


t  The priest of Fuko

\L Temple orchestrated his
own divine greeting. He
wept self-induced tears

i over a staged letter from el
{§ the Amida Buddha, eager § ||/
il to righteously welcome

the New Year.




[ ignore empty wishes of prosperity

and leave my floor unswept.

Let the north winds threaten this fragile hut;
[ accept the turning year exactly as [ am.
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