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first love



Early summer evening, the cries of cicadas ring in my ears




Coming down the hill, at the variety shop




g.\(‘ﬂ..iéiﬂ RS ES A }é‘ﬁ g1 i DRt g

I saw you adjusting the direction of the electric fan




As you quietly hummed a tune, your bangs suddenly rustled in the breeze
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I was lured by that familiar melody I knew I'd heard before
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smitten
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In all the time it takes to casually
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light a cigarette
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Morning sparrows delight the ears in mid-summer
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Hearing the sounds of a windbell from that variety shop
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The moment I came down the hill T caught you in my eyes and my heart leapt
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And thinking of you, was scorched by the rays of the sun
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Like a fallen candle burning the cover of a magazine
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Midday the cicadas express their love as summer fades
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I was lost in fantasies by the drops of sweat on your skin
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As I saw her grimace, the feelings I had for you burned hot
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Like yesterday’s scald burned from an uncontrollable kitchen range
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Late summer skies stained orange as evening comes
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A young man carrying the air conditioner to replace the broken fan
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A soft mood arising between the two of you
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Your shy smile which I could only see from afar
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Like mosquito-repelling incense on the verge of going out




A full moon rising with the scent

of early autumn as daylight fades
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Beside the fan in the recycle bin
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Two shadows cast on the shutters of the shop
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Like the glow of a sparkler extinguished
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like a passing rain shower
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Falling in thick drops, withdrawing and disappearing
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