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2024 Spring Concert Songs
April 28, 2024

1. IhdH HH 5 Because We Have Songs
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We have songs, so we will sing with you.

We have songs, so we see the smiles.
Lalalala ...

We have songs, so cheer up !
We have songs, so we are not alone.
Lalalala ...

2. JEIAMEFER The Song of the Seashore
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If I wander about ashore this morning

It will bring me back to good old times

The sound of the wind, the way clouds change
Waves breaking in, the color of the sea shells

If | roam about ashore at sunset

My beloved one will bring me back then
Waves breaking in and waning back

The color of the moon, the light of the stars

3. {EEXME Home Sweet Home
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In the humble abode where | reside,

A place that may seem shabby, but in my heart, it's pride.
No envy for luxury, simplicity is my creed,

Under the tranquil spring sky, my soul takes heed.
Flowers stand as guardians, and birds, loyal friends,

In my home, happiness and contentment blends.



Oh, my dear dwelling, you enrich my heart,
A sanctuary of joy, where every moment is art.

Through the window, | gaze and read,

No envy for floors with lapis lazuli, indeed.

How pure the autumn night, a celestial delight,
The moon, my guardian, and bugs, friends in flight.
Oy, my window, a portal to dreams and insight,
You make me happy, and my heart takes flight.

In the simplicity of life, true riches | find,

A poetic haven, where the soul is entwined.

4. REHHEET My Grandfather's Clock
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My grandfather's clock was too large for the shelf
So it stood ninety years on the floor

It was taller by half than the old man himself
Though it weighed not a pennyweight more

It was bought on the morn' of the day that he was born
And was always his treasure and pride

But it stopped, short never to go again

When the old man died

One hundred years without slumbering
His life seconds numbering

It stopped, short never to go again
When the old man died

My grandfather said that of those he could hire
Not a servant so faithful he found

For it wasted no time and had but one desire
At the close of each week to be wound

And it kept in its place, not a frown upon its face
And its hands never hung by its side

But it stopped short, never to go again

When the old man died

It rang and alarmed in the dead of the night

An alarm that for years had been dumb

And we knew that his spirit was plumming for flight
That his hour for departure had come

Still the clock kept the time with a soft and muffled chime
As we silently stood by his side

But it stopped short, never to go again

When the old man died

Ninety years without slumbering
His life seconds numbering

It stopped short, never to go again
When the old man died

5. A HEl+ 2K+ Sunset Song

HYBET ZRTT HBENRT
DI TF DEED 2 %

BTTEHNT Nz A
HTAL—FEBITI/HOEL X9



FHENIF o7 HEMBIE
HWKE e BHEE
/NI A FL A BT
I T X780

The sky turned red as the sun set

The bells of the temple gong is echoing

Let us go home holding hands

The crows are also flying back to their nests

After children went home

The moon round and bright has come up
By the time the birds are dreaming

The stars are twinkling in the sky

6. HEHMIDER School of Minnows
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School of minnows is in the creek.
Peak them quietly, you find them dancing

School of minnows in the creek.
Who is the teacher, who is the student.
Everybody is having fun.



School of minnows look so happy
Swimming in the stream, swimming in the stream.
Everybody’s swimming along

7. 7s& AIEX  Red Dragonflies
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Red dragonflies in the sunset
Remembering seeing them while | was carried on mom’s back

In mountain fields we used to gather mulberries and put them in a small basket
Was it real or was | imagining

At age fifteen my sister married away
Her letters stopped coming long ago

A red dragon fly in the sunset
| see it perched on the tip of a bamboo pole

8. WO 3LfETH Always Dreaming
(Song from “Sprited Away”)
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Somewhere, a voice calls in the depths of my heart

May | always be dreaming, the dreams that move my heart
So many tears of sadness, uncountable through and through
| know on the other side of them, I'll find you

Every time we fall down to the ground

We look up to the blue sky above

We wake to it's blueness as for the first time
Though the road is long and lonely

And the end far away, out of sight

| can with these two arms embrace the light

As | bid farewell my heart stops, in tenderness | feel
My silent empty body begins to listen to what is real
The wonder of living, the wonder of dying

The wind, town, and flowers, we all dance one unity

Somewhere, a voice calls in the depths of my heart
Keep dreaming your dreams, don't ever let them part
Why speak of all your sadness or of life's painful woes
Instead let the same lips sing a gentle song for you



The whispering voice

We never want to forget

In each passing memory

Always there to guide you

When a mirror has been broken
Shattered pieces scattered on the ground
Glimpses of new life

Reflected all around

Window of beginning, stiliness, new light of the dawn
Let my silent, empty body be filled and reborn

No need to search outside, nor sail across the sea
Cause here shining inside me, it's right here inside me
I've found a brightness, it's always with me

9. HYUMNESDIE The Flowers of Gratitude
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When | say “thank you,” everyone is smiling

Their faces make me happy, so | say thank you again and again
In the town, the flowers of gratitude are blooming

Carried by the wind, they fly into tomorrow

The flowers of gratitude are blooming
Look, someday in your town too



The flowers of gratitude are blooming
Everyone is smiling

Our dream is to sing together with everyone

To hold warm hands and sing together

The dream of a small flower expands greatly
Together with everyone, we start singing, thank you

The flowers of gratitude are blooming
Look, someday in your town too

The flowers of gratitude are blooming
Everyone is singing

The flowers of gratitude are blooming
Look, someday in your town too

The flowers of gratitude are blooming
Everyone is singing

Everyone is singing

10. iEEFDIEEEF Racoon Drumming at Shojoji Temple
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At Sho-jo-ji Temple

The garden is bright

On the moonlit night.
Let's come and together,
We are raccoon friends,
Pon poko pon no pon!



