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The Diverging Road

FRASRBATICEVELE D25 Y FHICHNHILAHT
I wish to meet my
unknown self at Y-shaped point
where two roads meet

in the evening glow.

HHHHE D LbNIEHEONDOIEHmIcEANTEZ LT
One morning when I awake,
[ will find my self
drenched with orange yellow

pollen of light.
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JII EAZKIZW T e E SO0 LRHZ D 28O
When he said
“a river can never flow upward”
the lighted-side of his face
looked lonely.

IOLE

Yr7Ivira FHR R8RS ESHEEzDODNUSEADS

San Francisco,
Ashiya, and Hodogaya—
I got to live in hilly towns,

one after another.

ORI S 12 LT b & 22 W o0 TR S )1 0 B

Even though I turn the hourglass
upside-down, the time I walked
along the canal, bats flying above

will never come back.

—ROWHICANIIH MEZ2 TR 2815 Y D
Coming out of the subway,
a grain of sand lodges in my eye,
the town clock turning

a Dali’s painting.

IOEH TS FET BPRBIFEIEF LKL
I raise mushrooms in the mountain,
puffing clouds,
tapping your windows softly—

[ am violet wind.

FHHLHIUACDHR0bDD LKL LD

I can become round,

it

Db L

KDHT-L L
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square,
vapors whirling white —

I am water.

Vi3 7z LI Z DFLiEZ T 28R 7 2V X — VDR DIED 757
In my room
each object occupies its own place
in the light,

as if of a Vermeer painting.

FOEEZHEG Y 77 —OHOFRED S b SRz ki T
I hear the sounds
of Gulliver’s footsteps
treading on fallen leaves of Hou-trees

through the forest magpies cawing.

Bbbsh 05T s bl Sh s DTS B0 = < 5
Cherry blossoms
shine palely scarlet in the sunny rain
scenting graceful

like skins after bathing.

S IFBEOETHEIADEDIZTHWEFVEFVDED
The most quiet thing
is a snail
ascending a hydrangea stem,

its ting shell shining.

"o LD L3O LBRD S, HXMAIBSSE EEOMRICRS
When I say
“I’ll decide my concerns myself ,”

blue sparks flash
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between my eyebrows.

HRIHEZO 6N THEP) bk HITE2 FOK X
Time and tide
as if in gel confined —
I wish a brilliant hand

would come to appear.

BERRICHEL 2 2 EOHTH X DIz L RIT SN 50
From the gap in the wild clouds
rolled beyond the ridge,
shafts of strong beam

are thrown back at me.

RBPOEDSETDERZ TS 20D D EINEDRDINTL 5
An evening star,
and two
come appearing visible —

Death threatening slowly.

WL SIEYXOMDERDE Z OEHITIIT adid 5
A lonely color is
rain on roofs reflecting
evening twilight
this train

has a destination

NG NBIBE SN S ROEEBIGIL DS 7% 5
Don’t regret
your unchangeable past
Yumetagae kannon

approaches me,
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autumn passing

B Z RO D Z2 DE W A ICH 3l L

Early spring

wishing to be engulfed
by the indigo

of eddying currents

at Naruto Strait

AHEFERLFAOE/NICFIFHA 2L L7275

On mountain slope
perpetual snow in summer
in rock cave

drops of water drip reflecting

sunbeam and moonlight

DRI N T 25136 T % D KOKEEDLIN DY

RIFL S DL A TILD 2L 83 TEZ i L 2 Ko s ¢

oL

DlE 1L Y AN T Oz Bow D

H

The water born

from the darkness of earth
every drop

is the spirit of water

and also my soul

Lament alone

with the feeling of missing,
cool breezes like crystal
on the waters tell me

"Love"

The moon

5,13
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appears in the east
behind dark mountains,
pale reflection

on the surface of the brook

TBOZLbN ) ILDOFBEDS I L LS E1ITHint
Broken-hearted
I'm going to vanish
into the purple
of the spring mist

drifting through the mountains

TKDWFEK 2 UL T 7 NA Y — DTS HLOobn ezl s §
The biting wind
drives across
the ocean of ice,
its alabaster chill

freezes me, broken-hearted

DED LRI SIRE RIPFTES H S JRUIER OO D
Blowing up
myriad petals
of cherry blossoms
the wind seems tipsy

morning and night

Tl LZFZZWCHED T A DIHERIEZ S &5 ABIFTWw 2D
Who's there?
who says "lonely”
out loud?
the wind

rushes toward us
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EIE TSI NN E D B TOBIC L B ORI & & o
Wind borne
the yellow sand from China
reached even my cheeks
wet by tears

of childhood exclusion

OOEE EBRDRD 2D EAZ T DT T 4 7TFD T LS
Like Diana
I'll receive the wind
of destiny
determined by my will

and chance

BPWNOBHEOH O X ) TEDOE L L MEHD I
Your raindrop
and my raindrop
become one
to rest on the soft green grass;

honey drops of dew

ELLELERINLZORICILOR ) IZZDZHWY 572D
The moment
we are captured by
beauty,
it is lost

like a rainbow

BEBLIXM LA BANE WO SHLOLEOMIF 22 T
“If you fall in love
love passionately”,
it is said,

as if through a rainbow
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with a spectrum of colors

