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                                    Heart Rain Hidden Poems

                               Foreword: The Rain Within My Heart

This collection was never written to astonish the world.

It was written to give my soul a place to rest.

In life, there is always a rain that does not fall outside the window, but drifts quietly      through the heart. It may linger for years, dampening the old books of memory and soaking the pen I have never had the courage to replace.

I named it “Heart Rain.”

Within this endless rain, I have searched, with clumsy yet sincere hands, for the truths   that time has buried deep within.

Here, you will find the watchfulness of a soul wandering through countless years; the warmth and bitterness hidden inside a cup of black coffee; and the quiet wounds of a sweetness so deep that it aches.

Some of these words carry the stillness of a tranquil lake. Others burn with the passion of a flame. Yet in the end, they all transform into delicate butterflies beneath my pen, crossing the deserts of passing time.

I know that true affection is often lonely.

It is the silence of retreating into a small room.

It is the hardship of walking a road alone.

It is the persistence of knowing that even the vast ocean may be impossible to cross, yet still choosing to replace “farewell” with “forever.”

I have hidden these uncuttable emotions within my verses—not seeking to move the heavens or shake the earth, but only hoping to preserve a clear and faithful heart within those “legends that may never be fully understood.”

This pen has recorded countless moments of sweetness and sorrow, joy and pain, yet I have never been willing to put it down.

Because what it records is not merely poetry.

It is a living, passionate self—

a self that has never surrendered to the passing years.

There is only one person in my heart,

and only one truth beneath my pen.

May this rain within my heart touch the heart of someone who feels as deeply as I do.




— Chen Niao

Winter, 2025
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Preface

Those whispers with nowhere to go often arrive on rainy days,

quietly sinking into the heart,

becoming lines of soft, murmuring verse.

Those emotions with nowhere to rest often fall silent in the rain,

gazing at the droplets,

slowly settling within time.

So I gathered them here—

not to confide,

but to preserve them as memory.

And if, on some rainy day, you open this book,

perhaps you will discover:

through the mist, what you see is not the rain,

but yourself.

— Chen Niao
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                                                                  Contents

Foreword


	Distant Memories

	Through These Years

	This Pen

	The Only Purity

	Where Are You? Where Are You?

	The Stirring of Deep Affection

	Walking the Road Alone

	Thinner Than the Autumn Chrysanthemum

	Where Does Love Belong?

	Drunk in a Dream of a Thousand Cups

	Please Don’t Abandon Me

	The Rings of Time Remain Unsealed

	Sweet Enough to Hurt

	A World of Innocent Solitude

	The Truest Place Within

	Longing to Be Tender

	Walking Into the Freshwater Lake











  
  3

  
  
  Chapter 3

  
  




                                                                            Distant Memories

You gather the memories from distant years,

While I gently lift my sincere heart into my hands.

With a love beyond words,

You fill the hidden secrets within your heart.

Far beneath the endless sky,

I wait for you,

Accompanied by a trace of fragrant warmth drifting in the air.

You replace words with silence,

And I pour my true feelings

Into the silent seasons of our lives.

Longing wears the lonely cloak of solitude,

Quietly carrying our deepest love across the distance.

While I sort through my scattered thoughts,

I wait for you.

You have walked through the sorrow of loneliness,

And I have endured countless moments

Of heart-touched longing.

I have cleared away endless worries,

Only to find that we are beneath the same rain,

Drifting with the same rain within our hearts.

I replace “farewell”

With “I will love you forever,”

And I wait for you.

You say this is a reunion written by a past life,

I say this is the will of heaven.

This hidden promise

Has been quietly waiting there all along.

I brush away the shy moonlight,

And reveal the beauty within my deepest affection.

In this heaven-like ending,

I wait for you.
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                                                                    Through These Years

The heart has walked through endless confusion,

And carried countless sorrows.

Love has walked through endless longing,

And wandered through countless distances.

The heart has passed through endless melancholy,

Holding so many words left unspoken.

Love has traveled through endless years,

Carrying so many memories from the past.

The heart has trembled through countless moments,

And burned with countless flames.

Love has endured endless burning,

Yet wandered through endless uncertainty.

Through these years,

We met by chance.

Through these years,

We carried endless sighs of regret.

In that moment when our hearts were awakened,

We looked deeply into each other’s eyes.

Within that same heartbeat,

We once wanted to escape with all our strength.

Through these years,

We left behind memories that would never fade.

Through these years,

We walked through tears of attachment and sorrow.

Through these years,

We left behind the footprints of true love.

Forgetting ourselves,

We buried each other deep within our hearts.




To love you is a journey

Of stumbling steps and endless hardships.

To love you is a vow

Engraved deep within my soul.

To love you is a poem

Of devotion that will never waver.

To love you is the sparkle in those eyes

That will never disappear.

To love you is a purity

That will never change.

To love you is to taste loneliness

With tears upon my lips.

To love you is a story

That words can never fully tell.

To love you is to cross a river

Too difficult to overcome—

Oh, this river of love,

So impossible to cross…
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                                                                                  This Pen

This pen has carved deep memories,

Through days both blurred and clear,

Where tenderness walked beside me,

And longing refused to fade.

This pen has carved joyful moments of the past,

Through days when tears of happiness gently fell.

Our hearts held half of each other’s secrets,

Wrapped in gentle words,

Soft yet never shallow.

This pen has been colored by true affection,

Through these days that belong only to you and me.

Like a ray of brilliance,

It blooms within my heart,

Radiant beyond words.

This pen carries all the sweetness and bitterness within my soul.

Through days of loneliness and helplessness,

It lets me forget the bitterness,

Yet cannot erase the tears of longing.

This pen captures the instant

When we turn back and look at each other again.

It awakens a storm within my heart.

I only wish I could become two selves

And hold you close—

Even if the sky falls

And the earth grows dark.

This pen gently sketches

The tender moonlight outside the window.

It is filled with your warmth.

Every tiny drop of accumulated feeling

Pours into endless longing.

This pen looks up at the sky

Filled with shining stars,

Scattering endless thoughts of you.

A love so deep

That I forget myself,

Needing no promises—

For even the wind cannot carry it away.

This pen writes a love that fills every page.

It records countless moments of tenderness.

I cannot bear to abandon it,

Nor replace it.

This pen is the
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