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of nothing more beautiful than a silent
mght when snow 1s calmly falling by a
streetlamp. It makes me feel that the world
15 holy. In winter, the world dies to be
reborn. A snow-white landscape 1sa |
symbaol of hope and linnitless possibility to
me. :
I wall leave Hoki-cho sometime soon.The
time has gone so tast that all the memornies
and moments really are like falling snow.
Mone of us can stop each moment from
passing inour life. Bot the feeling 1 have
for you will not change. T will carry it with
me back to America, even as | grow and
change. Tlus time will pass fast so 1 pledge

to yvou that T will give my best to be the

until T feave. Let us journey into the new

year together, Peter
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