


When | was a student, | found myself going around and around in circles,
wondering what | was going to be. | wanted to express myself, but | didn't
know how.When | was a student, | found myself going around in circles - |
wanted to express something, but | didn't know what it would be.

Then | found the batouquin, and that was it.

When | started to play the batouquin, it was agonizing. | felt that | 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 | need within

myself. Although it was a very quiet voice, | decided to listen.
The Wind Gave Me This Story

When | accept that | am a a part of the universe, | love it, and the dinws,
the stars and the sun tell me:
<. You are being of light! You shine just as you are!

7. ‘miho

A White Horse in Suho
As a child | cried many times because the white horse who
was killed in this story was so merciful.

As | grew to be an adult and saw a batougin, | 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 | look excitedly up at the sky.

the sky is growing golden colored

in no time and,

All is just fine as it is.

R | was wrapped in a sense of reassurance.
£\ This melody was born as | was wrapped in

R that light.

music: miho synth arr. : Tetsu Norioka




