beautifully
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What on earth

Are you asking about

Where the morning is?

My dawn is not yet come.
Show a boy

Who somersaults on a beach.

Here come!

The smile that has been broken
Echoes are noisy

Show the mountain-rangos of Yoma.

At this time

An eye of a needle

shows the whole universe

That eats foolish nights with many existences.

And then

He said the voice of weeping lightning is not heard
When a sea-shore is shown

( Saying about the tears of the world)

He

Is walilling.

vty Tl A TET
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Mother,

Crops are dancing

Fields are green

Dance with the beauty of poetry
Thein Zaw of Mandalay.

Mother,

Making movements of dance

To the towns

That are suffocating with smoke

K.Zaw who is in the unreal theatre with rain clouds.
Is the one who wants to be Thein Zaw.

Some come in
Without art clothes.

Give them
The fall that has fallen from his heart.

Is limit
That goes beyond reason the world,

My mother?

[ Appreciation of "Switch on the Light", 1995]
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Under this sky

That has plenty of the flash of lightning
Why do unknown numbers

Become darker and darker?

Is your iris beautiful
With our wild colourful casings
Amstrong? O! Amstrong!

Really

In this old casing

There is no Thomas Edison
No Kanaung prince

No Thein Pe Myint

No Jack London

No Vincent Van Gogh

No Paw Oo Thet

No Saya Zawgyi

No Rabindranat Tagore
No John Lenon

No Myoma Nyein

No Robert Redford

No Harold Robbin

No Ahtouttaw Hla Aung
No Thakhin Aung San
Nothing is not there
Every thing is also nothing

Take a look!

My chest that wants to embellish
With disorderly imaginations

In the casing of dream

Fall with the mist of the first light

SAW WAI

THE MUSEUM OF A HIDDEN TOWN


http://www.cherrythitsar.org

http://www.cherrythitsar.org

cun8c8 soepeedd ©§

C C < ~ [N [N o [
og|Seepéeog(aguSocsod poé(GosoSond: ofu
eoma&:ané(03:4),632005¢0 Qsco&ss o§
623038603605 Reg BLoRS: &
ceolagaolaSSagaS eomnc88qi€egol: o

C CO/sC o
e o5qasd(S) ofn
PG Oy ePE O3 §, woieedné o
clogq, evlézegplom P00 6050pemnE o
[ [N [y
wggoSe§igr L,
~ o Se Co [ c < Q
cpoooPcon:  ISrococps: osfemnlos: o
:S:0006epE:q0SH Jzeo:§ced o§u
o o
o§oomeoy ©§
S o < Qs
oo amuScorn §oroecgcopS: ©§§.e0lu
8coléieqpial(a5iuom
cooneodSma58E o (BeScSoSes:0
megaledionns[od: o BSeasScolcgpiadom
8§icu(es ©f mog maypidoSmicoz

C [y < o [ [N ~
QOPCO§3§ oq! oS¢ §:9/€eg03

< ) o c
0l:p$0853: o cup8eooé§
col8:0005 o q€ono5(08:000ec0

o824,

... S . s
§&:198 001033,
mope(gcaSes

GO2GO
93¢ 4§18, o30S


http://www.cherrythitsar.org

http://www.cherrythitsar.org

O! My Lord!

Please give me the strength

To dug the chance of meeting together
That has sunk.

O! Chun!

I'm afraid and feel sorrow
In my heart

Why am | far away

From the gurdged smiles?

Happiness that has been detached from my heart
Is no-where to be found
Except in you.

| feeh hurt
For this wound
That makes ugly dreams into visible form.

Because of your absence
Jasmine that has not sweet smell
Rose that is not fragrant
No-flower goes well with sense
Only the thick night rules.

Nursery of word

That is not fragrant

Is thriving every now and then
Face with the darkest night
Can | overpower it?

(Can | alone overpower it?)
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To draw some imaginary character

(We are far away each other for a moment,
my love, says she.)

I hate the broken sound of metal

That is carried, my chun

In the town

Full of sorrow with many densities

Strange dreams

That if for away

Appear in my chest
Can't get recoupment
O! My Chun!

Can't get recoupment

The vioces

That come out from my heart again and again
Are sorrows, Chun

It's sorrow.

To cover materials

All over the world

Not to be a heart without matter

And a chest without stuff, Chun

| don't want to be like that

Please don't let me become like that, Chun.

Chun from afar

I love "The time"

That is for away my whole life
O! The time!

I'l give my hand

That writes poetry

O! My Chun!

If 1 get

Rains are white

Jasmines are sweet.

Roses are fragrant.

After poetry comes Chun's life

After my heart is peaceful

SAW WAI

THE MUSEUM OF A HIDDEN TOWN


http://www.cherrythitsar.org

http://www.cherrythitsar.org

EERENE e e il B T

8odopieoodqdacgyjes:d.

