e

A Book of
POETRY : “MICHI”
HIROSHI HAMADA




MICHI: "THE PATH"

A BOOK OF POETRY




Calligraphies and Photographies are author's possession
photographs by John Sakata

Copyright © by Hiroshi Hamada 1978

A11 rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced
stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by

any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording or
otherwise, without the prior written permission of the copyright

owner.

Printed in the United States of America

A BOOK OF
POETRY: "MICHI"
HIROSHI HAMADA

OLD DOMINION UNIVERSITY

2

7)

NORFOLK, VIRGINIA
CALLIGRAPHIES BY
KAZUO HAMADA
OSAKA, JAPAN

Japan Culture Center Inc., Publishing Office
P,0, Box 6201, Norfolk, Va, 23508




CONTENTS

PrOTaACE. oo = eiwe ww s nne omnswms s amswiass s s 1X
Acknomedgements ....................... X
The Path.veeereeceeiieiiiiaiinan,, 2
A Single Laughter of the Great Sea..... 4
The sword and the way.................. 6
The: Seeking Mind:cccsvessnspossvevessns 8
Enlightenment........ e W 10
* A
The Samurai Warriors.................. 12
Single Light in the Darkness.......... 14
o s B 3 s & e S B s i, B 8 B S = e 16
SOURdIESS SOUNT s 65 5iv 4 5508 855~ 0 mow w208 5 50 18
Good and Evil.......ooiii i ..., 20
Heaven and the Great Sea........... . .. 22
Moon and Water............. ... .. .. ... . 24
Truth of the Universe........... .. . .. 26
Spirit..eeeeeeenennnnaiiiiil L 28
Campe v 30
Kiw e 32
n Public Case.....
Koa AS€. . 34
The Pain.......oooovvuviiiiii L. 36
Four Greatest Truths...... . .... 38
PUER . oo
Trut PS5 o 4 A S € 56 e 40
) T L 42

MR e v e v w momee o 2w & § BEAA 6 § $08 & Wam o 46
EXpErience.....covveveeesennonnennnnn. 48
REgretS..oeeeeennecnnneenensancenennn 50
BEAULY . vvvveuenerenesrsannensesnacans he
RaATe « wivon o o momiw s 5 0500 § 5 SIS E § 5809 § 9w 3 555 3 54
Original Aspect......cocvvevncnnnnnn. 56
THE BEAPR . vm » =5 & § 5508 § PRIES $ 50 5 B0S 5900 3 58
Spring VAsTt. s sum s mmme o oww o s 0 wone o wom s 60
HOMECOMING - ==+ v eesomroreescncencancans 62
MemOrieS . v eeeeeeeesennonnennnnnnnns 64
Death SONG:wms » vmw « im0 & 5 v ¢ 30 5 % & 340 66
Wind and Sand.....cvevvenienennennnn. 68
The Path and The Great Sea............ 70
Ruined Castle...ceevcevecccccccscnnnas 72
Origin.cecerecesencansscnccnscsasanssns 74
MOLRRT s sois s si50as 5 s & s & owmn wowme wow: » wem 76
The WaVeS...cee covsancossesccssascnsns 78
Pure Mind........ S § BT ¥ BOBE 8 W & R B 80
First Meeting. ue s mes s suoe ¢ s ¢ waus x im0 82
Friend......iieeenenennecereccnacnnans 84
HEPD NESS vivn « s & 980 6 5 & Biie & 91606 & . -}
Meeting and Farewell.........ccevnnne. 88
LOVE: SONG:iisineisisssimns v s oiniss 5 s b 90




I dedicate this book of poetry to my father - Kazuo Hamada




PREFACE

I consider myself as neither a poet nor Titerary
critic. I am no virtuoso in judging or appreciating the
classical meaning of poetry. Furthermore, I posess no
talent in expressing the intricacies or complexities of
human experiences in abstract forms Tike contemporary
poetry. It is my sincerest hope that the spirit of the
eastern mind reflecting the many spheres .of Japanese cul
ture will be sensed by my readers. I am neither a master
martial artist nor an expert practitioner. However, it
js my deepest wish and desire to be spiritually self-ac
tualized in the proper domain.

Therefore, I am subject to any criticsms insofar as
poetry titles could be abstractions of people, places
or things of the past, present and future., I receiVeé
the spirit of life a long time ago. In search of "the
way" though a lifelong journey. I yearn to discover
glimmer of happiness in the midst of a chaotic world ;
reality. If a reader finds some positive meaning in 1'?
through this humble offering, I would feel most appres.
tive and rewarded. Pprecia

August 14, 1978
Osaka ) Japan
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THE PATH

The path has a way
of leading us from darkness.

