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1.The most beautiful darkness in the world

She said “There is the most beautiful darkness in the world”.

“Shall we go and see there?” she said and hold my hand.

3 Apathetic rain will be stopping soon.

Melancholy mood will be changing soon. Wasting time will be vanishing soon.
Hangover will sober up soon.

There was an endless black there.

It was a world where colors and shapes have disappeared.

There was nothing to separate. It was the deepest saving grace.

% % She smiled like a shadow picture with leaning on my shoulder.

Madness, Suffering, Anger and Grudge... Let us leave all there.

At the most beautiful darkness in the world which is so pure.

At the most beautiful darkness in the world which accepts everything as it is.
We became one. We were wrapped by black. She winked and whispered”“Let's get naked” .
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2.Gerbera

The shop where nobody is there, full of vain.

A past star who has forgotten and peeled poster

Is everything just repainted? Will it change with me left behind?

Dark square where is lazy atmosphere.

| am dazzled by countless shadows and | am drinking bad liquor.

Is everything just falling to the ground?

Will you shoot a second arrow at me with backlash?

| can't stand myself with just cold sweat. | can't tell as just going against.
| want to die surrounded by blooming gerberas at the end.

The night city that closes where is a rash or a rash.

Illuminations that shimmer in vain and the clinging wind.

Is it unavoidable wherever | am? Are you going to remove my ladder?
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3.Milestone

Blown away without knowing. Tired of struggling and just touch the sky
*Hard nights when tears spill. Days when I'm not myself.

Screwed down in squid cage. Falling down and licking the bitter soil.

3¢ 3% But Turn the wheels to the next city. Stick the stakes to the next party.
If the journey never ends, just aim for milestones tarrying on the way.

Get stuck. Swayed by the rumors. Left behind. Bathed in cold water.
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4.It’s just a temporary thing

Itis pitch black. | am depressed and at a loss what to do.

I'm tired of hearing the comfort of crappy words.

*Reflecting me who covered with trouble in the mirror.

A faint voice from somewhere says” It's just a temporary thing”.
| feel uneasy in the future if the future would be there.

My folds of heart is gouged and has got red sore.

¥ ¥ At the bottom of this city where evil spirits have spread,

| am looking for a little peace with only clue to the screaming around me.
| can’t help what to do in a dirty fight.

Where is the bar where outrageous fellows hang out?
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5.Hardship

You are no longer that blaming me for "mentally ill" after drinking until morning.
You spit on our envious life and jumped into the neon vortex.

Your back sways like a fool of me as you pass by.

Where did you learn how to pretending to be a little devil dressed in flashy clothes?
My days that | am about to die literally. Am | going to farewell to old age as it is?
*I've already licked enough spicy acid. No more! That's it!

All'you have to do is take my hand and loosen the tangled thread.

It's so easy. Can't you hear of my roaring voice which shouts out your name?

I've already licked enough spicy acid. No more! That's it!

Fierce despair strike me all through the night without mercy.

| seem to have lost the backing.

Are you going to abandon me who am off the road, sinking into a swamp and disappearing?
You must have said that if you flush it with water, everything will return to its original state.

I am obsessed with damn delusions. | am swallowed in the time that passes mischievous.
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6.Brand new sunny day

"I'm tired so | want to take a rest", you stopped me and crouched in the crowd.
"I'm tired so | want to take a rest" again.

Brand new sunny day.

Your words resonated with my heart. Nothing invites to heal all of me.

% Screaming like a carriage horse. Pushed back from morning till night.

My Thoughts and emotions are rotting. It can't be helped like this.

Brand new sunny day.

If you get tired, just rest. It's quite easy. | completely forgot if you get tired, just rest.
Brand new sunny day.

I've been looking for a very natural way of life.

You look like an angel who made me realize it.

Brand new sunny day.
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7.Waters

The night is going on as my smashed. I'm drinking, losing myself and leaning on you

We are under the streetlight while wandering.

We are entangled each other and wrapped in a lukewarm wind.

%A swelling thick song is dancing in mind.

Harsh voice which push up my stomach like the ground noise.

Taking a mysterious liquor, climbing the jungle gym and seeing the pale city is hazy.

We are shaking like pulsing. We are collapsed on a rusty bench and wriggling like flying in the air
% ¢ Waters

Stabbed by poisonous fangs and mystery turns.

