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City

wake

it’s your lonesome head

late at night

the wind’s still on the streets
like a lost child

clamoring about

streets

lying listlessly

in torment

that drooling black cat
cries in hunger

3

this city is askew with pain
seeming pale in the darkness

4

the sleeping sky

your hair mussed by night
you've disturbed me

past sleep
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maybe it’s dreams

that gauge my emotions
before lyricizing for me
oh, those countless eyes
you lie to

5

in the center of the sky

hangs a strand of sunlight-softened hair
the city

saturated in eastern luxury

6

people pursuing each other

leave colors for their descendants
children returning fron: the sunlight
bring back love fortheir mothers

oh; city

child of the east

on mother’s wizened breast
you seek grain
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8

this sickly child spellbound within you
the seven-stringed zither of the sun
what you reflect is her frail shadow

my city

your wide eyes in the face of starving children
you are that cold

that dispassionate

10
night
always unwilling to release me
shows a green eye
but
you say nothing to me
late at night
the sky’s alimost slanted
I console myself
be happy
happiness is what everyone can have





