
    
      all the battles that have been fought
    

    
      they've been so suppossedly and allegedly
    

    
      for a freaking reason
    

    
      I was about to let out the other f-word
    

    
      but maybe is not time yet
    

    
      
    

    
      when I create I just let it out
    

    
      fucking fuck
    

    
      ok?
    

    
      
    

    
      so starting that way
    

    
      or -I don't know- maybe that ain't a start
    

    
      maybe is a finishing finish
    

    
      
    

    
      or a fishing fish
    

    
      
    

    
      I breathe, I am
    

    
      we are
    

    
      we employ
    

    
      we try to work
    

    
      sometimes
    

    
      
    

    
      most of the time
    

    
      the park
    

    
      the girls
    

    
      many kisses
    

    
      so many
    

    
      that something
    

    
      something arises
    

    
      
    

    
      the pretty girls
    

    
      blondes and brunettes
    

    
      
    

    
      akin
    

    
      one of its kind
    

    
      
    

    
      the blur
    

    
      the dichotomy
    

    
      the anatomy
    

    
      
    

    
      the podcast
    

    
      and the parties
    

    
      the beer and the rum
    

    
      
    

    
      money for this
    

    
      and, other times, money for that
    

    
      ur poppa, ur momma
    

    
      big poppa, big momma
    

    
      
    

    
      the crazy times we've been together
    

    
      all the melancholy
    

    
      that u just hold inside
    

    
      
    

    
      let me be ur redemption
    

    
      ur reimburse
    

    
      and ur skin next to king
    

    
      princess or queen
    

    
      
    

    
      let me tell u stuff
    

    
      stuff so hot
    

    
      so hot
    

    
      I'll make u melt
    

    
      u'll melt
    

    
      
    

    
      of the few things people know
    

    
      or they think they know
    

    
      or I know
    

    
      being a gay man like this
    

    
      being libertarian
    

    
      or being a spouse
    

    
      
    

    
      being me whatever one of those
    

    
      of those characters
    

    
      
    

    
      u can give up
    

    
      u can give up
    

    
      it's my treat for ya
    

    
      u can grab it
    

    
      (not the butt, tho)
    

    
      u can... u r able... let me tell ya
    

    
      
    

    
      the spouse, the king
    

    
      and the queen
    

    
      the bed
    

    
      the bed full of our fluids
    

    
      or liquids from inside
    

    
      
    

    
      just like that they are fire
    

    
      despite starting from water
    

    
      or being it so in the middle
    

    
      
    

    
      despite all those kind of things
    

    
      despite... I still breathe firmly
    

    
      without being firm... I mean...
    

    
      it just goes, it just flows
    

    
      I don't do much but it happens
    

    
      
    

    
      and I let it, let it happen
    

    
      like letting it be, like letting it
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      --
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      of all the places I've been
    

    
      I never seem to remember where you've been
    

    
      I look at the sky
    

    
      you look at it too
    

    
      we look at it
    

    
      and the time just passes
    

    
      the weird hell illusion of time
    

    
      remember my simphony
    

    
      remember my piano
    

    
      remember me
    

    
      delete all accounts
    

    
      delete the words u r reading
    

    
      decipher me
    

    
      
    

    
      the pentagon
    

    
      the files
    

    
      the x-files
    

    
      
    

    
      what is the ritual we are taking
    

    
      what is the plastic surgery
    

    
      why all these peeps
    

    
      and why all these words
    

    
      u are the main character
    

    
      in my love story
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      --
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      sometimes I feel like the world is going away
    

    
      my parents briefly talk to me
    

    
      and I barely talk
    

    
      I want to give a discourse
    

    
      I want to be heard
    

    
      maybe that's just what everybody wants
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      --
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      wine
    

    
      gimme some more wine
    

    
      I want to retrieve memories
    

    
      people are usually stuffed
    

    
      and the world pays attention
    

    
      my obituary is forgiven
    

    
      the roads to Babylon
    

    
      the cameras from the phones
    

    
      the peace in the whole world
    

    
      
    

    
      protecting the children
    

    
      living in now
    

    
      respecting each other
    

    
      
    

    
      the catalyst
    

    
      the magician
    

    
      my flowers
    

    
      from time to time
    

    
      they give me orders
    

    
      but I just go far
    

    
      I prefer public transportation
    

    
      because in such way I realize
    

    
      and I notice
    

    
      
    

    
      we are strong
    

    
      without putting in so much force
    

    
      maybe not even effort
    

    
      
    

    
      the ideas that come from our minds and our bodies and our souls and our spirits
    

    
      and from whole, wholeness if u will
    

    
      those ideas are the greatest
    

    
      there is something beyond spirit?
    

