
 

 

Change from a vending machine 

By Ryotaro Oda 

 



 

 

the water 

warms up and 

the bullet train arrives 

 

Tokyo is a bumpy city 

and the wind scents 

the air 

 

snow on a mountainside 

shaped breathing 

to a crowded train 

 

ants watching out 

for construction site 

gymnastics 

 

mail arrives 

at the nursery 

the horsetail grows 

 

lined up 

at ATMs through 

leafy cherry blossoms 

 

receive instruction 

from a senior staff member 

shepherd's purse 

 

change from a vending machine 

under the shade of 

a spring sun 

 

convenience stores are clever 

and butterflies fluttering 

during the day 

 

want to fly 

dandelion cotton 

to my parents' house 



 

 

Lips that tell tales 

By Ryotaro Oda 



 

 

to the zenith 

on the morning 

of the entrance examination 

 

the new sun 

smooth 

camellia leaf 

 

wind 

glints off 

the newscaster's collar 

 

young people in line 

waiting for the bus 

bugs come out of holes 

 

stretching 

recruit suits 

swallow flies 

 

cracked smartphone 

in the cold when 

the cherry blossoms bloom 

 

love of a cat 

who says 

she is the best 

 

even 

sweet peas are 

turning away 

 

butterfly daytime 

waiting for lips 

that tell tales 

 

heat haze 

on a journey 

that never looks back 

 


