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Ding... ding... S oS cele
Time's dizzy clock through life’s night B SPEPRS
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The poison of the thought that this moment is transient P »sS P PP RPN
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y moments are filled with joy ey )T&)&)QQ
Or covered with the rust of sorrow. N3 bt am L
But as moments must pass, o2 ORI ST
My cry is futile ﬁ;@;bﬁ’.
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And my laughter is absurd FRCE ; Iy
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What has passed will not return; Koo S 2 s (gl
It is a story that never again 3@7 RERG

Can be told from the beginning.
An unanswered question
Seems to have coagulated on time's frigid lip.
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Swiftly I rise _ b
To hang on to the wall of the present moment smesolps ‘L’:’MJ"‘" b
In which all things are tainted with pleasure. @il e oo,
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