The Weather-Exposed Skeleton

A visual journey of wind, rain, and wandering.

Based on the records of a traveler seeking
eternity in the fleeting world.




I left my crumbling
riverside home to the
biting autumn wind.

I expected to fall on
the road, my bones

bleached white by the
sun.

Yet, a decade later,
my heart still calls
that city my true
home.
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Still, there is a strange, quiet joy in
imagining a majestic peak hidden
behind a thick curtain of dreary fog.

* M Heavy rains at the Hakone gates
&0 swallowed the mountains whole
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