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1.Neo-working class hero

Heading for dusty city.

Running and crawling every day and night.

No peace! My nerve is getting sharp.

Just lick my bitter sweat up and swallow stomach medicine.
Money is gone before | noticed then my mind is hunted down.
I must be addicted to work with no resistance,no escape.

* And keep paying taxes as if giving tribute.

Neo-working class hero.

Just like a slave of drink and smoke.

The contingency is never ending.

I'm so fed up with it.

Dispel the gloom with stupid night TV as soon as getting to my dark home.
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2.Animal path

¥ Wandering the animal path,drawing a fantasy city in the night sky.

Like a savage. Like a lunatic. Where should go with carrying bitter chaos?

Tired of walking. Tired of drinking. No power any more then lean my head deep.

The sun has not raised yet despite of it. The thunder does not stop farther away.

Just one way ticket. The same old story. Walking through mud with blowing the darkness.
Someday it will be over as the rain stops. I'm muddy until then Unpredictable game.

% % No connected with point and line. No entrance.No exit.

Tingling my loneliness. Writhing in agony. Fear with no word. Scenery distorted by smoke.
Shattered! Disharmony is spreading. The Last resistance poem comes up from my mind.
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3.Flower that must bloom

Let's play with my rusty motorcycle like a tireless children.

Moonlight that shines on you is reflecting on your teary eyes.

¥ Smile at least right now and leave yourself to the flow of time.

Forget it at least right now and fly idly in the air.

Let's sing together with free rhythm to blow the sleepless night.

Smart melodies of ours protrude unexpectedly.

¥ ¥ Flower that must bloom in your hand and a poor whistle.

Flower that must bloom in your hand and a story with no story.

Let's make merry with shaking our body innocently under the glimmering streetlight.
It is not bad to wait for the sun with full of mud.
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4.Turbulence

Blue flowers bloom on the road. It is like a foreign lullaby.

Death cry behind the alley. Poem of death is dancing in the wind.

% Just struggle. Just crawl up. Turbulence.

Piranha that is swimming in the aquarium is tamed by candy.

It is exposing the shark skin. It is similar to me with no place.

¥ % Miss swing every day. No sweet pickup lines.

Just board a one-way ticket train and cross the gloomy city.

The siren is screaming on the street in the wicked artificial paradise.
Getting apathetic and losing power. It is wrapped by fuzzy time after all
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5.Rhapsody at the ruins

Throw away canned beer and fortune tomorrow.

Everything is a hit-or-miss game or black and white race.

The earth is spinning silently nevertheless.

At the park which is affected diseases of civilization.

Spending all time discussing with no conclusion.

If this goes up, that goes down. If that goes up, this goes down.

The swing is shaking through night and day. | can't also sleep tonight.
Wonder happens at the same time in the city that has frozen forever.
There are desperate pleasures which fragrant scent drifts. Fuss at mire!
*Lost in the street. Looking for a place to play. Red turns purple.
White turns green. Find that rhapsody at the ruins.

A vague future is reflected dimly.

Shape is broken painfully.

I just fancy a lady in nude who dances with loud accessories

and | manage to devour an instant.

| can't also sleep tonight.
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6.Hagure-Gumo(Stray cloud)

% Standing at the wilderness where are full of mysteries. Looking up to stray cloud.
Stray cloud is going beyond the magical night view with the black and white rain.
Stray cloud! Give me a ride on!

Dream of three primary colors seeps from the crack of darkness.

Time on hourglass is wandering around.

Countless shadows that is dancing on the pure moon are lying one upon another.
Sad song echoes faintly. It has never reflected in the mirror.

% 3% From a dead end into the illusions and into the countless wonders.

| want to take a sunbathing. | want to wash off my sorrow.

| just want to get over the morbid civilization.

The train starts moving slowly as if it is sucked into the deep fog.

The train in the wind which is falling vertically takes me to the station with no name.
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7.Paranoia

It hooks up somebody’s murderous intention in the city.
It is a sigh of terrorism.

Just bubble up the panic particles.

*What should | do? | have no way.

What should | do?  am in a dilemma.

The city shakes with the roar.

Madness runs through the street.

People just cry.

A crow crows in the night sky.

Paranoia.

There is smoke smell. Like a tantrum.

Domino of catastrophe. Confusion that has gone too far.

8.75vV1—%E7

EBICHEA—FERFIC RYHLICEENEES RS
FITAZBEWIERCNTHL RPUFVLEE HBrIDE
TSvod—FT7HWNC HECRHSZM

/AO—C DT FRHREPEBITEZI TS
feBHEDVWTWBENERBIC BENIRFEEENEITE S
TZZEEDVICBVDRES EBfcWIJIL—XAHBENEES
TSvod—7IEDWUH REGESEVTES
IRBICREDE FEWNRTORIIDBEDLD
IFfefceZELWVBEE—#EIc BRERICEGFAEN TV
JARICESNITFRT WS5HHWTEHDHERIEL
TSvoad—F7Ic it HLUELIFRLIE
BEATRERNIE MIFICEREFEZRNE

8.Black humour

I'm feeling like being forced return to the draw with the backfired out card in my hand.

