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A Prophet’s Words

written by RYU Biho

1.
Dissension.
Dispute.
Division.
War.
Murder.
Misery.
Unhappiness.
Tragedy.
Pain.

Agony.
Suspicion.
Lies.

Scam.
Revenge.
Resentment.
Regret.
Oblivion.

Manifestations of chaos!
Selfishness and hatred destroy the warmth.
Followed by night and the shadows of destruction!

2.

Within the blaze... the scent of gunpowder,
A child covered in black ash.

Deep in sorrow.

A dark blood red tear drop!

Buried under cement and steel,
A child has lost its warmth.
Holding the child a wailing woman!

Seventy years ago in a war,

A father said good-bye.

A son remembers and laments.

And prays for the father that did not return!

Trying to stow away on a sea of chilly nights.
The cold corps drifted towards the shore.
Many who remember the children.

Their lamentation!

Living in the present.
Remembering their tragic destiny.
How can we comfort ourselves?
How can we find the warmth?
How to overcome the past?

3.

Longing.

Memories.

Waiting.

Wishing.

For a rebirth that washes away the past.

Fragments of hope!
Embedded deep in the mind.
Fragments of light!
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A Prophet’s Words
written by RYU Biho

4.

Dark, damp and cold.
Soul-sucking.
Swallowing the light.
A deep dark tunnel.

I am seeking a little light.
One step at a time.

Frigid air

blocks my breathing

in a tunnel wandering,

in pitch darkness,

in the tunnel of life and death.

My feeble soul

struggles not to fall into the dark.
Clings to my back

and relies on my wandering self.

Hoping to find a sliver of light,
Alternating between hope and despair,
I pass the darkness.

You

and I

in the dark.

Do we exist?
For what?

For something?

a.

Life.

Light.

Fragrance.

The Love of Earth!

Together

we of uncertain fate

seek the light

through a deep dark tunnel!

I am your light.
You are my light.

Together
let us seek a way out of the darkness
and division of chaos into sunlight!



