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[ am looking to the strait, standing on tiptoe,
From where steam whistles are heard dying away.
Give me back the night I gave you.

This is Hakodate, the port town.

Here comes the rain,

It is a passing shower.
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I am giving myself up to drinking,

Dashing liquor with my tears, rather than with water.
Which tastes of a man who threw me over.

Still T can-~ t erase him from my memory.

Am I bound with a spell?

Yesterday Kamaishi, today Kesennuma,
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However I call your name,

There is no way for my voice to reach you.

[ put my finger in the rice wine,

Writing your name on the table with it.

My complaint moves me to tears, which sheds into the sea.

I started from Beppu, dropping in Nagasaki and now in Makurazaki.
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It is already three months since you left me.

Hardly can I wait for you any longer.

You don- tunderstand the psychology of a woman.
I wouldn- t mind tomorrow not coming to me.

If only I could see you tonight.



Port towns, Kochi, Takamatsu and Yahatahama.

(LZENE+H1m HHmXE)



