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sinefin
INTRO (Blue) &4 (8)

Male Voice &

In the sphere of time, there is no tomorrow.

TERFZEN » JHAK -

In the sphere of time, there are no distances.
TERFZEN » A EERE -

In the sphere of time, there is no emptiness.

TERFZEN » IHZERE

In the sphere of time, there are no rooms.

FEIRFZEA » A ZE

Female Voice %%

There is a transparent mirror that you never cross.
BH—EERNRET - RERGEES -

There is a mirror of silence that reflects and echoes the silence,
H—HIEREE T » A RECE -

and no one hears its cry.

B35 NFEF| YR -

There is a mirror that does not lead anywhere.

H—HET @ FFEE AT -

There is a mirror where you don’t see “You”.

BHHT RGBT -
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LAND OF NEITHER YOU NOR ME RERRAIEHT L iy

Female voice %7

His feet were two glass blades,

fit BRI I BRIEE T /-

He crawled in some places,
A T E=

Frost also has bitten his hands
LR ARG HT

But no one wants to leave him behind.
B8 N 8w AR A -

While they others were sleeping

& EAth A AERER T

He steps out into eternity.

filn A K A

His last words were:

iy % —HEEE

[ am just going outside and may be some time.

HARSMEFEE - AJRE SR —LLiF R -
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LAND OF ABSENCE AREERY T

Female voice %%

RIS NG 2

Female voice %7

Do you know how a bird is crying?
TRRIE S SRR SEAHY 7

Just as the night, frightened, pale,

AR - #WEE T  lgteE e o

It doesn't know where to escape.

EAE LR -

Does the wind belong to the bird,

S E B JEHYE -

Or the bird belongs to the wind?

B EB S ?

Do you know how the wind is howling shrilly?
(R R 28\ S0 T i A 1 L 2

Does it belong to the blizzard, or to the night?
EEBREE  BERIG?

How I, scared, cannot remember:
ZERHIPCERETE

It this my realm, it is not my realm,

BT o BEARERAIHTT
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Does the night belong to me,
BIRTERB TS -

Or do I belong to her?

e PO B HIE ?

I do not know. Perhaps the wind does know.
BAAFIE - SEFREEGRIE -

But watch, the wind is hiding still -
BHHE » BUMESE -

He is not there.

AL -

Just like a child, he still believes:
WG — %y - JEE

Only he knows what happened.
A MFIER R TS -

Male voice FHE

I did not know how to become anything,
BRI EAEA O] DARK Ry — e EE -

Neither spiteful nor kind,

A EEREN  AEEZ R

Neither a rascal nor an honest man,
B~ B —ERE - A —EEEAIA
Neither a hero, nor an insect.

AR - AR RS -
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Male Voice (Dr. Yevgeniy Yermolin) F#& (ZHXfR/EfEA- )
In reality, 90% of the time here is spent on pure survival.

FEIRE S > 0% RS EESIE Ry T A RS -

I don't know how many of my friends have fallen down crevasses,
A HIER %/ DE A T4 % A

and the crevasses killed them.

2P 1 -

Three. Three from my class have fallen down crevasses.

=Ml - A={HFEZELTEAEREA
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LAND OF WISHES #¥ i

Male voice ##&

This base burned. Belgrano Base burned.

BURILEE T o HBRRRAER LR T

San Martin Base burned. Orcadas Base burned.

BRI T U T o BRI T

The school here burned. That is, the biggest enemy of Antarctica is the fire.

SEAHVERRBEE T o JFIE > Rt REVEAE K °
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LAND OF IMPOSSIBLE ENCOUNTERS REu[gEMEBH T H#

Male voice %

A widowed pair, both gates closed, still sitting there,
—HE S - WEAFICERN @ BAEE

Wondering if they're late and it's cold, so they fasten their coats.
AHTE A M TR AL > % ERAR -

Passing by the snow padlocked wings, crossing the street,
THIBTZ A - e S

The roundabout still turning. They're always last.

U S o MR R -

Ahead they see their past,

M HERTHERIH CHEE

Looking back at days of four instead of two.

B2 EAREZE - A ZREA -

Years seem now so few (four instead of two).

BAER R i GARME CE2VOEAMmAZ/HEA ) -

Heads bent in thoughts for their friends,

{KBE NMEATRA IR AR

Which aren’t there, no more.

EAFER - EAERT
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EXIT (Black) #h# (Hie)
Female Voice %7

[ am just going outside and may be some time.

PRSI - AT REERERE — LB