    
      
    

    
      extraterrestrials
    

    
      mean people
    

    
      mean guys
    

    
      
    

    
      folklore
    

    
      
    

    
      the eyes of ur lover
    

    
      luxuries
    

    
      expensive hotels
    

    
      but not so expensive sex
    

    
      
    

    
      magicians again all around
    

    
      the freedom of the people should not be at risk
    

    
      the interest rate and the financials
    

    
      my bed and my bedroom
    

    
      everybody wants a share of my company
    

    
      
    

    
      the stories that were invented
    

    
      and distributed thru the Internet
    

    
      Instagram, Jeff Bezos and space
    

    
      the money in between
    

    
      the knights
    

    
      chivalry
    

    
      
    

    
      condoms
    

    
      prote
    

    
      no
    

    
      
    

    
      the samurais
    

    
      Japan and Zen
    

    
      
    

    
      burden of proof
    

    
      splashing around
    

    
      swimming pool and stoicism
    

    
      
    

    
      I like to walk around my place
    

    
      and just notice those peeps I didn't notice before
    

    
      I like to just shout - other times to cry
    

    
      my soul constantly asks
    

    
      
    

    
      forgiveness and reality
    

    
      practicality
    

    
      the shadows of the light spheres
    

    
      the trips around nothingness
    

    
      my cousins already present
    

    
      uncle that certainly gives away
    

    
      
    

    
      turmeric
    

    
      instantaneous
    

    
      
    

    
      raptor
    

    
      my clandestine birth
    

    
      
    

    
      how old that can be
    

    
      if I saw dinosaurs
    

    
      
    

    
      the parks I like to go to
    

    
      the kitchen of my dreams
    

    
      but the dream is now
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      --
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      sometimes
    

    
      just sometimes
    

    
      my servants - they spill
    

    
      don't piss me
    

    
      just do ur errands
    

    
      and take care of family
    

    
      the way it's been
    

    
      for centuries
    

    
      no evolution
    

    
      no human nature
    

    
      the disguise of public tours
    

    
      my ringing bell
    

    
      which crypto doesn't hold
    

    
      the memory of our relatives
    

    
      the crowd signals some stuff
    

    
      the reservations made for centuries
    

    
      are the same made for decades
    

    
      you are not able to decide
    

    
      because of some fake people and follow-ups
    

    
      the public log has started
    

    
      and no one is being left behind
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      --
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      begging outside the most important home
    

    
      is just like how brothers step away from each other
    

    
      the edge and the ringing bell are both amazing parts of history
    

    
      my phone number can be very much like yours
    

    
      while I decide on what to wear
    

    
      I can be ur number 0
    

    
      000100123888899844552233776626626
    

    
      
    

    
      there isn't a theory on how to behave
    

    
      but surely there is on how to kiss
    

    
      my first kiss
    

    
      ur first boy
    

    
      our first girl
    

    
      
    

    
      the meaning of it all
    

    
      the police behind the bad actors
    

    
      the good people of our town
    

    
      the leftovers
    

    
      
    

    
      my begging again
    

    
      just because I wasn't that sure
    

    
      can it ever be enough?
    

    
      yes, it can
    

    
      
    

    
      the people that shout
    

    
      those peeps are all over
    

    
      my time in the military
    

    
      space games
    

    
      and space songs
    

    
      
    

    
      inspiration
    

    
      who is ur muse
    

    
      the people again -loved ones- who are sometimes mad
    

    
      mad just like me
    

    
      and madly in love
    

    
      
    

    
      might be defficult to overprice this tant
    

    
      the rhymes behind the shower
    

    
      those cutovers
    

    
      those souls
    

    
      and those stomachs
    

    
      
