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           I laid down lonely as a grass weed 

           Into the darkening bushes 

           Are affected bit by bit 

           Where herbivore thickly draws its breath, 

           Anonymously thriving weeds 

           Are taking nourishes from 

           Softened ground; 

           Neither nature creates its name 

           Nor an earth recognizes its fame, 

           Still it is growing silently; 

           I am the one amongst them, 

           Fate that exists will be the same, 

           None appreciates my thought 

           All crushed my body and knees, 

           Wishing to blubbering but can't do that, 

           Merely rolling tears across my face, 

           Still I served the heavy sigh, but 

           My black ink is only my escort 

           It perceives my tongue  

           While digging into papers. 
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