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This book of poems by Kiho Hong
Is about love and life, two subjects Kiho deems vital to any
person. His philosophy of love and life is well revealed
through these poems. He has pondered about these based
on his own beliefs, thoughts, and experiences and com-
plied this book to share them with others.

The book also includes a collection of photos that comple-
ment each poem for the reader’s enjoyment.
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< DIRECTION >

| thought a lot.
where the hands go, the mind follows.

| changed my mind.
where the mind feels, the hands follow.
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< DREAM >

you and |'got closer.
we call, text, and meet.
everything became like before.
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< WAY >

you taught me the ways:

knowing the thoughts that | could not know,
walting for the response for which | could not wait,
feeling you wherever | am,
turning impossible into possible,

so do not be afraid,
| will be your way.




% (J%/I?Ll—’ "2% 1J’7/I7\7'/7

Kgoll EopTh 1Ak YThke Yol
ke e gk

Alafol #luZ wlfi"/"",',;ul-

232 012ke B2 Zalqt vt—l oFLHl mLD oThe ¢

(/]
T Wz T 3.

< CHANGE OR.DETERIORATION >

at first, | loved being alone.
| felt free.

now | realize,
the perilous weapon called loneliness stalbbs me painfully.
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< DESOLATJION >

INn the empty room,
| am alone, and the water stream flows.

| am scared to see my face
reflecting in the grey mirror.

Now,
there is a well-folded masterless blanket.

the scent that travels around the bed
resonates along the lake.

please, | hope someone is with me.
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at the first stop,
a baby with his parent took the bus.

at the second stop,
a child took the bus.

at the third stop,
a student took the bus.

at the last stop,
there were an old woman and a man.

they asked the bus driver,
‘Where is the next stop?”







< ACCOMPANY =

the space between flowers does not represent
the relationship between them.

a flower that stands alone,
and plenty of flowers together with little space,
are all under the same sky.
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< WAVES >

the small crashing waves,
are hidden by the wide, serene horizontal line.
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<IMPRUDENCE>

| am sorry, flower.
| did not know your hardship.

Please forgive me who ignored you,
even though the strong wind,
and the wild wave restlessly
distresses your soul.
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< EVENTUALLY >

after a long heavy rain,
a grown sprout, on the wetland,
sticks its head out and
faces the bright sunlight.
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< FROM THE EXPECTATION >

I have been waltlng for the present
| for ) Iong t|me -

i do not have the courage to open .
| Am | too he5|ta g

Or actually,.
is it the present for which i
| have not been waiting?
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when the blazing sun
shines on you,

| hope,
| even love your shadow.
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| thought | had recovered.
I thought it would |last forever:

btt,| did not know at that time.

|.was walking towards the cliff.
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AL s
AUTHOR

Kiho Hong was born and raised in Seoul, Korea, and he is
currently in high school. He studies hard and enjoys sports,
but what he loves the most is poetry. His love for poetry
began in primary school. In one summer, his homework
was to write daily diaries. He procrastinated until the last
day of his vacation, and having nothing to write, he wrote
poems instead. He has since been writing poems, and his
attraction to poetry is the freedom to express his feelings
and emotions in various ways. He savors poems of famous
as well as aspiring poets, but his major inspiration comes
from Sangwook Ha's “Seoul Poem,” a collection of informal
poems with more direct expressions than symbolisms. He
prefers poems with fewer restrictive “rules” and uses more
blunt and candid language.