    

    
      every time I try to go behind him
    

    
      I just end up too far away
    

    
      the cranes
    

    
      the skulls
    

    
      Skullcandy
    

    
      Beats
    

    
      
    

    
      Apple and Steve
    

    
      the price - where is it
    

    
      Tim
    

    
      Tim cooks
    

    
      Steve jobs
    

    
      
    

    
      the monogamy behind our letters
    

    
      the poligamy that everyone secretly wishes
    

    
      the bands and the music in ur ears
    

    
      they do nothing
    

    
      just like a champion
    

    
      the stores that sell it
    

    
      marijuana
    

    
      
    

    
      Amsterdam
    

    
      Montevideo
    

    
      
    

    
      the people around the movement
    

    
      can I banz ur alcohol?
    

    
      obviously that isn't
    

    
      that won't
    

    
      that byes
    

    
      
    

    
      bicycles
    

    
      grand detours
    

    
      grandiose
    

    
      
    

    
      my crying that likes no-one
    

    
      please give me redemption and forgiveness
    

    
      please, step away
    

    
      
    

    
      do not interfere
    

    
      and do not play games at me
    

    
      let my peace flourish
    

    
      just like I let yours
    

    
      
    

    
      my humble - my humble
    

    
      royal rumble
    

    
      stumble
    

    
      
    

    
      lambo
    

    
      mambo
    

    
      canbo
    

    
      "zambo"
    

    
      tambo
    

    
      rango
    

    
      Rambo
    

    
      
    

    
      all of those pieces of a piece
    

    
      art is in our veins
    

    
      in our DNA
    

    
      
    

    
      let us flourish again
    

    
      let us be
    

    
      the good - supposedly good
    

    
      
    

    
      whatever arrives
    

    
      my arms
    

    
      but no guns
    

    
      Incubus
    

    
      as they sing
    

    
      and as they can be imitated
    

    
      copied
    

    
      stolen
    

    
      
    

    
      the virginity
    

    
      the virility
    

    
      what is to take away
    

    
      out of these forests
    

    
      the idea in our minds
    

    
      and the winter that comes in Mars
    

    
      when we were far away
    

    
      far away in Venus' spring
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      --
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      I kinf of love you
    

    
      those might be might last words
    

    
      in case there is a need for last words
    

    
      I can reoccur
    

    
      I can dance
    

    
      and I can make money
    

    
      
    

    
      but I can better do nothing
    

    
      so that money chases us
    

    
      instead of the other way around
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      --
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      for example
    

    
      for playing my game
    

    
      and for enjoying the duty
    

    
      for stargazing
    

    
      for ennumerating
    

    
      the iconic dance of previous times
    

    
      the tempo in his teeth
    

    
      
    

    
      the gazelles
    

    
      the sunlight right on her nose
    

    
      she is beautiful
    

    
      and like her, no other girl
    

    
      
    

    
      I can continue in our basement
    

    
      and I can enjoy the consequences of a new era
    

    
      
    

    
      the game is done at this hour of the day
    

    
      but my pride is just beginning to be understood
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      --
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      my whole breathing becomes activated
    

    
      the paroles and the judges can do nothing to me
    

    
      they can't hurt me no more and no longer
    

    
      
    

    
      the questions I raised and poised are my best way of armying myself
    

    
      I no longer -too- feel provocative
    

    
      the girls and boys around my body are no hotter than me
    

    
      
    

    
      I can pronounce words and syllabes but my time is the same
    

    
      my pronunciation might get better - hoping a bit
    

    
      and the old people of our ancient times - they were right
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      --
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      this is just an idea
    

    
      and the barbarian ideas are accepted too
    

    
      this is no longer just a monarchy
    

    
      this is the beauty of our -all of our- eyes
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      --
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      every anthem
    

    
      every anthem can be properly dismissed
    

    
      and the stuff around our pockets is just a shadow
    

    
      despite so - I prefer the light
    

    
      sometimes tho
    

    
      because darkness calls me
    

    
      and I very much pay attention - at least
    

    
      there isn't like our times
    

    
      despite the times being different but the same
    

    
      
    

    
      the newspapers - they call themselves the times of certain place
    

    
      and I very much call them the way they want to be called
    

    
      they have their name
    

    
      what if someone raises the same name?
    

    
      is it too bad?
    

    
      what is bad?
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      --
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      all my virtue is exposed in that website
    

    
      all of what I certainly try to...
    

    
      and I feel fine - I feel happy
    

    
      I feel at ease and I feel at peace
    

    
      I can cry but I choose not to do so
    

    
      'cause non-action and not...
    

