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A double-jump! I want to spin the rainbow as my rope.
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Without me, my kite has gone off on a walk with the wind.
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Chill returns today while cherry flowers are in full bloom. Young birds leave
their nest.
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Rice cake pounding. In perfect sync, my dad pounds the dough and my mom
kneads it.
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Cherry flowers bloom along the road filled with new schoolchildren, carrying
their large backpacks.
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The whiteness of snow, stained by the faint orange glow of the gas lamps.
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A snowy morning. My father, in his funeral portrait, looking dignified.
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At the Fudoson temple, Buddha’s birthday festival. The echo of drums in my

stomach.
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A spring melancholy. The sound of a sonata merrily played by a duet.
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My grandson appears, saying, ‘The collector is here for his New Year' s
money!”
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