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all of these photos are from the last week, weekend. 
there is tokyo as seen from under umbrellas.  
sushi, sun, shadows, colors, e-cigarettes, smoking room and lipsticks. 

there is also a search for the perfect bowl of ramen in a [very] cold winter night. 
and a sequence so close to my neighbor’s bowl—that you can almost hear the slurping. 

there’s also a lot of waiting. 

a woman in the platform waiting for her train home. 
people waiting for texts, for the rain to stop, and for time to pass. 
coincidentally, in one of my walks with the camera, the algorithm carefully picked ‘tom petty’ to play as soundtrack.  
and one of my very favorites came through: the waiting. 

14.02.22

ebisu, gotanda, meguro, tamachi.
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