    
      
    

    
      I just like Spiderman
    

    
      and his idea -or Marvel's idea- of the multiverse
    

    
      like an interconnection of universes maybe
    

    
      all of them interlinked like in a spiderweb
    

    
      
    

    
      this comes from my mind
    

    
      what I --
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      I dislike u
    

    
      I enjoy u
    

    
      I feel no partisanship
    

    
      I strongly agree with ur comments
    

    
      I surpass the million views
    

    
      
    

    
      I talk about millions
    

    
      I talk about dessert and
    

    
      we are one and zero
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      --
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      some stuff can be like delirium
    

    
      I usually hear to music that can be loud
    

    
      but prefers no to be so
    

    
      whatever I listen
    

    
      I respect the decision
    

    
      
    

    
      metal, punk, hard-rock
    

    
      
    

    
      all those are around for the good of the people
    

    
      and the innocences are key
    

    
      more so than the innocents
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      --
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      i luv to luv
    

    
      and so much better than somebody else
    

    
      in the same way someone could be misterious
    

    
      and warm and the same time
    

    
      in the way the Moon shines
    

    
      and silver there is at night
    

    
      my shadows only appear in ur dreams
    

    
      because I believe in light
    

    
      and somebody is knocking at our door
    

    
      I believe there is no devil
    

    
      and if there is, God help
    

    
      he is away
    

    
      
    

    
      so far away that someone
    

    
      using math
    

    
      might believe he is close
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      --
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      is part of ur rivers
    

    
      and my kisses are big
    

    
      bigger than my tears
    

    
      and there some hope on ur project
    

    
      because there are some so-called stars
    

    
      that are backing it up
    

    
      and the clouds are making an entrance
    

    
      by the way some might say otherwise
    

    
      in the same ugly way other people snore
    

    
      snooze
    

    
      
    

    
      tell me a secret
    

    
      and tell me why I am so beautiful
    

    
      and why u still date other girls
    

    
      tell me, baby
    

    
      and the Red Hot
    

    
      those are my cousins
    

    
      
    

    
      I really have a moonlight shadow
    

    
      but not in the way u think
    

    
      I recently just noticed that dat is happening
    

    
      and I might be with other people
    

    
      in the reunion of our clothes
    

    
      crying because the chosen girl never came
    

    
      but happy on my heart because she might be here in thought
    

    
      I do not remember anything else
    

    
      but is on me to overcast that mountain
    

    
      and form a valley
    

    
      meaning a hybrid between artificial
    

    
      and natural valley
    

    
      
    

    
      and the flow of ideas might be strange
    

    
      but no so much as our team
    

    
      our rocket team in the cruelty
    

    
      
    

    
      do not put me in such situation
    

    
      just give me the light
    

    
      but not the lighter
    

    
      
    

    
      the things u say
    

    
      but I prefer ur silence
    

    
      in the same way u prefer my sex
    

    
      or my love
    

    
      
    

    
      it is just so ugly
    

    
      or I may call it better: blurred
    

    
      
    

    
      when I see
    

    
      I can observe
    

    
      which might be different things
    

    
      and I do not have such thing as a north
    

    
      because in space: is there a north and south?
    

    
      correct me if am wrong
    

    
      I just know nothing
    

    
      and try to go that way
    

    
      
    

    
      but the souls are speaking
    

    
      and am in the middle of my prize
    

    
      better let them free in body
    

    
      because they are already free
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      --
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      I learnt about the visions of my soul
    

    
      in a similar way that some others are asking
    

    
      let me help you by doing less
    

    
      and by waiting for love
    

    
      
    

    
      I have nothing to do with you
    

    
      and my pleasures are mine
    

    
      
    

    
      do not give away the highest prize
    

    
      just because is of good luck
    

    
      
    

    
      my street, my gang
    

    
      we have a set of people
    

    
      that are ultraridiculous
    

    
      just because they are not with us
    

    
      that makes they away - people from away
    

    
      and the rethoric is great
    

    
      not so great as your kisses
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      --
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      it was the afternoon
    

    
      and it also was a new beginning
    

    
      the statue was about to be demolished
    

    
      but I hope not for the rest
    

    
      what statue are you talking about?
    

