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Heartbeat of the Square
Ng Mei Kwan

When the Square’s heart beats,

It seems to be a mother’s child in her hug.
Open her arms,

With a liberal mind.

When she weeps,

There is no light.

The night was eradicated by Darkness.

Her roaring tears

Wrapped and folded our tiredness.

A hypocritical greet.

A theft hid in a black box.

A plane was prohibited to breath during its flight.
Its explosion was also banned to silence.
Therefore many flowers of innocent umbrellas,
Waiting for a miracle.

A blooming countenance.

How come they grasped

intransparent violence and Shields

To confront ferociously

People without bullets.

The Square surrounded by hoardings becomes decrepit in a sudden.
It is incapable to adapt

Its independent child.

Nor it is qualified.



