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Let me greet you
from a part of love.
Gladness shines brightly
with our sweet relationship.
Let me greet you
from a part of loneliness.
How are you?
Don’t forget to let me know.
Let me greet you
from a part of hope.

Do you touch the stream of my best wishes?

Don’t forget to take a rest when getting tired.

Let me greet you from a heart of love.
Do you see the sky
expose its lap to stars to lie on?
Do you feel touched with my cheerful heart

in fighting against life obstacles?
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It’s been very long time not seeing the moon’s eyes.
Is it because of the blockade of “Tall Buildings”
or is it because of our breaking down watch
that prevents us from looking up at the sky?
Where is our beloved moon?
Is it sold out by a political bandit?
Is it dragged down into the economic crisis?
Or is it driven away by some painful facts?
Where are our shining stars?
Are they blown away by a powerful monsoon?
Are they taken away by our rush hour?
Are they burned away by our growing-up anxiety?
It’s been very long time not seeing the twinkling stars.
Is it because we waste our time in dancing
in a dancing pub?
Is it because we waste our time in drinking in flashing lights?
Is it because we waste our time in watching show games?

It’s been very long time not looking into the stars’ bright eyes.
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Is it because we spend all time in politico-marketing activities?
Is it because we spend all time in growing our financial account?
Is it because we spend all time
in erotic website roaming in an air-conditioned room?

[t’s been very long time not touching the star beam.
Do you know that the sky
may be now suffering from a serious wound?
Do you know that stars and the moon may fall down one day?
Do you know that we can become a loser one day?
Let’s go out to see how many stars twinkling,
to sip “the white dew vine” of our dreams,
to greet our ancestors on the moon,
and to feed our soul with heart power.
Let’s go out to touch the sea water,
to build a sand castle on the beach,
to see the scene of sleeping moon at the sea edge,

and to listen to the night tales told by stars up high...
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Why do we have to count how many stars on the sky?

It’s because all stars will fall down when the dawn comes.

Let’s see how long we have time

before our youth passes by.
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Here, roses are blooming.

There, do you touch the rose fragrance?
Here, the gentle sun beam is shining.
There, do you touch its warm arms?

If the night is getting cold there,
please cover yourself with a star blanket.

Here, it’ll get cold as well,

and thank you for your warm heart that makes me warm.

I’ve a great care for you.
Although it’s not as wide as a half of the sky,
it’s real and exists all the time in my heart.
It’W live only for you forever.
Butterflies are flying here.
Do you hear their happy wings roar, there?
See you next time.

I’l remind you again about my good care.
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Good morning, my shining sun.
It is your good dream of last night
that makes you sweetly smile to the ground flowers?
Please tell me about your dream.
Did you see me in your dream?
Did you miss me or not?
| still hope that

you keep our past good time in your sweet memory.

The world keeps traveling in order to make our dreams grow up.

Time keeps running in order to strengthen our heart.
The only one thing that stands still in all situation
is the warm relationship between you and me.
Because of the width of the sky, we’re separated away.
We can keep in touch by looking at the same moon somehow.
Although we can’t look into eyes of each other,
| believe that you still have me in your heart!
Good night, my shining sun.
Please think of me when you get in loneliness
Although there is no star greeting the sky at some nights,

please realize that my heart never lets your heart fade away.
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Hello! my lovely flower.
Do you know who miss you so much?
Although we are away for a while,
you are still the one who keep my heart alive.
| really care about you, my blooming flower.
Do you see the care web that I’'m weaving for you?
I already touched your good feelings.
We are at the start point of our sweet relationship.
Although | may not be the one of your love,
and you may not be the one of my dream;
| believe that our good care
will originate and last forever.
Take care of yourself, my little flower.
Keep fighting for your dreams.
Although we are far away,
| keep sending you my courageous will.
I send you my feelings, my dearest flower.
I’ll send you again next time.
The stars are shining tonight

and you will see who greet you in your dream.
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Love is like a star.
It sometimes can be seen.

It sometimes becomes invisible
even with widely opened eyes.
Love is like a star.

It lives in the wide sky.

It can be seen all the time

not by eyes but by heart.
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Love is like a star.
A star is just a small part of the sky.
Our faithful love
is also just a small part of our life.
There is not only one star
nor only one love to be stuck to.

When a love runs away from our life,

a new love can grow up in our strong heart.
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The gap between hearts
keeps the room for hearts to breath.
It’s like a gap between stars
that keeps room for stars to roll about.
The star gap
is the place that keeps stars warm.
The heart gap
is the place where our heart rest.
It’s the place that makes our heart calm
and gives us the time to think.
The heart gap
helps release the heart pressure.
It’s like the star gap
that lets the wind blow.

The gaps help make heart relate to another heart

and make star relate to another star.
Believe mel

Our sweet relation will live forever!
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The sun is sinking down.
My thought is overflowing
with my love.
| see an ant climb up to the sun.

[t’s an X ant.

It has a beautiful waist and a good looking chest.

The ant is beautiful not only with its body
but with its heart, too.

That’s because love covers all of our universe.
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The air is gloomy.
My emotion is in a rapture

but my love stands still;

not increasing, not decreasing.

Sweet love
is like a drop of syrup.
Because I’'m an ant,

I don’t have hasty mind.
I’ wait for real sweetness.
Not too long,

It’Wl be our time

to live together.
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Warm sunshine
and sweet breezes
are like
your petulant but beautiful heart.
Green trees
and the blue sky

are like my nasty heart

that keeps asking for your kind forgiveness.

Honey, our dream keeps going
and takes a rest when getting tired.
After a good rest,
hard matters become weightless.
[t’Wl then be a calm day
without loneliness.

That’s because

we understand each other.
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