    
      
    

    
      it is just a couple words
    

    
      and the rest of the people are gone
    

    
      it only us
    

    
      and do not regret a single thing
    

    
      without us there is a single way
    

    
      and we are not in the mood
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      --
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      I do not believe u
    

    
      but I go anyway
    

    
      and the karma rarely exists
    

    
      in the way illustration does
    

    
      but people believe in some stuff
    

    
      it is just philosophy
    

    
      and karma may exist very well
    

    
      but only in the shadows of people
    

    
      and we are not regretting that
    

    
      my alignment grows
    

    
      and I just deserve better
    

    
      because I've fought
    

    
      but I do not like to do it
    

    
      I mean - to - u know what
    

    
      
    

    
      and the shadows
    

    
      they are still there
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      --
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      so many times I've been kind of slaughtered
    

    
      the demons in place could say otherwise
    

    
      but the minds behind it all were speaking
    

    
      cracking the code
    

    
      the innocence of their looks - their sights, even
    

    
      I don't care the -
    

    
      I can care but I decide not to
    

    
      my friends, in exchange, they are all around me
    

    
      they caress
    

    
      my female friends - I love them
    

    
      the last episode was freaky
    

    
      but we remain friends
    

    
      can we decide on something?
    

    
      the truth is speaking
    

    
      the light is abundant
    

    
      I can change like Brandon
    

    
      I am yours but not so much in that sense
    

    
      I care for your birthday
    

    
      I am not yours now
    

    
      the people spoke
    

    
      I am in the middle of fortune
    

    
      and of cookies
    

    
      I can decide for myself
    

    
      we
    

    
      we
    

    
      we can craft
    

    
      we can model some stuff
    

    
      and the sky is blooming
    

    
      the stuff in my mind can go away
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      --
    

    
      --
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      mind-blowing
    

    
      that the start of something great
    

    
      because the people telling me of stuff
    

    
      they are just going away
    

    
      and my sins are all available
    

    
      without the label
    

    
      babel-blade
    

    
      same here
    

    
      it on the bay
    

    
      I can sleep and I can guess
    

    
      something is going just very wrong
    

    
      and the money is scarce
    

    
      the amenities are plenty
    

    
      the lives of the people
    

    
      they can't be risked
    

    
      and my boss is saying something about islam
    

    
      the country of origin of all sins
    

    
      but there are saints they say
    

    
      all of the sudden and in the midst of it all
    

    
      I can tell, I can deal
    

    
      I can say am with someone or with u
    

    
      in the controlling way someone is hiding around
    

    
      with all the sentiment gone and with the spirit of continuing
    

    
      I felt something that day
    

    
      and my boss is on my sleeve
    

    
      I can sleep
    

    
      there is no sheep
    

    
      the reality can wait
    

    
      I lo
    

    
      luv my imagination
    

    
      but I can let go too
    

    
      able to let go
    

    
      and the rest of the people
    

    
      they are following in my dreams
    

    
      I have dreams
    

    
      just like other human beings
    

    
      we are beings
    

    
      being
    

    
      listen, the stuff u just said is plainly wrong
    

    
      and somebody can make dark stuff because u not mentioning
    

    
      ur brother
    

    
      brothers, sisters
    

    
      we all unite
    

    
      we all share
    

    
      we all forgive
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      -
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      is there something to forgive? nonetheless...
    

