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PREFACE

This book is an English translation of
150 haiku selected from my first two
collections, Summer Hat (2010), and
The Glow of Sand (2014).

I have been familiar with haiku since I
was a child, and have been published
in newspapers and haiku magazines. At
the end of my long student days, I joined
the Unga (Canal) Haiku Association led
by Kazuo IBARAKL

Summer Hat is a collection selected
at that time by Mr. IBarak1 from my
previous works. It is a youthful work that
consists of pieces written from junior
high through graduate school years.

The Glow of Sand was also selected by
Mr. IBARAKI from my work based on my
activities with Unga. Since I joined Unga,
I have been passionate about partici-
pating in haiku gatherings and excur-
sions, and reading other people’s works.



Here the selected poems from the
collections appear as two chapters of
the book. Readers can go through two
courses of four seasons, which also
reflect the transition of time from youth
to adulthood.

Itwas Yasuhiro KamimMura who proposed
to publish this book, and translated it
into English. The title, Goldfish’s Sigh,
was chosen after his favorite poem.
Later he understood that some pieces
are untranslatable because they consist
simply of rhythms. He said he could
translate meanings and findings only.
So it is totally up to your appreciation
whether the works presented here can
be recognized as poems in English.

I would like to express my gratitude
to Yasuhiro for his translation, and to
Jim Kacian for his generous support in
publishing this book, including editing
the translations.

Early Spring, 2021
Naho SuciTa



Goldfish’s Sigh






Chapter One: Summer Hat






Spring






SIHLOME—TRDIEEZETS
on the writing desk

wondering where to place
a single plum flower

11



MOERD DR T T+

field mustard pasta
retaining the scent
of the field

12



ZERF-DOERBOHEE5— A
the other self

who gazes at me
taking the entrance exam

13



EDNZELDREIDIED AT
there is nothing

but uncertainty —
graduated from high school

14



ZAVICEHEDZE 2 AUTTD
having pumped up

some spring air
in my bicycle tires

15



PUHRBEDHETAZLT
April arrives!

