Traces gravées dans le Sable 
(Tracks drawn in the Sand )
I.

The five aggregates, drifting clouds

That in the emptiness come and go.
Yongjia Xuanjue (665-713)
II.

In itself the world is sonorous,

And the Emptiness for ever silence.

What arises from the midst of quietness,

In the midst of quietness dissolves. 

Wei Yingwu (737-791)
III.

Make the smallest distinction, 

even as small as a particle, 

and heaven and earth 

are immediately set infinitely apart.

Sengcan, ( ?-606), Inscription on Faith in Mind
IV.

Walk until the place where the source goes out,

And contemplate the birth of the clouds.

Wang Wei (701-761)
V.

Deep in the woods nobody knows me,

I reflect the moon coming to share its light with me.

Wang Wei (701-761)
VI.

Leaning peacefully on a rattan stick

Particle amongst particles,

Forgetting about love and hate. 

Li Shangyin (~ 813-858)
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