Today is the last day to % &
appreciate the many

thousand plants bloom W
on thc fEan aﬂd Slrla]l

lilies in the garden. é

I realize my tears p

drops on my knees. d ;o * gﬁ
I farewell to my . :{-"',’{ o
hometown. SNy 6
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Today is the happy
festival day of the village's
guardian deity.

‘We can hear the sound of
flutes and drums
in the morning.

It is also a good
harvest in this year,

The whole village B,
has the big festival. Q@(\
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The clock tower bell is
ringing,

The night dawned softly ";‘_1.

and quietly in the sky far v

away. I
a

The sun began to

shine on the A""",. 0)

poplar treetops. 0

And it became f‘\. ﬁ

a beautiful morning.
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Halloween
There is a flower that %
smells noble and pure as
it shakes in the cold wind %
that comces frﬂm

a distant mountain,
She is a beautiful wild
Chl’ysi\.lltllflﬂulﬂ.
Her petals appear
thC COlD[' Df

light purp]e.
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