Your shadow all you want to do. It is getting confusing uncontrollably.

Bitter rain like black humour. | am afraid of the creepy story with my neurosis brain.

You launched the loud fireworks in front of me with sighing.

Heavy blues make me bind. It just covers me here.

Black humour breeds without reason. City turns to ashen. It is like a single use drama.

It is caught the vicious circle with loud explosion.

| cannot scream enough at noisy crossroad.

| stifle a yawn with lying down black humour. An upside down shooting star is sticking into the hazy



9. ZhIFEU v W

BEEINWESEBT LHGWESROBFEENE O
BNUIRLZITAEEDTITEEEFNTESET L
TSR RIHE AR IHDNC RO TREDIC D EZ P
THUFIIECHEL ZOECHEN

ZTOWECRGELY FTNUSEC»HE L
BI2HNPBNUETIIHLSED D EFFRAN RS
BHUFHSAIITE/NDlCkZDIF ZLTURTICFELK
ZNDZFFICREZSECZERDHTRY VEETE DL
THUSIIECHEL ZOECREL

ZOWECREL THUSELC L

X EHSESTNEWVLDRESS
MELGBEFELLSEN

KWEISN DR DISEEINDNF FeRGATR

BleHh Do fe[D TREHD LI DD
RURIFZOBHREELLGSBVREALR
KERITIFE RN TARD B INAS
TNOHLECHEN

BRI DV EEHMBRUEHADIFAD IO
BHUTFAPYERICHTENTRAMA LEZESSF T
MBERNBRTOICBKDEHSHEENSEOT AR
ZTHUSBEEC»EL ZOHEEREL

TORELCRGEL ZTUSEECHEL

*

9.1t is not a lie

“You must love if you want to be loved”said one philosopher at a dead end.
| poured the drink for her with no word and she nodded calmly.

After she drunk it and smiled,she muttered”It is not a lie”.

“I would not be like this if | had an ability to love”one swindler complained.
| set fire to a cigarette with ignoring him and | handed a cigarette to her.
She stared far with a cigarette in her hand and whispered subtly “It is not a lie".
% So what should | do? | don’t really know. It makes me almost cry.

I'm falling down as if I'm sucked by. | have been afraid | might be trapped.

| can’t pull it out and I'm likely to tear.

| have been afraid. | might get lost.

Itis not a lie as well.

“Love dies and freezes”one poet shouted a poem at street corner.

| inflated balloon gum while leaning on the wall.

She was watching the crowd curiously and hummed”It is not a lie”.
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10.In zigzag darkness

Chains are twining around me out of nowhere. Tighten up alternately.
It's like vicious magic.

A discord has brought up with my paralyzed body.

Evitable nihilism. It slicks me.

Haze flickers in front of my eyes calls out to the bottomless bog.

% I'm at a loss in zigzag darkness. Fell apart. Shattered like the ashes.
Flapped as it is spelled. Scattered and flying in the chilly sky.

Bitter dreams are repeated every night.

Freedom has been pie in the sky unexpectedly.

Getting poor visibility which is disgusting.

I'm feeling like being pushed down into Dwarf world.

Dadaism is wandering. Absent with no place.

Just clueless and keeping a fruitless effort.

Stop the blue song.
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11.lllusionism

The grim reaper like a clown runs riot in my dream.

Grabs and swings around shouting with me who go to my fate.

I’'m going round in circles at the ruined city

and cling my faded past at the bottom.

Then it makes me get drunk

| hear of shouting without word over my head.

Lemon slice is flying in the air which thrown at random.

Fascinated by decadent flowers which bloom with no meanings .

It pulls me into the hard jigsaw puzzle before my awareness and blown away like a shell.
% Seeing Illusionism where painted on a cliff. Revealed tricks by the dirty wind.
Broken time like rain. | want to tell you about my iridescent ego till the dawn night.
I’'m going round in circles at the ruined city

and cling my faded past at the bottom.

Then it makes me get drunk.
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12.Noh mask dances in the air

You are holding your own head and say “There is devil".

Numbness. Glaring shriek.

| want to tear up the ruthless world which whips at me who hang my head down.
The fiery rolling stone is vanishing in the shadow.

Obsessed. Wild dreams. Like hell.

| have exposed myself who is betrayed by sweet temptation.

*Noh mask dances in the air.

Crumbling sand maze is swallowed by the waves.

Lonely night. Moaning Roar.

| want to tear up the ruthless world which whips at me with hanging my head down.



