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01. Sweet home ( FHEMR )

INH>TERSLWTTA, FETIE BTEBHR, NPELVWRESLWVWTT,
EMNVWEEEZEIREZNDHEDESETH o THIFALSILRIENEEDEET .

Chinese expression "where the house gathers warm voice" is correct translation for "sweet home".
Even if it is not our home, the house where joy and warm laughter reside comforts our feeling.

02. 79 b

INFIRFERZDBIEDIC, TV TV ERZBMOFDEKRLVWHDEWDTHHABDREFEDOFDTI

The sound of wood burning in fireplace, mist from cooking pot, good meals of sweet things,

funny jokes and stories are always the center of conversation for anyone.




03. Pastorale

6 HDBIRRELBHOKICHWENE > LD ERESENRIBWEETT,

DY O0 Wo lES I ORMEICE > TWTTEED TY,
TEDTOEDRICF e AIFFD—EICEWTWTNSZNIDIFE DT
KEDTEEDH ATV I DHWEDHPHRAICTE > TBLXTILEE>TEZSTY,
The huge cherry tree grows outside, so thick with blossoms that leaves are hardly seen.

One apple tree, one cherry tree full of blossoms.
Grass is sprinkled with dandelions. On the bank of small brook are lilac trees with purple flowers,

and their sweet fragrance drifts up to the window with morning wind. Scenery in June.




04. =E#Hk (bing cherry)

COMICEDDBZHBHEIIFE > THEKRENTT,

COHZEFEH LI ANBERFPENS 7 XU AEBFOREICBRE U THREICTESHE Ul
ZITHUBEEROSNTRUERATEZ ORFEAS@EzH—JI 2FTHitLLZ5TT,
WDBENEZDINFEET A Y AEDY Y 5 VRICETERINE> TWET,

ZOWHNBOM S DEADEFNHMEZRST[FE. ZORBEN T DHICELSKRBEENTVET,
ZUT 3L EH BEDDFBIFEENHBMOPEICERD LET,

LU 1882 FORFEEMICE > T

WICES>TD T2ZT2DHDTIY by PRUAIFBRUTRZZENTELFATLU .

This song holds a very interesting story.

The person who composed this song is from modern China (1855), traveled to America as an immigrant,
worked in a farm in west coast. He was recognized as a diligent worker.

He became a supervisor for many other Chinese workers.

Due to his effort and achievement, his name remains in the cherry of the American product.

Being away from his birthplace at the other side of the sea,

the feelings and the delineation are all about this beautiful composition.

After working for nearly 35 years in America, he returns to China to visit his family,

but because of the anti-Chinese Exclusion Act of 1882 he was never able to return to his home in America.



05. Mein Kleines Haus

A-Ov0OH2EDHZEDHBETIEF—FHT VUARADA—F AV M > TVET,
A—F AV NEEFY ) AYZADEHICBEEN SHSI NS N TRENR > T 2D ER/F>TVET,
JURARZ -V —DRICIFBHRERBEN K SAFEFE>TVET,

EH | BADKRDKDOHFDERDOATINISADY 3 —DEEZTLELEIN?

In a small village in Europe, there is a store where they sell Christmas ornaments all the year around.
Ornaments are waiting to be unpacked from the box to entertain family and guests.

Christmas tree is full of wonder and fantasy.

Let's light it up and let the show begin!




06. Prazské jaro (HED73/\)

EFNEMEZECHNTEL TVWBARBLLTAVET, BRONSHEHERATHEELBVWATLELWET,
REATVWRBENHZHRAREDL>TUEIFLHD T,

TLY b ERBSEBORIGEABICRDMERD VNS TLEDEBELEDLBWIRAS UNEE A
ZNTH—RHICZOMRERIT TNDIANMUICND EVWSENEFLDTILY MEERBWET,

There are many people away from their homeland. There are people who don't even have their homeland.

One morning their home country could be separated. You may take a train, automobile, airplane, then transfer to vessel,
but you may never make the journey what you look for.

If there's someone who is willing to share this journey, it is to the true home.

07. Z)LH¥ k (going home)

SENBEOHROBTROR—AICBEBEOARES LEHD EHAD AARBRDTIFERF—HETI .
TH. HARIBSEICRBS S,

The subway station in city never sleeps.

There isn't cold wintry wind or evening sunset that reminds us that "our day is over".

But the feeling of everyone is the same: "Let's go home!"



