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What day is it today?
I ask myself.

What day is it today?

Standing here, I feel like a heavy rock
sinking into a dark cave.

With voice choked in the narrow tunnel,
I make my requests.

I ask Buddha,

God and Science to wave

a magic wand

and reverse Today’s calamities.
I ask the Sky Goddess

to heal our Earth’s wounds

and allow Jade Tree city

to enter her peaceful dreams.

I ask wild volcanic mountains

and rivers to be tamed, for Spring

to bring her greenness

to each trail, to allow damaged cities
to recover their resilience.

I pray for a reversal of Time,

to ensure all buildings are sound,
for children to return safely

to their homes and parents.

I pray that there be no sadness
Today, only happiness, for harmony
to echo everywhere, no cries

from the burial grounds.

I pray that all tragedies

transform into mere nightmares,
for the word Disaster to disappear
from our lives.

I make these requests
solemnly, humbly.
Yet neither shouting nor silence could alter history.



So I command myself to live

an honorable life, to live
responsibly, to stop exploiting

my only home; to make our earth
a better place to be!
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