[ am in love
even into a dream

16



FROHBEHZEE T/ Dk
on a spring day

an automatic piano
playing itself

17



kEHICRAEDSILS
thinking of

a hundred million years ahead
on a long spring day

18



AR R DOMDZY; -

my father has passed away—
flower heads of onion
in his field

19



JE) EERANBRIADE
hazy moon—

the self is also
a hazy thing

20



FREDDKEIHETORHAE
spring parasol

from the college
to the library

21



IR E WRNRL D Ffh ¥
I like novels

and the touch
of tadpoles

22



BHIXEEICORTHASED T
sparrow kids

also come into
the mobile library

23



RSB EE R Tt 1Y
put up a birdhouse

not too low
not too high

24



hilie TR HELDPIELS
with my sister in Tokyo

looking up together at
morning cherry blossoms

25



HHDELS HFHDEEN
cherry blossoms in Tokyo—

Yoshino may also
be blooming

26



BRI RO GRS
a blackboard the color

of the abyss —
the wind shines

27



JEE IS ZDTOHFL JEED
we only die once

this spring also
only happens once

28



Summer






HEDTOFRZDOEERIEDOW
laying an unfinished letter aside

the rain showers
over late blossoms

31



fAE R A LIAUSTIR A
carp streamers

were warm
once gotten down

32



W5 LK HHOZITS KD
dawning earlier—

the waterwheel
ticking away the water

33



REDHDRIORRI TR
Mother’s Day —

the blood donor’s card
of my mother

34



EID AR LIARDIE
academic freedom

flowers of
evergreen magnolia

35



LEO—DIMEHTHEHLS
living on a planet

pulling weeds
in the rice field

36



EHRLHEDESTDE
truth and facts

are not the same—
lacecap hydrangea

37



BEDPLEDEDORE
the constant songs

of birds and
of toads

38



BEXOEARIGEUFDIE
the future is longer

than the past—
flowers of magnolia hypoleuca

39



RIS DR ELBAUE
happiness

in noticing happiness—
a cherry bob

40



ETETHITI YRR EH Dk
summer travel —

a ticket
for a million miles

41



Fama B EmdHLEX
how cool the air

when you keep saying
the right thing

42



RIVR—DA T DR SE VLS
summer greeting

a whiff of
Bordeaux ink

43



TR M SR E DI
a promise

valid until the next world —
cloud peaks

44



HEOEDHHOHIE T
a summer hat

in the flower
of my youth

45



DAL E VT T A5
washing clothes

at midnight —
the clothespins are red

46



2ERORDRTIVCIKEITD
swam at the hotel

that night after
presenting at a conference

47



IORUDODBTEUTEES
washing my hair

after doing
something irreparable

48



B TERDIEIIE35CL
taking a nap—

doing something allowed
only in a dream

49



R TREHOEEILZ 5 5
getting thin in summer

complained that
the dictionary is too thick

50



EBIICEH DD EED
something

like a sigh—
which goldfish also breathe

51



ZeiN OGN % 1L T-D
a cicada shell

holds back time
resolutely

52



TERDEHEANLIED IR
the whole story

until squashing
a cockroach

53



INYAFIHT NI ETH
a neat handkerchief—

an event that marks
one’s life

54



Autumn






REAFAELZRHITZALTRN
red dragonfly

when you are sad
fly a lot

57



IAERPETHRLENTEBELT
figs—

having a somehow
sad shape

58



FRTLFZDLBTLKEEDY
doing research

making poetry—
the water is clear

59



f5 NBRIGED TIEEF DB E D
getting off the train

at the unmanned station
a flower field begins

60



K EAEOWVDEDJFEITRIROD E
autumn dusk —

onto the usual seat
in the library

61



B I MOEHICHT
autumn chill —

staying in the archive
with a million books

62



PN PROEZDDHLEVSTLE
how refreshing—

even after
missing a train

63



KFe HER L7
sun

moon
man and woman

64



dVRIDNEREFFODAN
everyone

in the gondola
is a leaf peeper

65



FIRRODIEL E 53047 A5

a temple
with a strict closing time —
autumn foliage at sunset

66



BB ORHROARDIHFTITD
picking up nuts

in this age of
plenty

67






Winter






KILDBEDEUTHBIEEN S
the coldness

of the Great Buddha
sitting still

71



PP TNTHTHEDODI=E X
how cold the bookmark

when taken out
after reading through

72



FEEOWHFHEDEDNLD
cold star—

how many things do you have
to bury in the sea?

73



[ 220 KIREV SR HD
falling snow—

there is a sleep
called eternal sleep

74



LR LB R &5t
mild winter day—

the red wall
of a museum

75



MEEITHhBMRIZDICEAHAET
in the distance

between us facing each other
the winter sun shines

76



UHHELWSELEDPI LD
inspirations —

something like
snowflakes

77



RPN Lid O S OHE
only saying

negative things
on a short day

78



E MIZIEHE LD IS BE

winter sunset—
human beings are
still on the way of evolution

79



RN/ R EINDJ DTN i
economic depression

is a worldly thing—
the mountains sleep

80



5 H O =HgPuls s S
three, four, five,

and six o’clock
on a short day

81



5 SSTHIERR ST 9 %5
being thickly dressed

we talk about
cherishing our planet

82



BLVSSEESTEARE
knitting wool —

[ can’t love
the word “love”

