Love Poems: Nonsense from the Heart
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Aiko:  Any idea what's going on here?
Cindy: Perhaps simply a celebration of nonsense. Isn't most joy incomprehensible?

Don:  For sure. And isn't rapture actually the anaesthesia of the intellect?
Bai-Luo: Indeed, there's something absurd about all ecstasy.

- T Newfields [Nitta Hirou / Hudng Yuéwii]
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