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1.Self-portrait by the name of “POWER DRUG”

| am looking at gloomy outside from the window.

There is depressed atmosphere flow.

Lazy!

¢ Rainy day is just like pedestrian bridge with mottled pattern is waving.

It is me at a puddle of acid rain in the devastated city.

| am screaming crazy over keeping my mouth closed in one letter.

| need tranquilizer to extinguish melancholy.

It is self-portrait by the name of “POWER DRUG".

Casual gestures create tragedy as if cigarette smoke gets into my eyes and tears overflow.
Thunder is roaring,.
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2.Raisin bread

As if a transparent magic. Love is emerging.

As if blessings of the sun. Love is down pouring

*¢Morning light and raisin bread. Fog, showers and raisin bread
Your smile and raisin bread. Your voice and raisin bread.

Fairies are dancing around calm conversation

A moment of vivid coloring with mature peace

Raisin bread Raisin bread

Shangri-La which | have dreamed. Love is in full bloom.
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3.The town where a pipe dream is coming and going

The scenery flows. The train swells

The train swells at the primary color field

X Light spills. It cut through the air very much

Light spills. Iridescent sunset. Contrail is growing. Blue birds fly around.

The town where a pipe dream is coming and going.

Where is the key to unchaining?

The town where a pipe dream is coming and going.

Green is waving beyond the tunnel. The breeze is laughing beyond the tunnel.
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4.Bye Bye

Bye Bye. Slip through me. Be blown by the wind of the city with waving your hand.
Bye Bye. Hold kindness. Go soon to a happy place.

All luggage should have disappeared for you who reborn as an angel.

Bye Bye. Mix in the crowd. Don't look back. Leave it to the hustle and bustle

Bye Bye. Regain your smile. Find a handful of love again.

You shine beautifully because you let bygones be bygones.

*Don't show tears. It will go back to the beginning.

Count the stars if it can’t be helped.

Bye Bye. Go through the ticket gate, down the stairs and jump on the train.

Bye Bye. Get the freedom and dye your mind in pure white

You cloud confront the winding world because you have already known the bottomless darkness.
Bye

5.& > &EIEFMLWL

FIETEMDEBEHNET UE DT

2 HDOREICRARLG CZEL

FEFDAR EDAR

EToLBEIFFTLLY EoLEIFFTLWL

M—H— OHRICTEHNMMN T

T2 0KR—ILDXD2EZEHL BNOITLFODEBATL
EELYTTRISATTEHA PRVEEDHICTETNGITE
1000FFIICEEFNEVNBZ XET 22 EIFETEEWD
ANAALNCE S HIAATRIE DS TUICT LEWLEREIBEE DI
BEHEUOZHL2EF-ITWe HIEZIFRIRT EEHDWVERS
BAIFESEVDERVLWER 21 ATEARASIEBNHLS

J 7

\l

5.The road must be the newest

The clock and the sound of rain have been mixed.

It echoes constantly between the dream and the present.

Floating.

The road must be the newest.

Embraced by one and only freedom.

It was always blocked my way by the sky like black hole.

The days | desperately suppressed my tears. Love that has been strangled.
It cannot sail the Black Sea that is born 1000 years ago

The times are gone that nothing cares with heroin.

It's time to repel oppression. | have been waiting for it without breathing.
I'm rolling in a dim landscape that never dawns.

Lalala
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6.The sun

You laugh at me who exhausted and say“Like a shriveled sunflower”.
You tickle me with a pretty joke. Let's escape from the rush station.
Going through the underground mall.

Ignoring the signal. Looking up at the skyscraper.

Letting your hair flutter in the night breeze.

*You are the sun like sewing the lights of the city.

You are the sun which plays the fool.

Everything is slowly turning around. It is attracted to the dazzling attraction.
You blame me and say “Don't worry about time”.

You pick up my cigarette that rubbing your shoulder on me.
Dodging the call. Looking into the show window.

Leaning in the back alley. Drinking iced coffee.
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7.Stray cat

Let me sing a rusted blues for you who get drunk and sleep.
You can't fill the hole in your heart with a rain sound.

