The Ballade of Puppets : The Ghost Awaits in the World Beyond

The Ghost awaits in the world beyond.

The Ghost awaits in the world beyond.
Flowersin bloom pray to Gods,

Lamenting over their being in thisworld of life,
Their dreams having faded away,

Flowers grieve and fall.

Flowers grieve and fall.

In the everlasting darkness of grief,

Inert in shells, praying to Gods for the reincarnation.



