The Rice Planting Ceremony

(Taue)

Priest

Rice Planting Maidens

PRIEST   I am the head priest of this shrine that is dedicated to the Gracious Kamo Deity. In accordance with the felicitous custom, on this day of this month of every year, we bless and plant the sacred paddies. This means that the rice planting maidens from among the parishioners of this shrine gather and begin planting rice seedlings in the paddies and the sacred water is allowed to flow into them. Then I also bless all the paddies of the people to ensure a fine full harvest, to bring happiness to the people, and prosperity to their descendants, filling the entire surrounding area with great good fortune for all. As it is now the appointed time to carry out this ceremony, I will call the rice planting maidens and have them plant the sacred paddies. I say, Rice Planting Maidens, as it is now the appointed time, you must come here quickly and plant the sacred paddies. 

HEAD RICE PLANTING MAIDEN  (Singing.)

From the sacred mountain,

RICE PLANTING MAIDENS  (Singing.)

From the sacred mountain,

Flow the abundant waves of the Kamo River.

We come to plant the sacred paddies,

With our sleeves in line,

And the brims of our straw hats in a neat row, 

Now we must plant the paddies quickly.

HEAD RICE PLANTING MAIDEN

In among the rice seedlings,

RICE PLANTING MAIDENS

In among the rice seedlings,

The water gurgles,

As it flows in rich abundance,

Through the water gate,

Into the paddies dedicated to the deity.

And before long will come

The harvest time,

Will come the harvest time.

PRIEST  What is this? The rice planting maidens have come out in rhythm with a lively song and dance. I will speak to them. I say, Rice Planting Maidens. While you come out in full array each and every year, your arrival is full of particularly great splendor this year. For what purpose have you dressed yourselves so prettily. 

HEAD WOMAN  That is what we have come to tell you. While we do indeed dress up to come here each and every year, it is because the rice planting for this year is unprecedentedly felicitous that we have all dressed ourselves so prettily.

PRIEST  And it is good you have done so. Now, while I bless the water gate, you make yourselves ready.

RICE PLANTING MAIDENS  With all our hearts, we will.

PRIEST  Let us begin, let us begin. I speak with a heart full of respect, to invoke the water gate to increase the seeds planted in spring one thousandfold, as this year at hand is one of the finest of years, containing a sequence of ten months and two more, with days that number something more than three hundred and fifty; to bring all the seasons into perfect harmony to make the silvery flowers bloom and the golden grain to ripen, and then let it be gathered in a thousand sheaves and tens of thousands more. On this best of perfect days, let us raise our voices in praiseful worship of the water gate and the paddies. (Singing.)

Plant the paddies,

Plant, oh, plant, I say, rice planting maidens.

RICE PLANTING MAIDENS  (Singing.)

In the felicitous sacred paddies,

We plant our rice seedlings,

PRIEST  

Plant them, plant them!

For the rice planting, I buy 

You all new straw hats to wear.

RICE PLANTING MAIDENS

If you buy us all new straw hats,

We will plant even more seedlings.

PRIEST 

I say, you rice planting maidens,

Did you see the white camellias

Blooming on Mount Tomioka?

RICE PLANTING MAIDENS

They have been blooming there

For eight thousand years

In felicitous profusion.

PRIEST

I say, you rice planting maidens,

When you receive the rice seedlings,

Touching the hands of those who give them,

Is a strange thing to do.

RICE PLANTING MAIDENS

What is so strange about holding hands?

It is a tradition among the young.

PRIEST

The mountain paddy

Is also ready to receive its rice seedlings,

And its flume is overflowing with water.

RICE PLANTING MAIDENS

Dew has collected on the sacred straw rope.

PRIEST

In May, rice planting maidens

And spring nightingales,

RICE PLANTING MAIDENS

Yes, let us raise our voices

In competition with the spring nightingales.

PRIEST 

Tell me, rice planting maidens,

do you wish to receive love letters?

RICE PLANTING MAIDENS

If we were to receive love letters,

We would most certainly be happy.

PRIEST

What good would it do,

For you to receive love letters,

With such ugly faces?

RICE PLANTING MAIDENS

The words of this hateful man,

Make us angry.

PRIEST

Do I truly make you angry?

If you are truly angry at my words,

Look at your faces mirrored on the water's surface.

RICE PLANTING MAIDENS

The shadows of we rice planting maidens

Are mirrored in the surface of the water

That covers the paddy where we plant seedlings

From corner to corner.

PRIEST

Even if you look into a proper mirror,

You will see that your faces are dirty.

RICE PLANTING MAIDENS

Even it our faces are dirty,

Still we have sweethearts.

PRIEST

Tell me, rice planting maidens,

Have you seen the flowers

Blossoming in the surrounding mountains?

RICE PLANTING MAIDENS

Truly, when we went to take a close look,

We found even the golden flowers in blossom.

PRIEST

Oh, how felicitous!

RICE PLANTING MAIDENS

How felicitous!

PRIEST

Truly a matter for great joy,

Truly a matter for great joy,

RICE PLANTING MAIDENS

In this most joyful of ages,

Thousands and tens of thousands

Of rich blessings will surely fall upon us.

Fall upon us,

Rich blessings will surely fall upon us.

PRIEST  (Kneeling on one knee.) Yaaa!
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