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GOJIRA
I'm not blind. I just can’t see much. And besides, I wasn’t
that kind of pilot. I didn’t need to see anything small.
Just something big.

In the war --I shamed myself. I missed, sensei. An aircraft
carrier. The biggest thing in the ocean. I saw it, even with
these eyes. I flew in, low and fast, under their guns, with the
name of the Emperor on my lips. I saw its tower and its deck,
big as a city. I missed. I missed everything. I skipped along
the sea like a stone on a pond. I floated on the sea, alive.
Alive, in shame.