DL D b 50 L0 OIS ELHO R EC 2SIk &
So tall
these sunflowers sprung
from my kindergarten seeds
this little girl

looks up so long ago

AR DORERDEEBLFAUICCLEZEDEEIL2ED
Within the shade
of the large fig tree, I played
at housekeeping
with my brother picking figs,

milky white oozing from the fruit

TZALTHEHDIZEHDTO»D 6 DLL I E S
After tennis
with you I walked along
honeysuckle hedge,
the fragrance growing

sweeter at dusk

HA I LEO LAY SO E Shlchlo b
Your gift
on my birthday,
a Baccarat Blue Bird,
promise of happiness,

always sits on my desk

MO L sREOES OKIZ ST EHITOARIICHED =

Lovers’ whispers
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in silken darkness
over now—
flickering glow of fireflies

by the waters’ edge

NS E KR T LI ET L7 D F A0 S Uik &
Set a leaf-boat
adrift on the stream
carrying a tiny fire
so that the souls of the deceased

may be led back home

W DOARDEHENT S QIRIFD H Dl 5 DJRDH L &
We walk
along the street bordered
by coco palms
cool ocean breeze

on our silver wedding

MRS ELD E0) TEBICESP LD RBEDEAL S
A seagull
coming from the green island
circles
over the bay

a white flower in the sky

SHEVAEIETI D305 L2 sk ) B H S <
Today is
a silver film of passing time
overlaid
on yesterday

glowing toward tomorrow
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WES BN %E B F IS OOBII R4 B ORRE
Embracing
many small islands
embedded
with pine trees, the bay

is a huge cradle of sunlight

20k DG E RS KOILOBIZEOE ) WS 5 5
From afar
great billows of
volcanic smoke
unmistakable sign
of the island

BUNCEOLELDELHOKMBDK EE2ES
Clouds gather
around island mountains
bringing showers
crystallized fresh water

nourishing the island

EDELRCHFETECHE MRS HIBEROEOKLLD
In the middle of
the endless movements of waves
this green island
the very core

of the boundless sea

ZOAEKRL TN LENZEICRNA LD RALZ
Antlers
the only remains of the stag
who got wet

eating green grass
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in the morning fog

LAL2DOHliEZ SN LEREO X V) VI L EEZERDHD
The giraffes in a zoo
no more suffer from
real hunger and thirst
look lonely

with their stretched necks

YT 7T DOEICTOOTYHREIAAVIEAT 4 v 7 ADT EL
The lion
of the savanna
crouched on a rock
looks like a Sphinx

in the setting sun

ODOBREFBBHEHLUHELEE DI RIEOFO»ZLDSHIC
My dog and wild pigeons
share the same sunny spot
a day when
[ am grieving

over racial conflict

W72 2 DA S §HVDFRIL S ISP E LI
Was it a cat
or a fox?
a figure
vanished into the bushes

in the downpour

NI & D AN LEID SO MO E k2207 L

I wish to visit
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the river where fireflies
emerging
from the surface become

a wavering pillar of light

et b ORREAODL L O WL THERZOAITZD
Long-legged wasps
carrying poisoned needles
enlarging
their nest

with white foam from their mouth

M2 242 SMOPAFIZIEALMZERICLZEITHALD
After laying eggs
the solitary
silver-dragonfly
left the pond

vanishing into the sky

HEOL ETH2HEEIDOCE LOERDIHDD 5 H RO 72D
From my body
on the verge of awakening
a jade-green
higurashi* cicada
seems to have slipped out

*clear-toned cicada

HORICHIBEE 7222350 & < TRALTHERIZ
Such a pain it was
a cicada sounding furiously
within my ears!
the inflammation of tympana

in my childhood
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HRINTHFEINL =2 =5 7 VOB RSB OE
All the woods
have been developed
into a new town
silent summer

with no more cicada voices

ADELBONDOIE LD I L DHfEVRD 722 SV SEH
Stars
and men
have their singular orbits—
who decided

this lonely dispensation?

LoD 5 FReOHROEE W TE LEZD
As if a gentle hand
placed
silver and gold leaves
in the sky

stars begin to twinkle
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