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Japanese Racehorse was inspired by the story of Haru 
Arura, a racehorse who rose to fame in 2003, not due 
to her success, but rather, due to a long string of 
consecutive losses.  

Haru Arura captured the nations attention simply by 
bursting from the gate with renewed enthusiasm even 
as she was approaching 100 consecutive losses. Her 
100th race gained nationwide publicity as people 
found their own stories in hers, a story of perseverance, 
of working hard at something and not feeling seen or 
heard. I began to imagine myself in the stands - finding 
my own story out there on the track. 

We often put so much energy into seeking validation 
for what we are doing, that we lose sight altogether of 
why we’re doing it. It’s that feeling that sits at the back 
of your mind, of waiting for that one e-mail, that 
opportunity, that award or promotion that will make all 
the of the hard work pay off, and so we work even 
harder - often in the wrong direction. Japanese 
Racehorse is about scrabbling to win the 100th race, 
just to make all of the 99 before it worthwhile. It’s about 
that subconscious search for certainty that turns the 
things that may once have brought us joy just by being 
a part of our lives - our careers, our hobbies, our 
passions or dreams - into things that makes us 
miserable.  

There are so many parts of Haru’s story that I find 
interesting and there are many other ways I find myself 
in there, which have weaved their way into the song. 
Haru of course lost the 100th race and everybody who 
bet on her lost their money, yet Haru’s rider took her for 
a victory lap and the stands erupted with applause; 
people shouted ‘thank you!’ and laughed with joy. I love 
that her loss was reclaimed, and given a new meaning. 
Sometimes we can’t see the value of what we’re doing 
whilst we’re doing it, and it is only when we look from a 
new perspective that we remember what really matters. 
When we stop thinking about the finish line, and see 
things as they really are, we can find the treasure that 
was there all along.  

Siân x 

Lyrics 

Sober up at the side of the course 
Come and save me my little brown horse 

I deserve… 
more than this dreary life, clutching my ticket tight 

I was waiting for you 
 It’s so obvious now 

Take me out of this place, take me past the rat race 
Baby girl Nirvana, telling me you wanna 

Take me past the finish line, take me to the promised 
land 

Hold me in the bosom of Abraham 

I am the righteous dead and if you don’t save me now… 
if you don’t save me now… 

I’ll burst out of the gate, on hands and knees, standing 
ovation 

I’ll hallucinate, my victory, my coronation 

The sun was setting on my last chance 
I bought my ticket with my eyes closed 

Haven’t you heard of blind faith? 

8th place but catching up 
We brought the horse to water 

told ourselves she wants to drink,  
 told ourselves we saw her drink 

Fix the odds, we’ll have it all 
We’ll make it foolproof, she’ll never fall 
It only takes money and effort and years 

The whole crowd cheers! Deserved, sublime!  
A reason at last that I waste all my time  

if you save me now 
if you save me now 

I’ll finally know what led me here and that it was worth 
it 

 I’ll finally know what it was for and that I deserve it 

Head back round the course, a victory lap, you know I 
deserve it 

you, you lost again, I lost it all but babe you were worth 
it 


