In my garden
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Yorifumi Yaguchi

R efugees come to my garden

where the grasses without insecticide
grow unweeded: a legless katydid,

an armless cricket, a wingless grasshopper,
a snail with its broken shell ...

After a few nights

they are able to start

a kind of tuning up. Tonight
when the harvest moon floats
high at the center of the sky,

I leave my windows all open

and am attracted through the night

by the maimed orchestra

while my house keeps floating

on the waves of the surrounding grasses.
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