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"The tanka form invites the poet to include briefly something of his subjective
feeling.”
——James Kirkup

) "A Book of Tanka"

Anthology(1996  University of Salzburg )

(""One Hundred Poems by One Hundred Poets")

Longer than hanging
tail of mountain pheasant, this
long, long autumn night 3

separated from my love

and having to sleep alone.

At Suminoe 18
watching the incoming waves...

Why do | avoid

other's eyes, even at night,

going to meet my love in dreams?

Meeting you, after 57
so long, not even knowing

if it was you, or

not -- for you left in haste, like

the midnight moon hiding in clouds.

On yon hill-side steep,

Waiting for you, my love

Waiting so long for you,

My lament was not though,

Drenched with drops of mountain dew.

Waiting for me

My Lord was drenched through
How | envy you

O lucky, lucky dew!

Would | have been

That mountain dew.






