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In autumn fields, the morning sun glows
From a humble hut, | slowly rise

I wipe my sleeves, still wet with dew
Alone again, | harvest rice

The wind may blow, the rain may fall

But | will guard this life of earth

Though sleeves are wet, my heart is clear
I sing this song to share its worth

The joy of work, the thread of life
I hold the harvest in my chest with pride

In autumn fields,

this shelter stands so rough and bare
its roof now torn apart—

my sleeves alone must meet the dew
and all night long, | labor still
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Spring has gone, and summer is near
In the sky of Kagu, shining clear

Pure white robes gently sway

In the breeze of a quiet day

Through the ages, tales remain

By the sacred hill and mountain plain
White-robed pilgrims lift their gaze
Hanging dreams in the summer haze

Now we live and sing our song
Spring and summer flowing strong
Bathed in light, today we stand
Hearts united, hand in hand

Spring has passed, and summer is here
White robes drying in air so clear

On the slopes of Kagu divine

We offer prayers beyond all time
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The mountain voice drifts through the night,
A lone bird calls, then fades from sight.

Its trailing wing, so soft and slow,

Melts into the hush below.

A single flame is all | keep,

Beneath a sky where even stars sleep.
I walk the path | used to know,

My silent heart begins to slow.

Beyond the dark, a light may gleam,
Even sorrow turns to dream.

And when the mountain songs arise,
| feel I'm not alone tonight.

Oh gentle steps—

The mountain pheasant’s tail trails long...
Shall | sleep alone

All through this long, long night?




