NIGHT FALLS

WAL, Night falls
X—E¥#F. Night falls

KHE. —PBF Night falls. This
# A Disquiet

AR R . H4EH Y Relating to failure. | shake my hair
—HBRE R, —#R  In the hollows

TeNELRR [ #Hk  Of freedom, beginning to end
TEHPEI . Is freedom.



TRANSLATION

Maybe it is dishonest,

This poem.

Loss of sleep. A burst

Of spring wind

Stirs ghosts in the crowd. On this white sheet

Of paper is a blue walnut, a

Walnut no one notices

Stirring in sea.



Jak, RILEAEIIZ T Having finally fallen asleep

KAKKZ In this other country. For eight months

HEBR AT LYK | have been on holiday.

WAL E S A,
ST AE LR IR 52 1. KPR

MO HELA2 AR K BH 2



TRANSLATION

And then, discovering that in one’s memory

The large, large sky

Removed from its deeper contents on

Paper is much like your own life, floating above this

Lonely and absolute shadow of one’s spit. The sun

From where did we dig up the sun?



PhamdmH b R B ML . The darkness | wipe now

YL X From my nose. Friends | can almost

K F4%. Call out their names.

1 RV 7K  Life hangs down.
FTHU2EJ5E « The branches of memory hang down.

WILIH, —2—2% It was summer

FOFIXA R SR, BRI, BELEUE. And | could see the reflection of everything.



TRANSLATION

In the desert emitting this blood smell | hug and hug.

Whoosh whoosh spring wind

Sticks to paper.

A rock slipped in

A river asks the pen to restore it.

Flower without bone, stroke after stroke

Rub away this unrealistic light.



IR,

PRAS T — HAH Y AR
EANIIET k. Wrakii:

i
BOHRw, WA K%, BRSSPI .
FE—NARPREL, FRATIZER . AR

MR AARFEET . RE, ETHKIE. A4 7RO HL RS
0 FEE F3RT ! For as shadows of ourselves appear

As grass upon the grass.



TRANSLATION
Grandmother,

You'’ve turned into a hedgehog! From a very thin book

Of poems hurriedly crawling out. Listen to me:

In the world
There is no pain, no loss, no dishonesty! No emptiness from exhaustion.

In a forest, we race. | ask you

Why you are not wearing shoes. You laugh. Laughing for awhile. Lynn! The darkness in your pocket

Is catching up to me!



Emptiness

As it seemed to me

A long time had passed.

The clutter on one’s desk.

As above all is emptiness.

| am sorry | could not keep you in my mind.

| am a bad person.

My heart is so light.



