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A New Life

Thump. Thump.
Blood flows through my placenta in the darkness of my womb
as my yet unborn child prepares to spring into this world.

Fuu. Fuu.
My newborn’s mouth tugs strongly at my nipples
as fresh milk drips from my breasts.

Whaa! Whaa!
I hug my fretful infant & quiet her whimpers,
waiting for the day she crosses the ancient camphor beams
of our ancestral shrine under a clear blue sky.

- Yoshida Noriko, 1981
(written at age 30 in Fujikawa-cho, Shizuoka Pref., Japan)

[translated by T Newfields]