Keep up with

The Priest*,

Let's come

Come and beat

On the belly drum together.

At Sho-jo-ji Temple,

The bush clover**is in

Full bloom on the moonlit night.
How merry and playful!

Pon poko pon no pon!

11. % Weaving Threads
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We don’t always know why we meet
We don’t always know when we meet
Where have you been?



How have you been?

Two separate stories unfolding under the vast sky
You are the vertical threads

And | am the horizontal threads

The fabric we weave together

May warm someone else someday

Why do | continue to live? Oh the pain of uncertainty
The pain of falling down after | chase my dreams
Is my thread worth anything? | felt so insecure shaking by the chilly wind

You are the vertical threads

And | am the horizontal threads

The fabric we weave together

May cover the wounds of someone else

You are the vertical threads

And | am the horizontal threads
When you meet the destined threads
People call it happiness

12. 2L < Beautifully
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Beautifully, beautifully,
revolving vast sky, the yearning of human life surges up like a spring.

Beautifully, beautifully, in the fragrant earthly garden,



Dreams of human life bloom and flourish like countless flowers.

Beautifully, beautifully, in the peaceful temple of the universe,
Dreams of human life cast a rainbow of light.

13. ;R€ 5% 5 Down Come My Tears
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| whispered “thank you” as | leafed through my old photo album.

Always within my heart is a person who cheers me on.

That smile, come rain or shine, appears in my heatrt.

Even though the memories of us fade away; those days of youth, in search of your
image,

My tears keeps flowing

Praying upon the first evening star has become my routine.

Looking up to the sky in the twilight | seek for where you are now.

That smile | would think of in tears and in joy.

If I'm to be seen from a place where you are, I'm going to live on, believing we can
surely meet again.



That smile, come rain or shine, appear in my heatrt.

Even though the memories of us fade away; These feelings for you, in loneliness and
with longings,

My tears keeps flowing

| want to meet you, want to see you, thinking of you keeps my tears flowing.

14. TEIXBE < Flowers will Bloom
(2011 Earthquake and Tsunami recovery support song)
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In the spring wind that blows softly
over the snow-covered road,
| remember my sweet old town.



| had some dreams that | wanted to fulfill. There was a part of me that wanted to change
to be my best self.

Now | just miss my dear old friends.

| can still hear them singing.

They are singing to cheer up someone else.

| can still see them smiling.

Somewhere beyond the sorrow and pain.

Flower, flower, flowers bloom

For you, who will be born one day.

Flower, flower, flowers bloom

What have | left behind for you?

Feeling the morning light beyond the dark night, | remember those sweet old days.
I've been hurt, I've hurt someone, and | wept over my lost loves.
Now | just miss those people,

My dear old friends.

| can still see their dreams.

| can still feel them close to me.

| can still see their futures.

Somewhere beyond the sorrow and pain.

Flower, flower, flowers bloom

For you, who will be born one day

Flower, flower, flowers bloom

For you, who are going to love someone someday.

15. RDEBYE (EGTYD L RO)
Pathway of Wind/ Song from “My Neighbor Totoro”
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From the depths of the woods where the wind born to the field
there stands a lone elm tree

Softly brushes your hair

Over there is the pathway of the wind

From the depths of the woods where the wind was born
Its invisible hand extends over the ears of barley
softly brushes your hair flutters as it passes by

The wind travels far and wide leaving markers for the paths
It sends a hair adornment as a gift to you whom traveling alone

From the depths of the woods where the wind born to the field
there stands a lone elm tree

Softly brushes your hair

Over there is the pathway of the wind

16. IZC Rainbow
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Her sandbox toys are wet from rain all day
Now it stopped and she sneezed once

Clouds are moving away and the sun is shining
Look up! The rainbow appeared in the sky
Which made her feel better

It'll be a sunny day tomorrow for sure

Clothes are wet on the lines all day

Blowing in the wind and she sneezed once
Clouds are moving away and the sun is shining
Look up! THe rainbow appeared in the sky
Which made her feel better

It'll be a sunny day tomorrow for sure

Her school trip got postponed one day

Her tears dried and sneezed once

Clouds are moving away and the sun is shining
Look up! THe rainbow appeared in the sky
Which made her feel better

It'll be a sunny day tomorrow for sure

17. 3 XEAX Cosmos

B OEFIZERIEE < 3K

C T2 Y CTCREE L S

EOBLH VI,
FHPREZ TV om WO RO 4 7%

BIXFH OEFELOEENS L HIRICHEILTS

JDFENEHS B IS
BLEIEL BAR BAR



B DRAIVUCEENTZ b D6 O E VIERL T ERIC2N DTS
FAIRRE IR T VI RO X HIT, AEZ VDX HIC

JeDFENRZEmSEIAD
EDITOE D HATR, AR

JeDFENRZEmSEIAD
BHLEIEL BAR, HAR

The galaxy sings out to the summer grass field

| put my hand on my chest to feel the wind blowing

| saw the universe burning within your warmth

It was the feeling that the remote age brings

You are the universe

Experiences during ten billions of years are still flowing in our bodies

| can hear the voice of the light high up in the sky
You are also the star All of us, all of us

For we are born in the circle of the time, we all have a gift of happiness
We are living our lives like a bright star, like a firefly

| can hear the voice of the light high up in the sky

We all are one, all of us, all of us

| can hear the voice of the light high up in the sky

You are also the star All of us, all of us



