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35 115 not about w y killed the beast. My dark p o the im way from cruel memo a future I
on't believe in. I st about her, about them. No tears and no voice le . Numbness is can't be touched
ything, anym se there are people, who depend o ot be weak, now
cew me, which I n knew, that the stars could only er and we would get ; lea
. With you now </1c has visited three of my close ones. Eternal loss, the deep g What is love? It’s not Cause
40 myself day by day — I feel it all t el So esa wind blows nd I float in love and kiss , no darkness a
e mysteri clear and Junce in light, in th words unspoken you show me that you will be
only, but wi rning light. sneak it up, don’t sneak it up my friend. Go st
stay by me. , be tru ove. Yo 00. ho will t me, when
I die, will eres someone, w my heart free, nice to h eating heart
45 their story s pour the ough their pelvises. d, yet so ambiguou and leopar
realms of th ith toil, me to my bed. ear repose for limbs gins a journey in 0
work my s expired. For then my thoughts, form far where I abid ge to thee and kee
eyelids op the blind do see. Save that my soul’s dow to my sig hich
like a jew night beauteous and her old face new. , by night my mind, for
50 find.
. Ok, let’s start printe ime journey of ur , of post-modern love. B nup! In
moments be. Quick rash. Break up se ns free. Br t westruc
0 cy. Awestruck by t our souls collide. N ough now where.
5 a hing between the li e wish is nigh, the heart is tha us feel s
Im Glorious union! golden text! s, outlines of our story to come. How shall w life be
daily matter? Muses? But not our only lan fragile, here to fuck. Our frailty hela
g mixed, suffused assion, drive ies. Daring to relate. Thy tongue a fin
ith love. My finge neath thy skin, Inhale - then hold thy breath. The juices of nature fly ar ur he
60 he shape of our b ow. Invite. Let a moment eternity of our connection. Thou and L. Forever felt
Som ns ways into motion, like a Each he very esscnce of u
har of dreams in the form of waves, interre tter, pure, scmantic es, as clo as th ge gations mad work, money. e life I know is nd there and especially nowhere. We have to scc each
ar , together wit desire, nced and on, their inner worlds ure affecti ion. Reflcction. Ob hey er again as ble, stop my beclore and start with her. I really want that. You and time with you is
m — with hen future death mories of the dark, the along their sleeping o faithfu want. B make it alrigh!. Ve can make it better baby. We could keep trying, but thi [
5 tancy, th of the bli Their es resonate. nture, 'echnicolor, sometimes ma, always 65 er change look back. m dying with every
rossed Lucid. Im e. Tim ftheir fragile want made their s nding icious. Some loyal edicted the e. Te it make you aby. We could s will never cha look back. Back to back.
defi formulat exagge -exist their wi eircontact, lured the tof the nown. From urts w heartbeat nothing I w my wish. You gave de me find my in. Nothing c
far moment brough near, made their worlds ¢ heetah a Intertwin mbols w heir winding Did I love naissance colours explod yes and d distant, wisdo
road tions of pyramida' encoun t materialized into actual tou atfilled rwith r. One could show my discontent. I love and yet am .Ido, yet dare no r
10 se as ha yond ti e ha having fo cing why, respectiilly givin hope. They had. T 70 d not. I freeze and yet am burned s self T turned. are is like
ue it, stands and lies by me, doth what I have make me rue
continen ranged ned what was with thin the possible, sh Ifindtor end of things it be suppressed. Some ge For I am soft and
maps their : cheetah slands odlands. The horiz ir tomorrow, undern melting snow et me or float or sink, be high more sweet content, or
sent co on. Fullm get it st Fullmoo the . In that they joined heir faith, believi nd so forget
15 omentary th of life, love. | ly hope '¢'t, their last remaining classica he wate eir so 75
am, f ory to sto e fan the v I, happier than the end. Some ature with concrete, bu ocean of their embracing s ons get them closer, let them f eir very own relation,
und, and pragmat everyday t substitute n with work. 0 are sensitive, they The light is their touch. Their shi their s round their pyramid.
heir music. and aroun tion, ce cruel nd sweet, pr beautiful. Their poundi bones mutate in sing human riddles of the past. Feeling is their . Trust. Th ir beating hearts.
ulate prove of joyful dep p the wa wish! The Asian cliff g ersatile into the final ness of y hope. Release! nderstand, but the further they go, the deeper they thing | ing left to lo in their hands.
20 stande y. More po than th otroublesin the d water. Their rivers are vessels suffusing their earth, flooding their 80 The sun in their mo s wide shut. They vanish in their chocolate kisses. their only air. Are able to fly? Their
ir, spreading their ide g out box, their round their mirrors. Moon. They have. They are. patterned furs m running, leopard and cheetah, hunting for each in the sky. More. On. Silenc what it is you
saw. For it is t will come to pass if you should fail. Not dark b iful and terrible as the dawn! Tr as the se
ilence the lig ssenger br rd, look. “Just lik others! He too will die.” T e on, Stronger ndations ! All shall love me and despair. Wilt thou hol me, if I hold thee into the sky, grabbing what is re
eir future, into their lig y hunt for hing to y breathe their everlas ythm. Up and d their for our existence, for our blood, thy wi ong my roots, together across our opponents ~ inflexibilities? With the fire from the fire up ab
2 ns orm their pyraimid, revea nene mountai eleme ombastic i1 its tran otion 85 with a gun for a lover and a shot fo ou runst for cover in the temple of lov ine like thunder, cry like rain. And the
focat ass and sp eopard rosettes ear s. Making no word eye. Hand Mouth and strong, but the wind blows . And the temple of love will fa his black wind calls my name to thee
in mouth. I es law:. Vand ¢ wanderl eel ready for a journey - of love? Ha m. Have courage enoug happen. Let this feeling overflow now.
the layer der nd, moveme rful, I h you. take control now. Don’t you want me
im an or wee ng but th and empty. [houlivest in the grip of fear. Fear
30 fsic he immen o drive that ndeep into thy belly, stucy thy charts, watch thy comp 90  There are two kinds of people in this world: winners and losers. Inside of your being, is a winner waiting to be awakcrcd and
fair win ope, p ed, fragile is no more t ou watchest. Thou watchest. Th unleashed upon the world. Lifes a bitch, now so am I! Another hero, another hind the curtain, in the pantomime. On and oes
udge, a shadow on the Forad The stain s ng form, until on the thir hou anybody know what we are living for? What ever happens, we leave it all to chance heartache, another failed romance. On