Life doesn't stay. No time to heal your wounds.

There is no dream any more. Just working for hunger.

You wriggled your thrown out limbs.

Wave of fear. It is elusive. Overwhelmed by invisible pressure.
*Future map torn apart. Lost place and disturbed.

It is like a stray cat which is looking for love, freedom and peace.
You whispered “l may not be good anymore”.

Flip the curtain, one star on the dark sky.

City air is exhausted. Scratch your head and fall as it is.
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8.Cubism Animism

You are like gentle tears so that you're always crying.

You look like a beautiful iliness so that you seem to be painful anytime.
You are flowing like a short dream. You are like heat haze.

You are floating and disappearing.l am a~ | am a~.

You are like a sad prayer so that you endure anytime.

You are like an immature fruit so that you are always bitter sweet.

You are shaking like the ripples of summer. You are like dunes.

You are crumbling quietly. | am a~ | am a~.

*You throw me into an illusion as if Cubism

and do not allow me to sleep that you weigh heavily on my heart.

You planted me with the idol as if Animism

and you invite me to an insane space that you wrap my heart in smoke.
It is a signpost of ruin.lam a~lam a~.

You are like a faint salvation so that you are always soft.

You are like a simple child so that you are always laughing.

You are trembling like a flower of rainy day. You are like powder snow.

You melt unknowingly.lam a~lam a~.
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9.Because that’s the reality

“You suck!” You spit out

and went away to the darkness of the night who drag a long shadow.
You shake me away. Only the sound of shoes echoes.

Passing is as usual with busy life. It can't be helped to sneak.

The streetlight sways unreliably. It illuminates my uncertain gait.
| am scratching my head with standing on the dusty room.
Don’t blame! Misunderstanding is sometimes happening.
*Because that's the reality. A world of tragicomedy.

Because that's the path that heart fluctuates.

Tangled. Twisted. Unravel. In a circle.

You are calling my name with tears. Mobile phone noise blurs.

| am going out to a room that turns over with cigarette smoke.

| am rushing to the city you are waiting for by my motorcycle.
We can connect without exaggerated gestures and words.
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10.Black smoke

Black smoke makes noise right above the ruins.

| want to fly away somewhere like a paradise bird.

| want to spread my burden all over the place.

Black smoke makes noise right above the ruins.

The mad scent becomes stronger day by day.

| can't stand it under the heavy air.

Black smoke makes noise right above the ruins.

¢ Always swayed by stupid event. Melancholy turns into a fire.
Keep smoldering. Keep flicker. Like a word. Like a crunch.
Black smoke makes noise right above the ruins.

Black smoke makes noise right above the ruins.
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11.Poison and oblate

“I do not want to be loved so | can do anything”said she.

“I can leave it dirty, | want to regain only peace of mind on the other hand”.
There is no choice but to dive deep into the darkness.

“There is no destination so | can walk on the rope”said she.

“I can leave it naked, | don't want to lose my ego on the other hand”

There is no choice but to dive deep into the darkness. With poison and oblate.
“I can't remember yesterday anymore so | can wash off”said she.

“I do not care that you totally forget my name, | don't want to erase my footprints”
There is no choice but to dive deep into the darkness.
With poison and oblate.
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12.Romance

The human wave has gone. The noise has gone.

The street light has gone out. Neon also has gone.

You are like dawn who wait at the crossroads.

Beyond the station. Beyond the buildings.

Beyond the roadside trees. Beyond the national highway.

You are like dawn who wait at the crossroads.

And we are walking down the pale road. You are humming a song | heard a long time ago.
Two shadows swirling in the flow of falling. You smiled gently and stared at me in spite of it.
Romance

A sound of the river. A sound of grass.

A sound of clouds. A sound of a bell.

You are like dawn who wait at the crossroads.

And we are walking down the pale road. You are humming a song | heard a long time ago.
Cold wind hits two backs who exhausted and lost their place.

You are predicting tomorrow's weather without changing your complexion in spite of it.
Romance



