[ Last Spring |

Once more was I able to feel.

how winter yields to spring.

In the midst of the trees in bloom

I saw again the blossoms of the cherry tree.
Once again could I see how the ice

broke away from the land.

How the snow melted and the waterfall
plunged into the river and foamed.

I also saw the green grass again,

covered with flowers.

And once more I heard the birds in the spring

singing of the sun and the summer.

Some day, I, too, shall be part of the bustling
spring that fills my eye.

Some day I shall find myself a home

and cleanse myself, swimming.
Whatever spring gave me

the flowers that I plucked

I regarded as the spirits of our forefathers
who dance and sigh.

This is why among the firs and birches

I found the secret of spring

this is why I heard the sound of the flute

that I carved as the sound of the weeping.
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