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We live today, here in this city. People who were born and bred in this city. People who ended up
here unintentionally, like drifters. People who found their place here through a chance encoun-
ter. Within the workings of a city that constantly renews itself and within time that never stops,
we with our uncertain units of life have also changed repeatedly during our lives in this city.

If you think about it, we've come a long way. From the back alleys to the main streets, we've
walked the streets that constitute our way in life. While stopping to pause now and then, and
also losing our way, we have found our normality here in this city. Within this cycle, the sense
of the everyday that has taken root in our souls can sometimes bring our own lineaments into
sharp focus.

These fragments of the city that raised me may be slight, but they make up my own, special
Tokyo story. Over six pages, we get a glimpse of snippets of the everyday for six different people.
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