
	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	
	

Reflections	on	the	Cycles	of	Time	
	

From	the	tree	of	existence	
we	emerge	

scarcely	aware	
of	the	many	roots	
below	our	surface.	

	
To	the	ground	of	non-being	

we	converge	
largely	unaware	

of	our	impact	on	kindred	leaves.	
	

For	a	brief	season	
of	vibrancy	&	green	

can	we	enjoy	the	illusion	
of	beauty	&	peace?	

	
	

-		T	Newfields			
Beg.:	2007	Shizuoka			Fin.:	2022	Yokohama		

	