The enlightened soul points at
no direction to follow,

yet it can be plainly seen,

He who experiences the transcendence
of a non-discriminatory mind
sees the path.

He who perceives the intuitive truth
will be enlightened.
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A SINGLE LAUGHTER OF THE GREAT SEA

Sounds of Waves
Convey the rhythm of life.

Each wave appears as though
it grows on the human skin

When the height of a wave hit its peak
I saw ¢ single peal of Tlaughter
from the great sea




THE SWORD AND THE WAY
What is the sword of the truth?
It is beyond mind and body.

What is the truth of the sword?
It is beyond words and Tletters.

He who knows this essence shall be
free from the mortal destiny of mankind.




SEEKING MIND

Seeking absolute freedom
I find chaos within the dust of a storm.

Seeking absolute happiness
I find serene beauty in the aged tree.

Seeking peace of mind
I find fear of sudden departure from this reality.

Who has an answer that must be questioned?
Who has a question that must be answered?

Seeking mind and finding mind are the
discursive mind.

Truth lies in the universal emptiness.




ENLIGHTENMENT

Zen Master Dogen speaks of the true passage
; to "The Way;" "To study the self is to

forget the self."

Master Hakuin demands his diciples to
hear "the sound of one hand."

Sword Saint Musashi shouted, "Void is
nothingness."

The intuitive truth of the great masters has shown
nothing but absolute simplicity in accord
with such perfection.

10




SAMURAI WARRIOR

Like the wind which blows in every direction

Like the wild flowers which bloom in every
corner of the earth

Where there is a cry for mercy,
such soldiers will embrace them

with compassion.

Where there is a need for compassion
he will bestow mercy .

This soldier of humanity is truly
The lord of lords.
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SINGLE LIGHT IN THE DARKNESS

I saw a tiny 1light amidst the darkness.
It separated into countless pieces of light.

Where is the origin of this Tight?
How does this 1ight come about?

Suddenly it disappeared into the darkness
and becomes absorbed into the countless

numbers of shadow:
Where is the origin of this ultimate darkness?

The same eyes have observed the truthes of two sides,

A1l of a sudden, I experienced a
deterioration of body and mind in the
midst of 1ight and darkness.

14
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THE MASK

Who dares to kill his mask?
He who is afraid of his own shadow.

Who carries the empty skin bag?
He who is free knows his own shell.

Who knows the beginning and the end?

-He who destroys his mask and ego
will know no beginning and no end.
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SOUNDLESS SOUND

Soundless sounds are the true sounds,

. Standing on the peak of a mountain, I shout
"who am I?" ’
The mountain echoes back "who am I?"
I shout again "Answer me." The echo

returns, "answer me,

The way has many paths to follow.
The numerous paths have a way of being
discovered.

Echoes of the mountain are the true voice of all sounds,

Such will torment the desparate cries of all,
yet unenlightened souls of man
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GOOD AND EVIL
On a starless night,
. I saw the countless reflections of crystal dews.

On a starry night,
nothing but clouds of the galaxy came into my eyes.

Thinking neither good nor evil -
it is said to perceive the ultimate truth.
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HEAVEN AND THE GREAT SEA

Who dares to be revered alone in heaven and earth?

Who has a heaven soaring spirit that penetrates the sky

Even the hardest rock can be moved by the great sea
lTike the most fragile of flowers moving empty
sorrows of the past.

May this earth be a paradise for those who
experience such oneness
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MOON AND WATER

Let your eyes like the moon reflecting in the water.

No need for grasping or holding onto show the eternal present.
No need for wants or desires to show the beauty.

Universal beauty in such eyes is beyond measure.
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TRUTH OF THE UNIVERSE

Someone asked who can determine the
truth of the universe.
Someone answered, "There it is!"

You had better grab it fast
» or the truth will Tash your ego into pieces.
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SPIRIT

How profound it is to see the creator's spirit!

Without any sign or intention. The beauty
of absolute present is manifesting itself.

A single glimpse of brightness
appears through the rain clouds.

It reached out as though it became
a golden bridge between heaven and earth
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CAMP

In the ice cold ocean
I saw the separation of air, fire, earth, and water.

From the highest peak of a sand dune
I saw the agony of a struggling soul searching for an

eternal 1light.

Looking at my weary hands and feet
I felt nothing by frailness and fear.