Shadow figure is laughing and alcohol is ruining mercilessly.

| can’t remember last night’s dream. Trapped in the mirror and thrown into a distorted world.
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8.Nue song

Dark emotions behind the gaps. It is rough.

I'm looking for a poor stimulation with a burning emptiness.

French doll who is mottled dull and lying beneath the red light.

Foxy skin which has plenty of poison is whiter than ghost one. That is Nue song.
% Like an abstract painting with lost color. Like a drop of glasswork.

Like a science museum no one comes. It is just nothing. Toy's love.

A sticky shadow that shifts the naked body around the upside down of the clock.
Striped sweat that seems to have been roasted is strangely wrapped around.
Sweet liquid night behind the blackout.

A single artificial flower emits oily light and sways by the window. That is Nue song.
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9.Mirage

What | want is always smoked at the world that divides into light and shadow.

| am feeling that | got lost in the labyrinth. Distorted image spreads.

| don't even know where | am.

There is nothing | really want to get even if | look out over the messy city.

Only time-killing tools. | am tied to the lazy air. The sultry wind clings to me.

*Raise in a spiral. It is a mirage. A mirage sheds a thick aurora over the sky. It is a mirage.
A fluttering mirage. It has been a mirage forever.

The voice of the insect tickles my ears faintly. Memories pass like a magic lantern.

Only sighs pile up. It echoes in my tired chest.

Returning to myself unexpectedly, | am seeing a strange street.
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10.Brian Jones

Blooming corolla is falling upside down.

Red-brown bricks street and a girl in black dress.

% remember Brian Jones unexpectedly. Brian Jones covers me.

Tired of swimming in the Milky Way of love and drown eventually.

Blown up in a sweet breeze and far away.

Too much glittering and too much empty.

Getting everything and losing everything.

It's just Shangri-La that is not picturesque.

Believing in everything and being deceived by everything. It's just endless decadent dance.
Snow-like raindrops forcibly beat on the ground. The illusion of a lonely rebel rises.



11.23EHEDDIC

mNSERfe BFCRER 8HEAH—TUZHIT ADXZEMEITES
XEICEEY) FEELS HRIGRILLTWS RIFERVEICLRZS
BHEART BHHEEVZD

EIBHEDDIC EFEBRHEDIC BEHNZDIC BIIKICERHEDIC
BUEEERLDIC FHEESIFIODIC ALIFENTVBDIC BARKSIDIC
BEEDTADSH T

UV eKBVDIL B BELDIC #EBLDIC BS5EELDIC
BETL VW REIFEODIC FECTW b RIFEDIC BLILEVLWRITEDIC AERLBEVRIFEDIC
ETHTRLNEDTLK

BHRAAD SEZEVNHT

NYESRORADOHRT PIHAEEODEN )

11.Even though the sky is clear

I had a scary dream and woke up with night sweats.

Opening the faded curtain and pouring the sunlight into my room.

| am sitting at the front door and reading the newspaper there.

The world is confused but it seems like an unrelated story.

I'm suffocating with fuzzy anxiety

Even though the sky is clear, the town is calm, the clouds flow, the street is busy,

the wind whispers, the children is singing, the trees are shaking, and my lover is laughing,

| don't know why but it is getting worse.

Even though | don't want to fight, | don't want to hurt, | don't want to deceive, | don't want to bother,
| just want to be free, | just want to believe, | just want to be kind, and | just don't want to cry,
I don't know why but it is going to cross each other.

| remember the words of a book | read a long time ago.

“In the era of paradox, closed wishes overflow .”
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12.Letitgo

| want to jump out of the street of binding and chase after pure white.
| want to open the door of romance and live in fiction.

Going up and down the bumpy road with my clothes on.

Living that day without money or wisdom. There is nothing to lose.

I want to kick up the stuffy city air with a rock.

| want to throw away the boring feelings and get the real thing.

The other side of the night when | can't see anything I'm looking for you who floats faintly.
Blown by the wind, to the right and to the left.

Letit go.

| want to travel again with a ship that has landed on a snag.

| want to experience the world beyond the raging waves.

All the despair should sink to the bottom of the blue sea.

Let’s play with the seagulls that are dancing leisurely.

| want to scatter miracles with a flickering illusion as a shield.

| want to launch fireworks with a smoldering chest fire.

| don't need a difficult story but just feeling.

If | am myself, what will be, will be after all.

Letit go.