    
      I feel there is nothing
    

    
      and there is no place for the "wicked"?
    

    
      what about our duties in place
    

    
      and what about our lessons learned
    

    
      what about all the training that was done
    

    
      what if porn is no ...
    

    
      can't describe it
    

    
      let me be
    

    
      let me say whatever
    

    
      in the place we always rejoiced
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      -
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      let's stay calm
    

    
      let's let calm come
    

    
      we are in this together
    

    
      and the voices u r hearing r just part of some deep
    

    
      I can deny all those accusations
    

    
      I believe in crazyness
    

    
      or craziness
    

    
      craze
    

    
      those voices I do not know
    

    
      the stuff can come around
    

    
      and can stay in place
    

    
      it just me communicating
    

    
      and the places we used to be are gone by now
    

    
      I believe in happiness
    

    
      just like u do too
    

    
      there is something in being expresionless tho
    

    
      and I do not know about that
    

    
      it just my mind in like spirals
    

    
      and the deepest parts of my soul r being continuously forgiven
    

    
      unforgiven
    

    
      the places to be inside our minds
    

    
      and the challenges we are able to actually overcome
    

    
      the darkest episodes are just our enemas
    

    
      without labeling them as enemies
    

    
      because pride
    

    
      there is some syrup
    

    
      there is some shadow too
    

    
      but I like light
    

    
      and when I travel there is something similar
    

    
      because suddenly u can grow
    

    
      we can grow
    

    
      we can overcast
    

    
      the
    

    
      the enemy is gone
    

    
      and the flowers are everywhere
    

    
      I listen to them just like u listen
    

    
      because there is no shadow no more
    

    
      and the eclectic stuff is blooming
    

    
      maybe booming too
    

    
      but I may not really -
    

    
      the idea is basic and the tasks are part of the project
    

    
      the same shares in our pies
    

    
      and the stuff we can do to grow around
    

    
      the message in our victims
    

    
      and the maybe singing in our terms
    

    
      we are not simple beings
    

    
      despite the fact
    

    
      and we are not booming
    

    
      because joy is inside
    

    
      we are full of joy
    

    
      Vance Joy
    

    
      the people u admire
    

    
      the people u follow
    

    
      the artists that bring beauty
    

    
      and the dominoes all around
    

    
      360
    

    
      the places correctly described
    

    
      and the searches on Google
    

    
      because there is no enemy
    

    
      and the brands are just part of our sky
    

    
      because no one is able to listen
    

    
      just in the same way some people shout
    

    
      listen, am in a hurry
    

    
      I don't want u around
    

    
      and the same places u r
    

    
      the same stuff happening over and over
    

    
      just like in a movie
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      --
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      just the shadows
    

    
      the shadows again and again
    

    
      because suddenly there is light
    

    
      and there is the year, the sun
    

    
      the people
    

    
      and the sentiment
    

    
      analysis
    

    
      we can say stuff about all these
    

    
      but is very dark
    

    
      dark as in darkness
    

    
      and without the flowers
    

    
      the white flowers
    

    
      because we want to grow
    

    
      and we still stay in our kingdom
    

    
      surrender
    

    
      we surrender
    

    
      and is not enough
    

    
      the light is coming
    

    
      and we are here
    

    
      not there
    

    
      unless bi-location
    

    
      or something like that
    

    
      because there is certainly a way
    

    
      and that way might be full
    

    
      just like a queue when it is
    

    
      and just like the presentations he
    

    
      he is my soul
    

    
      and soulfulness
    

    
      just in the dark meanings of surrender
    

    
      there is a place for the two of us
    

    
      1277
    

    
      numbers too
    

    
      suddenly there are those
    

    
      a place for ourselves
    

    
      being ourselves
    

    
      we can share and continue sharing
    

    
      in the glow that is formed by those guys
    

    
      my consciusness
    

    
      we can elevate consciousness
    

    
      we can forgive mistakes
    

    
      we can tell every body about those miltakes
    

    
      
    

    
      haha - hehe
    

    
      uh - suddenly it turned
    

    
      it turned kind of blue
    

    
      or what is that color
    

    
      am not certain
    

    
      but later I can be
    

    
      there is
    

    
      is there later?
    