To know is to overcome my small self.
It is true power that allows me to surrender

to the hands of such absolutes.
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They

They

KI

say:
In the path, there is a way to see one's Ki

In one's Ki, there is a way to see the path

Go beyond opposite and contradictions.

Being becomes time and time becomes being

For the perfection of form, art becomes artless
and form becomes formless.

Who receives the power of the absolute?

Who creates the power of the absolute?

say:
Ki is beyond body and mind, beyond time and space,

and above all - beyond ordinary comprehension.

When you eat a rice ball next time

to be sure to count the number of each piece-

If you feel pain from the hands of peasants

in your mouth, then each water particle of the fall

can be seen so clearly.
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KOAN: PUBLIC CASE

Wish to be sweeped away
from all of it
by the ceaseless rain.

Wish to be carried away
from every bit of it
with lightening speed.

Wish to be enlightened
by all things in nature.

Thunder hits!: I blink my eyes
and missed everything.
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PAIN
Who has the tender thoughts to ease the pain?
I can hear the wild goose soaring in the sky.

I can see the shells from the deep sea
embedded in the sand

He who is aware of pain or knows no pain
has the tender thoughts.
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FOUR GREATEST TRUTHS

Master Swordsman speak of humility;

Philosophers speak of truth;

Saints and wisemen speak of the Tao of no doubt;

The moon, sun, and sea speaks for itself.
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TRUTH

What is the truth of truths?

He who knows it walks in peace.
Finally, when all minds have been
cast away

be no more sadness within human sorrows.,

When summer comes, to be sure,
I walk again in the familiar forest.
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DELUSION

How serene to know the single power!

How simple to know the serenity!

How powerful it is to know the simple serenity! .
How foolish it is not to know

all such elements are reduced to the
same mind,
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CAUSE AND EFFECT
Seeking the reason for all factors.
I found no relationship between heaven and hell.

Seeking the source of all elements,
I found no relationship between body and mind.

Without an ending of all such answers,
the artificial flowers in the concrete jungle

What will they give?
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MIND AND TIME

Time has a past, present and future!
No mind can stop it or fight it.
Count your heart beat!

And you will find the dropping dews
from a wet Teaf.
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EXPERIENCE

What a burdensome 1ife for the Tady bug
to experience drought!

To feel the warm fire, lay my body
in the snow.

What a joyous 1ife for the ignorant
to experience frost!

While enduring,

the pain of learning,
invisible in the air
shining is a winter moon.
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REGRETS

I hear the North is warm.
I hear the South is cold.

Birds seek their new nests through the storm
from the east

Wild animals walk through the desert toward
the west where it is full of green grass

North, South, East or West

pick your direction
and never look back.
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BEAUTY

Looking through the finest grain of wood

We can see its line carving out the
carefree orbit of perfect freedom

When a master carpenter touches it
with his sharpest chisel
without expression nor any sign of pain

How delicately is it shown its' eternal

52
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RAIN

It rained yesterday.

It rained today.

My mind is full of rain.

How can one be free from idle thoughts?

So I sat and received the warmest welcome
from the heaven's rain.

54







THE STARS

Where are the stars to lead us to the North?
Here they stand in the Southern region of the sky.
Where are the stars to lead us to the South?
Here they stand in the Northern region of the sky.

North, South, East, and West

A lonely ship sails to find its golden path -
there she finds only a speck of brightness
from the farthest region of the sky

without a sign of direction

U i
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SPRING VISIT

The king of Winter proclaims victory over
man's impatience.

The cold air and frostbite are nothing but
friendly attachments without change

Recently, I heard a message from a lost bird.
"Spring is waiting for the sounds of a valley stream
and color of the mountain”

So keep your heart open and fresh

as always.
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HOMECOMING

Tracing footprints on the snow

Remembering the old home in Kyoto Valley

The long path, I walked alone.

Yet strangely, recognized no spin of familiar
scenery.

Sounds of the stream have lost their crystal chimes
and no rain seemed to bring back the thousand
years old beauty.

The old mouse was trying to say "Listen...this
is it...look at the harmony between the small
peddles around the rock and surrounding greens."

At this instance, I had lost all my memories
and forgot where I was...
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MEMORIES

Where are the good and bad memories?

They exist somewhere in the corner of my
heart and in my mind,

I see no trace of sound, color, or picture.

