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in broad daylight

the sea rose up and attacked—
a great tsunami

unimaginable

in this world

Nobuko Kato
Iwate March 2011/N°1
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after the tsunami has receded
) the sun begins to set

H over the high ground

¢ where family members

= call out each other’s names
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Nobuko Kato
Iwate March 2011/N°2
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in the advancing
tsunami

the whole village
was swallowed up
without a scream
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if my wailing

could return everything

to what it once was

I’d weep until

my eyes were swollen shut

Nobuko Kato
Iwate March 2011/N°4
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after seismic tremors greater than six
at my parents’ place,

I call my father and mother;

it rings ten times ... eleven times ...

4 terror at no response

E EH Yo Kikuchi
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until the dawning

of that one lovely

starry night

we never envisioned
the tragedy of a tsunami
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Takeko Mifune
Iwate March 2011/N°6
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the sky I gaze at

from near my window

is the Fukushima sky

that is unchanged

from how it looked last week
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Rieko Hatakeyama
Fukushima March 2011/N®7
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