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The old house, the village women and me
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My house

When you pass by the Changshou street to the Jiayi village
You can see there is an old house beside the road

There are many old houses like this in Pingjiang

But I can only remember this one

My house is very, very old

In my memory

Only my grandma is older than the house
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My grandmother
My grandmother has never been to school
She did not work for the government
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She never bought any clothing worth more than 50 RMB

She never touched a 100 RMB bill

She did not use any makeup

She did not do any of those things

My grandma is now more than 100 years old
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My mother

Look at my mother's face

Her face is like a history book that is open to me

She planted rice for the Red Army

She fought against the Japanese

She made steel during the Great Leap Forward

She suffered much during the Cultural Revolution

Every experience she has had added a new growth ring on an ancient tree
And put a line on her face

Ifyou exchanged her bamboo walking stick for a gun, isn't my mother like a soldier
She is a guard in this old house

She is watching for her sons, daughters, and grandchildren

Who have gone to the south part of China, to return
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My older sister

There are so many things to talk about
When two women sit down to talk

My older sister is very happy to get married
My mother has a smile of intrigue

“Finally, finally...

My daughter is happily married off.”
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My teacher is a beautiful lady

All the boys in our class liked her very much
And we planned to marry her after we grew up
But before we could

She married a rich gentleman
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This is me

I was born in this old house

And grew up in the shadow of the house and of women
Sometimes | danced in the dooryard of the house

With my friends

I was so happy because | was so small .
Now that my beard is growing, [ know what sorrow is ’
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