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Masaru Morita (Japan)

Hydrologist.
Born in Kumamoto (1953), Graduated from Tokyo University
(Civil Engineering Department, Faculty of Engineering).
Doctor of Engineering.
Professor of Shibaura Institute of Technology.
He aims to compose the poems that philosophize the existatitéhe concept of time,
with the concept of topology, and with the insight into thewa scenery around us.
He is a member of Japan Universal Poets Association.
Award: "Naji Narrman Literary Prize (Honor)" (2019)
"JUNPA Award for Excellent Poet" (2020)
"SSMS Outstanding Paper Award" (2011)
(Society for Social Management Systems)

"Academic Publication Award" (2014)
(Japan Society of Water Policy and Integrated River Basin
Management)
Publication:

Poem Works
"Chikyuuiji / Nichijyouji* (Kamiya Shobou) 2009
"Busshou / Shinshou" (same as the above) 2012
"Kuu no Shirube / Toki no Wadachi" (same as the above) 2018
"Raindrop in Forest" (Japan Universal Poets AssociatiO2D2
Technical Book
"Groundwater’s Story - Crisis in invisible resources" (lveani Shoten) 2011
"Urban Flood Risk Analysis" (Forum8 Publishing) 2014 etc.



A L
NS ENHIRE Lo T
BREEL BEZ AN
A clear autumn
Pure wind blows away my merriness and sorrow
And comes to my white heart
KD I
X% BlEZT HEEZL
B o9oTbek L5HLDD
Sleeping water wakes up
Flora stems dig up the last year memories
Spring softly comes and treads on the soill
HED T
IREEONT-ZEIZ RO T
T E Cob BN ZH D
Autumn goes away
Cool wind and read-rusted leaves
We appreciate the silence after time passed by.
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ZEWEH D
RICHE LAD 5] B
FREFAZ Fix kiTp<

A cicada shell
The shell open to the morning light.
The cicada slipped away out of time with his
beautiful hands and feet left

KRIZE
HELDOGATE % BHAT IR
NS FH ORI L
X T OTH L FA
Towards the sky
| open the gate of solid myself
Then the wind of the universe flows into my mind
| am the universe and the universe is |
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T BEOWEIC 7-77HY
KA
AR#Eho bR

No Guideposts! Alone on the desert of nihilism
| Seek!
Where is The North Star in my life?

k< A ARV
HOR D5
WOBLOKE BEEAL ST

Deep green and shining wind
The life water from the roots in the ground!
Reach all the leaf tips of trees!
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DIz PRz 2B fEihuE<
T FHORZ
BHEIZ BIHT
The flaming sun sinks into the mountain shade
The time of the universe
| keep it into my skull

FUIE 5 09
FHORED T
BIZHRE DI TRKEZE D
In the universe
| drink and drift
Over the eternal time

AL AW
FKJEGES 5 AL
HNAERIC WobYibhd<
Touching my cheeks
The autumn wind dyes the wavering leaves
Deep red, deep life
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