


学生の頃何かを表現したくて、でもそれが何なのか分からずに空回りしていた。

馬頭琴と出会って、これだ！と思った。

馬頭琴奏者として歩みだした頃は苦しかった。

自分にはこれも足りないあれもまだまだ。ともがいていた。

あるとき自分の中には既に全部あるんじゃないかという気がした。

その声はまだとても小さかったけど，その声を聞こうと思った。

その声を信じようと思った。

風がくれた物語

私が自分という宇宙を認めて愛するとき，風や，星や、太陽が私に語ってくれる。

あなたは光の存在ですよ。そのままで輝いている。v

When I was a student, I found myself going around and around in circles, 

wondering what I was going to be. I wanted to express myself, but I didn't 

know how.When I was a student, I found myself going around in circles - I 

wanted to express something, but I didn't know what it would be.

Then I found the batouquin, and that was it.

When I started to play the batouquin, it was agonizing. I felt that I lacked 

so many qualities that I'd need to become a real player.

But, one day, an internal voice told me that I have everything I need within 

myself. Although it was a very quiet voice, I decided to listen.

The Wind Gave Me This Story

When I accept that I am a a part of the universe, I love it, and the dinws, 

the stars and the sun tell me:

You are being of light! You shine just as you are!

miho

A Song of Wind and Sky
A view of a stretch of the valley ahead, 
from a big window in a house. 
I love watching trees and silver grass 
swaying in the breeze.
Wind and wind. Wind and me. Myself, 
and everything.
	 music: miho　piano arr.：Tetsu Norioka

White Wind
Believing my intuition and 
going straight ahead.
Intrinsic me.
I’d love to live like that!
	 music: miho　piano arr.：Tetsu Norioka

Kite
A kite is drawing a circle in the sky.
Let me fly high up in the sky.
From high up, let me enjoy 
and love the world below.
	 music: miho　piano arr.：Tetsu Norioka

Persian Blue Lullaby
When I’m playing, oceans fill up around me.
It is an ocean of night that is quiet.
The waves were sparkling in the moon 
and the stars.
This is a song with a sad and painful melody 
that I love.
	 music: Chi Borag

A White Horse in Suho
As a child I cried many times because the white horse who 
was killed in this story was so merciful.
As I grew  to be an adult and saw a batouqin, I knew this was 
my instrument.
	 music: Chi Borag

The Last Kite
Indians dress up when they go 
to wars.
That is not because they need 
to raise their morale. It is because 
they are going to be in front of 
their God, dying.
Death is not the end.
Whatever the death, there is 
a future ahead.
	 music: miho　topshur/arr.：Chi Bulgoude

The Sky of Ujumchin
Grassland in the summer.
A little cooler as the evening settles
I’m going on a trip riding a horse for 
900kilometers.
As I look excitedly  up at the sky. 
the sky is growing golden colored 
in no time and,
All is just fine as it is. 
I was wrapped in a sense of reassurance.
This melody was born as I was wrapped in 
that light.
	 music: miho　synth arr.：Tetsu Norioka


