Poem by Robert Chung, M.D
December 31, 2016

Flowers in Elysium

Being lightened in heart and restful

The place full of love and kindness

Under trees on the turf
In the neighbors' front gardens

Are resting unknown flowers

Seldom seen bees and butterflies
Long stems are bowed respectively

And the petals wrinkled gracefully

Solely embrace the glorious sunrise
Rolling back the shadow at dusk

Then, being bathed in moonlight

Brimful of a beauty of recollection
Bare flowers tossed about by life

Those are flowers in Elysium
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