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A Kapok Tree 

A Kapok tree falls in love with tl 
It is speechless in the morning bl 
craving for me to open the curtai 
after sundown. When the Kapok 
looks out the window, a scythe c1 
the night sky and the moon appe: 
the Kapok tree reaches out those 
higher and higher as if kindergarl 
raise their hands. But in this Febr 
the moon bums for a moment - Ji 
closer to the moon over the centu 
with Jupiter to the endless univer 
my phone and dial, the display gl 
light. As I wait for your voice, Ju 
The moon reaches its arms towar 
Kapok tree, and the display loses 
light. When the moon drops 
its tears on the cobweb by the wi1 
on the Kapok tree. I have another 
sleepless night. 


