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If Time and Space is integrated into one, all things
on this world will not exist any more, and all hopes will
be crashed. At the sacred and remote place where Time
and Space meet, all of the differences occure. It is the
language of Space that will perish Time and confuse
people. A child comes with its random thoughts, and all
the mysteries remain in this world.
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The brightest light, the transparence of gaze. Noth-
ing can separate our planet from the remote ones. One
ring is for the Saturn, the others are for unknown planets,
which are mysterious and prre. I grow uy and have no
interests in touching the sky. I come to know by heart
the art of the game of rings is to understand the meaning
of silence. Throw my rings freely towards unknown but
mysterious planets, I have no doubts and I have no com-

prehension about my actions. I just watch.
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To look for their own shadows, people always de-
part themselves for that unknown destination. Depart for
the quiet valley and depart for the expansion sea. Our
findings will be beyond the Time and help us out of the
troubles. Do not forget what you are looking for, and
depart now. I will dog the violent wind to remote places
to explore an excellent view of our life.
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Everyday I look upwards into the sky and find no
blue sky. That is a busy and trivial world. But our task
should be done ritually and evidently in this world. It is
so ridiculous and so frequent in our life. For long, long
time, everything remains as what they used to be, and
sometimes it seems too long for them to change a little.
People should direct their eyes upon the ground, and each
and every day begins with the coming of dawn.









The Inspiration R

3t A I R AR A H e

It is the glance that makes the world different.
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The bubbles of time, these light drops. These ho-
mocentric bubbles and drops breathe clean and fragrant
air. They are full of secrets and dreams and fly freely in
the remote sky. It is a journey of melancholy. Uncon-
sciously these bubbles fly higher and higher and finally
they are out of our sight. During the flying, their melan-
choly will be changed somewhere else. The world is the
bubbles, and each bubble is a world indeed.



