The people passing

A rainbow

Evening sun on a single tree

The snail climbs

Little friend of mine

I saw water

Through the mist

As in painting a dream

The cry of the fish
I can see

Come to me

Let’s play

Through trees of forest

Falling

Mount Fuji

Slowly to the end

Hazy morning

Spring rain falling

On the roof a child’s toy

In a flash of summer lightning

Wind in Autumn

For me there is no time

Only peace and quiet.

The thunder has stopped