83



VA AV —DESXINT H
someone in charge of

turning off
the Christmas tree lights

84



BREICH Y725 L TAHHAE
winter sparrows —

a sunny spot
in the back yard

85



SHEUBITHEADIRS LM
winter apple—

a slight fever
remaining in my lips

86



RS0 53 B 5
bought pictures of treasure ships

one for my mother
the other for my sister

87



OB WIERICHD —H
for the time being

staying at the lab
on the third day of the new year

88



KRB0 DI
Osaka is the city of commerce

the new year festival
of the god of wealth

89



RSPV DN SN e
frozen star—

I pledge to repay
my mentor someday

90



INLZREDIDTVE—RHET

Hisajo Sugita Memorial Day —
wearing a dress
of pitch black

91



FHED T HEA T I BT
waiting for spring—

a clock which advances
five minutes

92



Chapter Two: The Glow of Sand






Spring






AL SORD 2O DS
a poem’s afterglow

something like
the fragrance of prunus mume

97



LS TIRELS THRETHOK
gladly and happily

cracked the thin ice
in the puddle

98



FEAR I ThiKEDE
spring mud

all the way to the entrance
of the department of agriculture

99



TR D NDZFDIBIFHIST
cats in love—

his later life
is unknown to me

100



SHITICHBBOHERESLITD
swung

a reminiscence
on a swing

101



BN ZEABRLERTEDD
a sense of loneliness

since seeing
a sea anemone

102



BRI EERODZRDJE
spring winds at the tram stations

of the mountain foot
and of the mountain top

103



ML AR TSRt
cherry-leaf rice cakes—

let’s set difficult issues
aside for a while

104



HOLRDDIDEDFHHD
spring field—

on a day
clouds are moving slowly

105



RIOHHRFRADEH AR
my mother’s

spring parasol
and my spring parasol

106



R LTAMADATETA
where I put up

a birdhouse, where
the morning sun shines

107



ERIEFAANAIS TTED
cherry blossom rain—

this old love poem
is anonymous

108



Summer






FILOROICHA S 7
encountered a firefly

on the way home
from a funeral

111



FREEICINE D 50 ATEM
a singing choir

can't fit in
the green shade

112



IKEDR—)VRV B S BN 7%
early summer —

bought a light blue
ballpoint pen

113



—Y)Z RHRTHDERDITD
binding up everything

the waterfall
is reverberating

114



272 Y)% DIZADIEAENTHNS
[ won't cut my hair—

until after
the wind festival

115



JRERDHEA DI Tz HERD YA
it has become a day

which [ want to name
Wind Chime Day

116



irE e RirE L EirE
cat lovers

dog lovers
and toad lovers

117



LEDOBHEEDD T D
in my prime as at once

a woman and a writer
Akiko Yosano Memorial Day

118



HKICHEZ2 M Thad N25d

none of us
with one’s back
to the fountain

119



HEUHE—METED
how cool the moon

after passing through
the departure gate

120



EROMB UL AV HEE
sunset clouds—

reminiscent of
Monet’s use of color

121



M CHIETRIEVITD
talked until

morning, wearing
a thin robe

122



HLEER=_—F—IUcLT&bhD
the coolness comes

since putting my hair up
in a ponytail

123



W15 DR ORfiE (%l
playing on the beach—

the glow of sand
at early dawn

124



Wtz T BIREHEHD T
there were days

when [ went to sleep
after watching the sunrise

125



B EBRDT—)UFNTDD
floating

in the night pool
what I thought was . ..

