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I AMI AMI AMI AM    

I am a hopeless bird pesters by the weak spider net 

I am a wandering bough drifts by the current magma wave 

I am as eager as that free bird flying out the cage 

I am as passionate as summer sun shining on the beach 

I believed I am just who I am 

But it is now lingering away 

Lingering away 

I am a forgotten shell without snail accompany 

Wondering where I belong 

 

 

 

Love that flower 

Love that flower 

Like the sun loves that cactus 

I say I love that flower 

Like that sun loves to shine 

Love to shine her on the garden 

Love to embraces her, and say 

“Over here, cutie!” 

 



    
    

Sunshine beachSunshine beachSunshine beachSunshine beach    
 

Micky got a new boyfriend before Valentine’s Day! 

The voice on the other side of the phone 

Sounds so happy 

So delight 

It arouses my memory  

Inside heart 

 

I met my boyfriend last summer days 

 The feelings of us  

Grows so quickly 

So profound 

Later, 

He went back to Italy 

I came back to Taiwan 

The miss between us 

Grows so quickly 

So profound 

Later, 

He visited my country 

This new-year 

 

We stayed together 

We ate together 

We traveled together 

Those were so beautiful days 

 

I answer Micky exactly on the phone 

The voice on the my side of the phone 

Sounds so happy 

So delight 

It arouses my memory  

Inside heart 

 

 



Original sentence: Original sentence: Original sentence: Original sentence:  

The dance sped up, and the dancers with it. Bod was breathless, but he could not 

imagine the dance ever stopping: the Macabray, the dance of the living and the dead, 

the dance with Death. Bod was smiling, and everyone was smiling. 

 

 

The MaThe MaThe MaThe Macabrcabrcabrcabrayayayay    dancedancedancedance    
 

The little human boy 

Who named Bod  

Was breathless 

Couldn’t imagine the dance ever stop 

To dance the Macabray 

 

The dead graveyard people 

Who held Bod 

 Was joyful 

Couldn’t imagine the dance ever stop 

To dance the Macabray 

 

The dance of living and death 

Macabray 


