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そしてその日はすでに無駄になっています
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And the day is already wasted


Everything that is - is not true to me - and has not said - what is not available - we ask and have one - and we suspect - it is not in the I - I am gradually in the is - the day is tired and I am not there - and my mind is no longer here - it's just wasted in my brain - and everything is done so well - it's exactly as you think - and the day is wasted again.


そしてその日はすでに無駄になっています





The end is already near


Amazed, wounded by the worries - it played away at the beginning - or it didn't start after all - believed in your heart - the end result was correct - and yet the days looked playful - slowly half dead - find nothing behind it - and still high laugh on your neck - be happy and sure of what you have - the end is already near.


終わりは近いです





Or do you have me and are you popular


Funny seen you - love is already hot and overcooked - and the heart is well cared for - I miss and I miss you - it's good that you have me - and you perceive me as pain - what kind of current is that - gladly seen and felt good - come to something and then you have me - am full of urges - seek pain for a whole life - give up and hurt me - or is it the big urge - or you have me and are popular.


それとも私に人気がありますか





Find and try


The days have passed and I haven't always been happy. I was familiar with requests from people around me for years, hoping to take them in and still think about them. People with hearts and wellmeaning joys did me good, and it was the whole new story to think about, or even more, to think about. Always a new story, the old stories, new experiences and results did not exist or if so, only in my head. Drinking and eating remains, is good and has and quickly brings calm. Seen in this way and believed in new stories, believed again and again. The thought that bit me has sharp teeth, the wound in the brain is not bleeding. We want to make more beautiful stories. Nightmares don't need support. And the days have passed and a new day is here again. Time has me and that's a good thing. I'm caught up in the lies of the stories and I keep sitting and maybe that's how I love it. Are you me or am I just me in this story? I don't want to make it easy for myself, tomorrow it will be different today and the question arises what is left. It doesn't matter because everything is always new and the small parts of the present that are perceived shine differently than others, especially the good ones. Happy, this is a thousand fold beginning for all stories. Find and try.

OEBPS/Images/cover.jpg
Miku Kumiko

ridiculous
koans
meditations
thoughts

remarks

ridiculous






OEBPS/Images/5_1.jpg





