NEW YEAR' S EVE

It 1s New Year's Eve.

I sit by the open .shojl

and gaze Into the night.

I see ghe city of Moji

Of the Kyushu Isle

Bedecked with lights.

Before me, the hills

Like sparkling gems.are flowered.
For moji 1s mountdneous.

Across the Strait Kwanmon
Shimonosekl lies.

That e¢lty,' too, is . aglow

Like stars in an autumnal evening.

Reflecting in oqagzgft iras wite rs,
Dance the llghts

To the rhyphm of the waves.

The i&§ﬁ§t35 of the night

Adds t 1S ®eauty.

Far away,audible above

Whispering winds

;?l ﬁ temple bell sends ‘out 1t
' solitary tone.

onu....uong....gong....
It is midnight!
The arﬁival of the:New lear 's at hand.
GONEe s s e ZONGe 0+ s ZORBas s
Ite last reve*or¢t101 i dyingeses
Then silence....oppressive, omnirotent.

The New Year 1s greeted .

With reverence, with prayer ”
and with respectful silence....

Tt was New Year's Eve.
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Many times I pass the 'kyakumaN
Many times I gaze over the 'toquonoma
and  the serene 'kakeji’.
and when I stand and behold thé”?gazeji'
I am awed. b
For Has it not heard the ;bssip of 'women?'
for has 1t not observed thel petty quarrels
Of sisters and brothers, hilsband xtfs? and wife:
for has 1t not witnessed n and women? :
For has 1t not studied m n'.and women?
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