    
      
    

    
      who can tell
    

    
      who can say
    

    
      who is who in the calls
    

    
      and the places to be
    

    
      the computer
    

    
      the dismay
    

    
      and the dandelions
    

    
      
    

    
      untoxicating
    

    
      detoxicating
    

    
      no toxines
    

    
      --
    

    
      
    

    
      the shadows of the mall
    

    
      and the bargain in the middle of our gains
    

    
      because suddenly u've let go
    

    
      and it feels certain in the congress
    

    
      when there is no body
    

    
      nobody else to tell stuff to
    

    
      just the gains in the middles
    

    
      the midsts
    

    
      the nebulas
    

    
      the worm holes
    

    
      
    

    
      the space - all is space
    

    
      who can actually tell something
    

    
      because the condos are gone by now
    

    
      and suddenly we are here
    

    
      in the middle of a thing called book
    

    
      and the shadows disappear now
    

    
      just as I say so
    

    
      and there are up and downs
    

    
      but we can hold on to the middle
    

    
      the mid-point
    

    
      the low-end
    

    
      no, no
    

    
      I notice, u notice
    

    
      
    

    
      we are talking now
    

    
      and decipher my look
    

    
      how I look?
    

    
      is it important
    

    
      or is it that we can just continue with our convos
    

    
      the enemy of the people
    

    
      and the tame - the tame things around
    

    
      that it just how we feel
    

    
      and now the adults are talking
    

    
      just like the children listen
    

    
      and they participate too
    

    
      let me begin with a sentence
    

    
      and the references to them
    

    
      just like in our sleep we could be enemies
    

    
      but in real life we care a lot for each other
    

    
      the dreams didn't come tru for godsakes
    

    
      the light and the dark and the spaceman
    

    
      the space around us
    

    
      and the continuity
    

    
      the last forgiveness
    

    
      forgiving
    

    
      the sharing mating
    

    
      the alone guy
    

    
      the places high
    

    
      but the valleys over there
    

    
      we no
    

    
      we say no
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      ---
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      it like the gain
    

    
      we both gain
    

    
      we both win
    

    
      we both are in peace
    

    
      peace exists
    

    
      does it?
    

    
      or is it like nothing
    

    
      like when u name it it kind of stops being "nothing"
    

    
      
    

    
      the share of our secrets
    

    
      and the middle of our convos
    

    
      just like the places in our sleep
    

    
      the amenities of the hotel
    

    
      and the kind people around
    

    
      we like each other
    

    
      and we tell each other secrets
    

    
      because that is how our relationship grows
    

    
      the sentiment around the words
    

    
      and the movies played in our minds
    

    
      the deep love we can generate
    

    
      and the deep other things like work
    

    
      what is that?
    

    
      how someone actually knows
    

    
      or is it just a series of noes
    

    
      the tells
    

    
      tales
    

    
      tails
    

    
      enough
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      --
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      the record of the hour says am winning
    

    
      and the pelotons in the middle of the ocean say otherwise
    

    
      one can be wise
    

    
      just like the rest of the Moon is looming
    

    
      everything is afraid
    

    
      the rest is enough and some people think in a different way
    

    
      just like the hours can talk
    

    
      somebody can also talk
    

    
      because our deadliest hours are gone
    

    
      and the movies playing in our heads might be enough
    

    
      who can be in paradise
    

    
      stumbling and stumbling
    

    
      because pauses are ridiculous
    

    
      and the flow of it all might be coming
    

    
      just like the ocean waves that we count
    

    
      in the middle of our minds
    

    
      112
    

    
      and the time being
    

    
      so that we can be present
    

    
      and the other categories in place
    

    
      just like the dandelions
    

    
      and the formulas of the spirit-bright
    

    
      the shining looming obvious
    

    
      path
    

    
      easy-peasy
    

    
      because the other people might think hell
    

    
      but is just friendly
    

    
      do no regret
    

    
      and do not look back
    

    
      just like someone is mentioning precious dimes
    

    
      the hour ridiculous and the movies playing around
    

    
      because no one is actually calling you
    

    
      but the mothers are begging
    

    
      and shouting too
    

    
      because the babies are far from here
    

    
      and we are not able to rest enough so that the places might go away
    

    
      and the looming ridiculous
    

    
      is enough of your shouting
    

    
      let's remain silent
    

    
      -
    

    
      he, hehe
    

    
      and the silent is just a little away
    

    
      the shouting
    

    
      someone is gone
    

    
      and you are doing the same thing
    

    
      because our places are far from here
    

    
      and the begging is being done precisely
    

    
      just like the movies that we have
    

    
      piracy - he knows his stuff
    

    
      and the pir-
    

    
      the others - the other people
    

    
      and the tales they count on us
    

    
      because we can shine away
    

    
      and there is no flag anymore
    

    
      just like the shouting is being done precisely
    

    
      because the silent is away
    

    
      and our stories can be shades
    

    
      just like the people is crazy
    

    
      ppls craze
    

    
      people are
    

    
      the movies
    

    
      the theaters
    

    
      the twitters flying other
    

    
      the other-side
    

    
      where is it?
    

    
      are we still here?
    