08. E5H/1l

R (SOAER) DEBICHZIEEG (hALS) ZTIFANTWSEADOXFEKDILEICEEANTE DN BC221
FEZ5TY,

LERZ WY NBERTE 2Tt ARIBETSND ZOEREIC
STHEPLEDIZZDFICHNTVWIREFANDBRORZZESZ5TY,
Z3WRIEPEOHRABRHANT TBKDIFEDIC> TWBBEBFTICE>TWRYEICIERT
FULWRBEPRADNES BENEBAICB>TLEV, BIKB>RPREDED L2 BRFEHEL TWEITR,

North bank of the Wei River tributary of the Yellow River, place called Xianyang.

Qin Dynasty built his first empire around 221 BC.

Ever since, people from Xi'an remember memories and glory of Qin Dynasty when they hear this melody.
There was a poem written by a famous poet in China.

It's about close family and friends who were separated apart, thinking of them,

expressing the trees set on bank of the Wei River and clouds drifting at sunset on the Yangtze River.




09. BE (étude)

E7 /DB EIZVWDEHRE > TERMED > TRERIEED VWS> B W HTRIFHU BN SHED XY,
SFLIFBREERACBROT, SHIFEREERDIVWET B,
E7/ OREFMEZH > TH>TVET . SRHRLE-RICHFRBRY —ILEM> TN &E LT,

The piano lesson always started when the school ended,

and all other classmates ran out simultaneously.

My feeling is the same as others', let me decide to waste my time,

stopping here and there and picking up some grass and leaves for no reason.
The teacher waits with the pencil sharpened.

The special seal was pasted on score when the piece was performed well.




10. X (orchestral)

HEHMES > THEA T AN TDHABD V> BWCKIHEZAD TERT D &
HOE, WPWPREBUEBIMBS TR ARICIIRICE>TUERWEK U,
BORDENE L RIINDBRICEAL B SEREITHNED OREICSLATHEXT,

al
Even if the piece was just written for practice,

when everybody in orchestra performed it with feelings,

it became a "masterpiece".

Memories of the sunset of mountain valley where he grew up.

Now the sun sets in his new world.




11. REEWE

MARAED DB &, AARBRBRICHBED ZLLS ERIFHLET,

FFROENMNE BT EZNTZFRROKRER, REBMHIRABE> TEXT,

Wo ZSIREDEFBVRZVW DX THRTVWSADNENBVRICRZZDLSICBATEXT,
When the rain starts suddenly, everyone rushes and looks for the shelter from the pouring rain.

In the Southern Hemisphere where it's warm, very big drops of rain pour from the sky without warning.
Looking at non-stop rain is like the dream when | am trying to sleep.

12. la ma masion (46 rue de pluie)

A—Oy/XDOKEFAEDOKE DD WD THEICIHENIHDET,

EBREFEOZ/\—NCNOH2E. ABDEWVBICENHDH,.

ZEWDHEDPRBDICRICHED ERKUTEHED ST EVVWANEREDOLEDBA L THLEBSLET,
European water being harder than the Japanese water and so feeling is confined into the sound of rain.

The sound of the rain which hits the stone pavement.

Hear the rain drops hit the apartment roof. The winter days are always cloudy or rainy.

At night it clears, accompanied by cold air. Beautiful moon illuminates brightly every corner of this small attic room.



13. les nuages de lueur en ciel

ZREWOHWBWBREZLTWT, <22Weh, b, BXh LEH5RZRnThEET,

HIRD EICIEBTEV> TOWWEEEDPEFNTIIEITHERT, ENBIMEEEZEE>TVET,

LD ERSTESBAEE, £H5TH>TWELSB WOULE VZ5EE..
IhZ2nEN—DEULTRUTRH D FtA, HRFDOAMLILV>THEBTHZE, ZLTZDOEISFHENZE,
Shape of clouds always makes wonder: getting together, away from each other.

They disappear and appear again. Wherever you go, you cannot miss them.

Each cloud looks full of emotional feelings. None of them are alike.

Above the clouds, there's nothing but the blue sky.

14. 7)Y & (blow wind blow, take me home)

FEDBRDIDADVWTELEMNEL T BEICELSERVWPARORZIRWICEILZES &
FZTEDOUTY, ANELRICED > T, F<ENEL B> TELEHS5ITSELNBE> TENEFT,
[FEo BTN &K,

The autumn is toward the end. Let's walk around fields for treasure hunting.

When the north wind begins blowing and snow comes early, the winter is on the way.

Your cheeks are getting red.
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