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A loosely-robed harlot
Lets in coolness

With the summer fan
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On the petals-strewn tatami-mat
The frame of the character of bliss

Lies down

Heaven and Earth
Convulsed in the same breath

Let fall a tremendous snow
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A woman dozing ;
The breath of her nostrils

Raises a cool wind
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Never do I comb
The morning rumpled hair
Pillowed on the genial arm

Of my love
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Making unrequited love
Is tantamount to kneeling to pray
Behind the Preta statue

Of a huge temple
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Kasa-no-Iratsume

N. B. Preta [pre : ta] (Skt.) =wandering or disturbed demon
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A Sand Pillow

A sand pillow is likely to crumble.
Oh, lass, behave yourself,
And lay not your knee bare;

A thousand stars are looking down.
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Clouds

Clouds are just like myself.

Like myself,

Clouds are quite at a loss what to do;
The blue vault is boundless

And extended too far and away.
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Horiguchi-Daigaku
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Mountains

Mountains are mysterious.

In spring they turn pink with the flowers.

In summer green with the foliage.

In autumn brown with the dead leaves.
In winter silver-white with snow.
Echoes resound with my utterances.
Some mountains are horrible.

Some mountains beautiful.

They seem to have a change of heart
Just like humans.

Mountains are mysterious.
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Yamagishi-Yoshitaka