( semacoraoiagondl awst
2008 00503

oSSz og(03:030

<

©8:0805000 g|S:quSu

288205100 qpiqp:s,
32038:(0p5(8|.eon5(05:¢2
q€omosSada3

¢ o cC C O
[~le}] SQOQ(YJOé:GOa(YJ

QuSayuSog§ono:
q:o0t0q600p0:

JJo3e8) .-
618 200206600 P0p: I

ogo3  ogodcfoqjeo0;
€S n(gpSasgeogan
mcgd:ol q)8:

sogs:olu

GoOOMI0§:
9Sog|eoz:ags:@
ES9803:000:
§o0§29 o005

olsSeqon: q)8:
olsScogiSoy: q)8:

6 (66 ol q 0 § g u

co:m g)8:
coiceqoy ‘omoco(ad:’ ol
oo on®ado0epadiozuSead
MYPeq:oy e d),c00d
c010053Jend ‘aooco(d;’ e
gS:eq) .-

QoS ooos]
8:cozc0pSiegiag
douSeogeopS: egslg
8&:8cogcopS: 20&:qq)
oypB:e giS:ono

C C N <
cOeO¢ qcoomesa:qe:@:@ el

GO2GO
903¢§:535(§|, Go3as


http://www.cherrythitsar.org

http://www.cherrythitsar.org

The way

Samsaras slide into

A cup of coffee that is open
Is very bright.

Every fruit is not wine
But every wine is not a thing to give
Dis - pleasing effect.

The evenings

That are showing off

Display velocity's nest eggs for old age
That is taken from ice - box.

Although it is cold and has no taste
Evenings that swallow

Are on the ground where mountains dance
O! Evening .....

Let real winter blossom.
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There is wild fragrance

In the wind

That is passing through the area of thought
Which has swallowed momings confusedly.

But
It will exude a pleasing aroma
When each ego reaches

| the 'Left' and | the 'Right’
To present together
The jasmine must be blossomed entirely

| am lower than me

Drive out all the creatures
Drive out

So many egoes.

The Fouf Elements

That was dropped down from the sky
In a state of collapse

Are sometimes become stars
Sometimes become jasmines
Sometimes become jasmines

And sometimes become lovely doves
Which have so many colours.
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To get used to

Rainbows form the highest
And the deepest

Must be blossomed

To have into the nobility

Royal flowers must be in full bloom
To be healthy for blessing

All the restless existances are
Covered with art

Covered with art.

To become as one was born
(All the nest must be in safe)
Arise face to face
Blossom politely
Withdraw to the zone without fire
Withdraw to night
To become as the world was born
[From the poem quarelling with internet]
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| can't love

Velocity that crawls

| can't love

| can't love

The brains that stand like decaying ladders.
| can't love

| can't love

Set up with decaying seam.

| can't love

| can't love

The foods that pretend words on face.
| can't love
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| can't love

Pretence that can't help pretending
| can't love

| can't love

Unspoken words that have spoken
| can't love

| can't love

The dance without enjoyment

| can't love

| can't love

Silence that goes high speed

| can't love

| can't love

The smile that has deception

| can't love

| can't love

Love that comes from heart

and comes out from head

| can't love

| can't love

| can't love
| can't love every thing
But the earth and my mother

SAW WAI

THE MUSEUM OF A HIDDEN TOWN


http://www.cherrythitsar.org

http://www.cherrythitsar.org

qdeqopsn

P§eee0nE 80 w§esonEgeoyzod
qdeqop:

YSoq0RE -

205603008t 630000
qdeqopsn

YSoq0RE -

2w, eo3(gB: ovoooze(sdomn
qdeqopsn

deq
2§§CS:(cS: [ESo0d(gS:03
ooy

YSoq0RE -

»[Qrecgge@:  eovoogpicg§ionn
qdeqopsn

YSoq0RE -

Q€ manB: esléiamogadoicegyo

3

On

goeqor:N
goeqo3: ..

QSoeoq:

008§ meom o3eé
ogi§eors

s oqop: 0

GO2GO
903041818 g3


http://www.cherrythitsar.org

http://www.cherrythitsar.org

In the swollen possess
collect distillate the shame
That has melted honestly
Lights are broken.

While preparing

For bearing resolutely

Like the pretending of a pallet fora catapult
That comes and kisses awfully

Why was un-fit light married "years"?
Melted wrongly.

Like contemporary teasing
Heavy arrival
Only touched second.
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Mother ...
It's a very small seed
In the loud echose.

]
Carrying the young omens
Walking on the times
That make their backs the way
Expecting the right of flowers
That are in bloom beautifully
With the help of grafting

a branch on another

With the new pressure

With my mother's new pressure
To smell the present time sweet
We have invested with our hearts
Mother

Beyond doubt

In the light and dark magic house
We

With very very thin smiles

Let us invest with our hearts
Mother

Not to float the art away
Because of their well
fill with water

In Aladin's pockets
That are very close to bosom

in an unseemly way
For my mother's doom-shape casing
Is in bloom and smells pleasing
We
('Your sons)
Are investing with our hearts
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& &

Hey!

Hide some stamens

Why shall we mix

With dutiless pollens

That are not much

As a curry cooked with oil?

This is not the world
Without smell, without reaction
And without human beings.

The place
Where culture mixed with
Metal is existed in the universe

Demercations beat stamens
Disorderly atom of ultra-violet men
Are taken again

There are rivers that lose sleep
And forest that are dizzy with waves
Because of some scenes without title

At the present rhythme

Wear white clothes

That is firm

Against the weather resolutely
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