IREE DR T -At the End of the Journey-
(Akira Horikoshi)
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My job is a clown. I'm alive only on the stage.
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Sometimes people hit me
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and sometimes the car horn rushes me.
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This city will fight me. No problem, this is my routine.
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My job is a clown. ['m alive only on the stage.
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Excuse me, I'm so tired. In my life.
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Life is cruel. And it’s difficult to live.
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My family isn’t at all. Nothing, nothing already.