Maybe the truth lies in the hidden region of myself.
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DEATH SONG

I heard a faint sound in the distant valley
It must be the whispering of a farewell message
form the deep forest

Let it fall ever so radiantly ]
Like the cherry blossoms in the late spring.
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WIND AND SOUND
Sounds of sharp wind, I can hear
My eyes are closed because of the sand
Warm heat of the early sun, I can feel

Because of such simple joy
My mind is so fully content.




THE PATH AND THE GREAT SEA
Let your body and soul be gulped by the great sea.
For, it will show you the power of infinity.

Let your fears and desires be taken away by that force.
For there is no other comparable absolute in nature.

Let everything be revealed in the order of the universe,.
For there is no greater path to seek Tao.

NGy,
Q&Lﬁa
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RUINED CASTLE

A sharp sword from ancient times tells a story
like an unknown poem from the past touching

a stranger's heart.

It is a story of triumph and defeat, sorrow and
happiness, love and hate, and 1ife and death.

In the ruined castle, there lives the spirit of a
great warlord. .

When early spring comes, wild flowers will ease
the pain of lost souls from the lost battle.
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ORIGIN

Where is my place of origin?
I started there a long time ago wiht the flashing memory
of green mountains, a quiet sea, familiar faces
with sad eyes, and a warm welcome with complete
embracement,
I left there and never thought of returning.
Foolish dreams run through my weary mind much like
broken glasses being the symbol of detachments.
Why does one seek purpose in tomorrow?
I noticed a baby boy chasing the gliding piece of paper
in the sand dune.
Why does one wish perfection from imperfection and
imperfection from perfection?
I noticed the cold mind gushing through the distant valley.
Someone is trying to reach me. After all, maybe
that someone is only myself who left his origin
a long time ago.
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MOTHER

01d tiresome fingers
a weary face with strange beauty
and I saw a tiny drop of tear.

Under a foggy 1light
with a sign of faint lonliness
How strongly she endures.
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THE WAVES

In the morning, another sun will rise.
It was so bright that no birds could see
a trace of their shadow.

0, the eternal echo of the waves
I heard a perfect symphony in the moonless night.

Night or day, without colour or form of human
imagination - indeed, its changes are so
spontaneous
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PURE MIND

Words are spoken
Tetters are written

to sense the unsensible
to hear the unspeakable

Spoken words cannot be heard
written letters cannot be read

A pure mind goes beyond words and letters
A winter gust 1ifts up the dust o
Here, it goes out the last candle light.
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FIRST MEETING

Pick up the scented flower
and you will see the melody of perfect harmony

Touch the softest skin )
and you will hear the most tender passion of
the infinite pores.

Hear the beauty, see the sounds of life
and you will discover the eternal pleasure
of the unknown
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FRIEND

Lonliness is your real friend.
A1l of a sudden
When you see only yourself in the mirror
and nobody else. _ J
your being becomes everything in this universe

No matter what you have, what you gain,
and what you loose - there will be a time
when Tonliness enters your mind.

When it comes, smile to yourself
> and let it travel freely.
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HAPPINESS

Chi i
hildren smile when the sun is so bright in the

$1ayground.

waﬁyngrﬁ when their favorite toys are taken away.

o ? S reconciliation!

When onee!Tng of hurt needs to be amended.
S e is true to his _pure feeling -
Lobbn_\g is so complet.

Be 115 ughing 1s so complete:

A riew b children again

e T orn baby knows the true
appiness - such simplicity:

meaning

Such directness, such sin91emi"dedness & suehi goy:
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MEETING AND FAREWELL

w!th the sound of the rising sun
t1me.becomes everything.
To bid the whole world a farewell
breaks the wall of emotions into pieces 1ike shattered
Crystal glasses.
By releasing the feeling of uncertainty, one PSS
\ meaning of lost smiles.
ot knowing the destiny of a shooting star
we render nothing but good wishes
When suddenly the horizon becomes red, the
blue sea will be motionless...to be absorbed
_ within its own purity.
Life as such has nothing but meetings and farewells.
who knows of such mysteries?

What a joyous 1ife to have complete confidgnce
in such mysteries.
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LOVE SONG

I h )

Hergarsngture s beauty is utterly limitless

fVOm’thu denly I found the glorious passion
e last flower on earth.

ternal present:

H isi
ow exquisite jt is in the e
press thy beauty.

I -
find no words and letters to exX

piness in the darkest night

There is a light of hap
g of compassion from

-«.and there's a f i
eelin

the sorrows of the past.

A11 i

jo; is embraced with a feeling of perfect

1 - this must be

Like I know so wel
1ife.

the happiest moment in my

Q0
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