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Fragments

Life is not lowly
But regarding the past, even one minute of ours is not
holy

My life is like a block of reclaimed land

Take it away, leave, there would be nothing I could say ...

When I suddenly wake up
Life is still like the old

The world mugged a pair of pigeons
Everything is still as calm

Only bloody feathers

From a blood-stained sky

fall one by one...

"Let me see the world,
Do not let me die of old age at the West Gate. "
(West Gate is the name of my home’s location).

You are the only man in the world
I am the only woman in the world.
Wake up, let us go together to create the world.
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