st thyse ve. Thou ord. Land ybody know what we are living for? The show must go on! Outside the dawn is breaki



my make-up may be flaking, but my smile still s n. The show mus ing. And: don’t! In the night
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up not want me to. Go to bed, leave the lights on. what's the use. Fell a front of MTV. God I'm down
botto can't wait for tomorrow. When thou art gone and in starts just sit here by th
deny en art thou gonna come home? Oh g0 . When th come home?
“ . but that i ve
at to do with the iven to them.” There’s only t : the ones that entertain a that
Well baby, 'm a put-o uy, don't like the seat, gotta be line moving through my v potlight
me and I'm ready to bre mer, the danc my stage. Better hou feelst the same.
Will they feel the same, or can they lo wanting to d ernity? W heir relation or accept distance?
Pyramidal fragments of emotion: and le left no time to wet, wit same old bet. Me
d my head high and my tears dry get on o0 what you knew, so far h. tread
roubled track, my odds are stacked, but I gotta stay true. My morals got me on my k stop
g games. [ don't know what just like thou knewest thou would. I don't know what thou dost, b
er thy spell. Thou h hee for m y wilt thou not release me? At this moment, for example, I'm q vinced I
again. , you see. I my control. What dost thou mean? Well, after al some months. So, what
Isaid: . Dost thou mean thou dost no anymore? My love had great difficulty ou u. It's beyond my control. 'm
dying because ve thee. T nt to me. I cannot explain why I br you as I did. But since then, my life
has been worth nothing. d the blade i u that I have gone and I'm gl have to live without you.
the only real happiness e ever kn Thy b nough. Draw the curtains Dear Vincent. To face,
always, to look life in th 0 what it is, at las ow it, to love it for w en, to put it awa always the
years between us, always e, always, the hou y will have. The
oscillations led directly t y-inn. Hope, restart. I need you life. No solution, only threat. Everywhere ins everywhere bad
happenings, mean people, e tions. They see me as sexual object. I r Are you 111y baldheoed diamond, my cry o Holding, kissing
and playing. Building togeth dn’t break your heart, I broke my life. W 0?1 show y L can't gi 0?1 don't
know what I want. Fear agai ions divided. Worlds apart. Keep me se s. 1
my calm, my breath, my g. Id love to hold thee to thy sleep. Safe us. en to me let it p
Let him be spared. terday is history, tomorrow is a mystery, why itisc e present.” Are you ready

en close your eye

some part o

thank you for t

while, recollect. Gettin

I know we are. If [ am the

heels together three times and think to y
ard now as you always wished. Does it
longer like the others. I regret. In the wo
e over, [ need to rest, lay down for a while,
be I will dream again. Having that feeling
thou art my star. Hey thou dost not have a

pretending. Thou art hiding
still hope left. To

no place like home. There’s no place like home. I reme
happy? I'm a little afraid to go home. I have been
n, no sorrow will live in me as long as that joy. Save
onnect. The night was long, the day even longer. Lay down
here’s no one awake, no no one awake. We're meant to
nded.
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