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So yoV came to See?
Ah, how I love teasing you
Observe my beavty



One Spring just ror me
T obathe and rest by, great ror
Looking so damned nice



T here is a real line
Or sight in beavty here,
Inclvding myselr




I just stroll along
Yet I am halp starved, So my
Luynch makes my high rime




Wit hin this roréign
! f % ‘ (L '
" Campound, no solVtion ror,
*ESCape can be found



I hide in this spot
T hat dJoeS make one den o Mine
50, NOW FOT My Strike




One rine Venison
I surely shall enjoy this
T he best quality




Shadows drirt along
Followed by My jet black Stripes
I leave, rear withovt







In Westqare Gardens
T he humans have diSappeared
And lett vs in peace



We hunt alone or
In qrovups, in the harsh Russian
Fields ovr prey is found



Leave_g%xta“

Mhag




Far rrom thoSe lanterns
T he warm sod tinglesS my paws
Nepal's air is bliss
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Hiyaku, Mmeaning 'leap' in \SapaneSe, rollows the looSe detached
FTAg/Ments of a tiger's MeMmory and Subconsciouse

Each memory is rerlected With imaqery, and an accompanyll
ing haiky, Which in it8 trve tradition and nature, captvres a
single Moment in time, no end or beginning, and not necesl
§arily haVing to be interpreted, or form a collectiVe wholee

T he rirst imaqge beqins with a riqger called Arina, whom I met
at a zoo in Canterbury, and then conclvdes, it you like, with
the Vision of Arina peThaps retVrning to her native Nepale




