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I was doing some brain training on my smartphone and a kanji exercise
came up. While I was working on it, a question about the character "##[1"
came up.

It had been a while since I'd heard the word "##[." It brought back
powerful memories of a nostalgic spring or autumn day from decades ago,
when a straw mat was laid out in my garden, on the border between my
neighbor's house, or in front of my neighbor's shed. It might have been the

scent of the straw mat on the day I went to see the cherry blossoms.

It brought back memories and unexpectedly touched my heart. I had
forgotten about this audio diary for a while. The busy summer is over and
autumn is approaching. From now on, I'd like to write about things that
remind me of things.

Today, I read a poem called "Green Grapes" by Korean poet Yi Yuksa.

--------- Green grape

July in my hometown is the season of heaping bunches of grapes.

The legends of my hometown are borne in each and every grape.
Dreams of a distant sky reside in each round fruit.

The blue ocean beneath the sky opens its heart.

A white sailing ship glides by.

The long-awaited one, worn out from the voyage, arrives clad in a blue
robe.

When picking grapes to welcome the one they are waiting for, they don't
mind getting their hands wet.

Children, prepare silver plates and white hemp napkins for our dining
table.