126



TFAEKDSIDIZF USRI
having small sparklers

something only
you and I know

127



BrlavwryFANMCEhENT
cool star—

[ can never really
be a romantic

128



ARUBDOHDKETHhDEERIZ
[ am someone

who [ really am
when [ am swimming

129



INGHEIN e RN o7 A)
humans and

salamanders
alike are delightful

130



TIVSNLOEZMERIET
in the album

you are a small boy
with a summer hat

131



HHICIRB 5D BEE N
the heat of Kyoto

returning to normalcy
from the festival

132



BAEATLEGRETLETID
missed the season

without wearing
a yukata

133






Autumn






MEAITOBEDESELS
the star festival —

sat next to each other
after facing each other

137



HIEOREMTIENTHBNTR
a townhouse

called the house of
morning glory

138



AAT ARG MR FE O
a bowknot

to tie
COSmMos

139



KN T E S E SliFinid
a dragonfly glitters

touching
the water surface

140



S b7 Rk TSR AR
autumn parasol

to see
my teacher off

141



NSRBI DR E N
little birds come

to the college
under construction

142



BB ETRTTRLEEN\BTL
coming to the flower field

something
[ can say to you now

143



FORPEDNTNTTHO LY
a pomegranate —

the days when
romance was everything

144



i NN OIKEBATITD
even the water

of the nameless stream
was clear

145



LI ED B % DR
darkness of insects

with a holy rock
in the center

146



EREOEIOFRNKS
mackerel clouds

flow from
your town

147



PO DO LA R
on a refreshing day

saw a fossil of
a dinosaur’s tooth

148



FFDThaT DML X Hiidid
the butterfly net

delightful
just to hold one

149



HOELEDN OB NERD
living with someone

who appreciates
the beauty of the moon

150



PP ORETHT I —HIE
how refreshing—

a day spent
without makeup

151



1L HEERDOHICH BT EL
walked down a flower field

like a child
in a fairy tale

152



BLERNTTREHIKEBLCTA
in the clear water season

should I speak
of my loneliness?

153



BE—HORIIDITAM
looking up

at the moon
at the end of a long day

154



HEEDY 77— DB ARTE
if you don’t see

an insect cage on the couch
I am out

155



=OPUDE LT EDDARDFIENE

three plus four
make seven
nuts in my hand

156



HIZELEMICENThSHEEL
the moon is gentle

even when
I am grieving

157



B LS EEEMDO/KICTFZ2IRL
lamented autumn

dipping my hand
into the water of Lake Biwa

158



Winter






RIS ABHIGEDIHEN 7
entering winter

the former residence of
Jo Neesima

161



IMERRIZE 5SS 2 ]RT
spring-like day —

had a dream
about buying a lake

162



PTDORITLINTHIDIFD
it was drizzling

somehow
like a plot

163



PEOT= TR OWARI
the color of

farm-fresh milk
the first snow is

164



—KDOEATDOHIhiE 5
in a blanket

[ am with
my sister

165



ZHMH S A —ADHETE
a calm winter day

even inside
the glass cases

166



KNP —FIGREI3E 5
different from

his first impression
with a winter beanie

167



IR0 RERTS—DRNNE
disheveled scarf

reluctant
to go home

168



IR EINEE S E A ES %
revise and edit

revise and edit
and the year is over

169



BET ZHEOYH
first sunrise of

the 1300th anniversary
of the new capital

170



IR BIEE Kk D F)5E
new year's first laughter

of the two sisters
to the point of tears

171



P rOED R N L7325
going through the philosophers’ walk

I became a traveler
in a dry grass field

172



KEEBHEHTHBEDI
over winter mountains

the sun and the moon
are both out

173



WOETELECKTEEM RS
wondering

if it will be snowing
always and forever

174



FAR N LU Cis 210K 7
touched the rime ice

after taking off
my gloves

175



Kz B AZ=ZLDHY
felt pity for

human beings
not to have winter sleep

176



ZORMSFHEEEhEE
looking up

at the winter stars
when lost for words

177



g2 RED-OH DY
searched for plum blossoms

remembering a previous visit
with my father

178






B1O0GRAPHY OF THE AUTHOR

In 1980, born in Nara, Japan.

In 2009, received Ph.D. from Graduate
School of Economics, Osaka City
University.

Associate Professor (history of social
policy), Graduate School of Economics,
Osaka City University, since 2014.

Member of Unga Haiku Association
since 2009.

Member of the Association of Haiku
Poets since 2009.






ISBN 978-1-947271-73-9 Haiku / Poetry $15

something
like a sigh—
which goldfish also breathe

Iiﬂl" i]i|i|l i|£|1 7|]7|l|i39
9| 781947| 271739

rmp



	Blank Page
	Blank Page



