
 

 

第 2 回英語俳句コンテスト 

最優秀賞 
 

＜Botsford 先生による講評＞  

The scene is set: it’s early summer, it’s raining, the 
hydrangeas are wet. Suddenly what happens is a 
beautifully observed moment—that of a snail appearing 
on the leaves, its face visible to us. This vivid, restrained 
haiku captures the miracle of the small. 

Early summer rain 
From wet blue hydrangea 
A snail shows its face 
 

控井 蓮 殿 


