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“Hong Kong is a wonderful, mixed-up town where
you’ve got great food and adventure. First and foremost,
it’s a great place to experience China in a relatively

accessible way.” — Anthony Bourdain
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A Song Of The Future by Sidney Lanier

Sail fast, sail fast,

Ark of my hopes, Ark of my dreams;

Sweep lordly o'er the drowned Past,

Fly glittering through the sun's strange beams;
Sail fast, sail fast.

Breaths of new buds from off some drying lea
With news about the Future scent the sea:

My brain is beating like the heart of Haste:

I'll loose me a bird upon this Present waste;

Go, trembling song,

And stay not long; oh, stay not long:
Thou'rt only a gray and sober dove,
But thine eye is faith and thy wing is love.
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In Me, Past, Present, Future Meet by Siegfried Sassoon

In me, past, present, future meet

To hold long chiding conference.

My lusts usurp the present tense

And strangle Reason in his seat.

My loves leap through the future’s fence

To dance with dream-enfranchised feet.

In me the cave-man clasps the seer,
And garlanded Apollo goes
Chanting to Abraham’s deaf ear.

In me the tiger sniffs the rose.
Look in my heart, kind friends, and tremble,

Since there your elements assemble.
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