Monk Indigo

EREAvT43 HRDORZIEL KRUIWEDT-2ED K
AUEZ BolL2E SRICENTOEDHZRE ST

R 5 < EICR LR DT o —
MBIKDAh—hZ2p 5T TEITEEENTT

wRWIRE BDFRIZEFENT

BEODRAFY —TBZERBLT SENRWZEINS

b % A L BAFZBFT

R Ap < 1EER WL TEZRITZEICIR

TNH7< FLOFMINDE



Monk Indigo

The sky 1s indigo

The day 1s sinking

Scattering clouds

Ocean breeze gently ruffles the skirt

Of his silky garment

Pale moon beams

Glittering silver bright with his olive color
Glowing halo

A monk looks up to the sky blissfully

[t lingers on

Wave of sound goes through the ether, inaudible
vibe yet makes trees and flowers dance
Radiation ray, transmitting energy fall over the

earth, invisible yet make it richer

The most humble set of hands would ever know
to curve a figure out of a silent stone
The most misery soul who lied about his Master

would even be blessed and loved impartially