    
      
    

    
      how can someone reignite the flame
    

    
      and the amenities of the thousand hotels
    

    
      the precious key
    

    
      and the ring thats says
    

    
      who can be --
    

    
      and the turtles of the ocean
    

    
      the turtles I want to become like
    

    
      just in my dreams
    

    
      because somewhere else it might not be the thing
    

    
      and the other things that appear
    

    
      just like the babels
    

    
      vowels
    

    
      and the numbers 113
    

    
      with which we can become one or zero
    

    
      two or four
    

    
      2
    

    
      the time in the clock
    

    
      and the realities that we want to see
    

    
      the t-shirts away
    

    
      some might think about something else
    

    
      but the stores are very beautiful and bright
    

    
      just like their creators
    

    
      and the movies u don't want to see 'cause they are too much
    

    
      and the Internet that resist them
    

    
      
    

    
      one can be away
    

    
      and one can be in love
    

    
      or in luv but no one might ever see it
    

    
      because they are shouting
    

    
      and the sounds that are being there
    

    
      they are just like us
    

    
      because we want the same things
    

    
      just that a bit differently
    

    
      
    

    
      the wishes that u continuously beg
    

    
      and someone that is still there can tell
    

    
      because suddenly we are in arms
    

    
      it could be a hug or it could be
    

    
      the memories
    

    
      u can have enough and the shadows that disappear
    

    
      the clouds on the servers
    

    
      and the place we are going
    

    
      because the airplanes still reach
    

    
      and the movies being played
    

    
      the cinemas
    

    
      the kinestetic
    

    
      the moving thing
    

    
      the book
    

    
      and the patience
    

    
      
    

    
      just like in any other language
    

    
      and the stuff that begins in our minds
    

    
      the plays
    

    
      the number of the off
    

    
      the lights went off
    

    
      and the numbers continue to appear
    

    
      just for their creators to see
    

    
      and for their slides to be shown
    

    
      just like in a ring
    

    
      where no-one wants to battle
    

    
      and the begging is growing
    

    
      just like the people that want to be like a star or stars
    

    
      star-light - the light that is emitted by the sun
    

    
      and the enough movies
    

    
      the episodes
    

    
      because there might be a cute girl
    

    
      or a cute boy
    

    
      waiting for answers
    

    
      and waiting for their moment
    

    
      to be able to finally
    

    
      to finally say otherwise
    

    
      because there are a thousands fireflies
    

    
      and the craziness is being dimmed
    

    
      meaning it is going away
    

    
      fading away
    

    
      just like the numbers in our phones
    

    
      and the shadows that you used to see
    

    
      because everything is now gone
    

    
      and the only things that remain are us
    

    
      we could be in a park together
    

    
      without being afraid
    

    
      and we could be reading stories
    

    
      it could be the day - with daylight
    

    
      
    

    
      but we chose something else
    

    
      and the tales are being told
    

    
      9998 just like tu numbers in our minds
    

    
      because we can shine
    

    
      and we are doing so
    

    
      because there is enough water
    

    
      and the water won't end
    

    
      our planet has water
    

    
      Earth
    

    
      Mars
    

    
      
    

    
      Venus
    

    
      and the stories continue
    

    
      just like the woman that is saying some stuff
    

    
      people are around us
    

    
      and they are waiting for the precise moment
    

    
      just like the others
    

    
      and our kingdoms
    

    
      because the music makes her dance
    

    
      and we can dance together
    

    
      and the hell is nowhere near
    

    
      and the heaven
    

    
      
    

    
      someone told me something about you
    

    
      and we are free to tell each other secrets
    

    
      the secrets that we love
    

    
      and the movies
    

    
      movies played
    

    
      without u imagining something else
    

    
      and if u do, it fine too
    

    
      because we are in this together
    

    
      and the stuff is shining away
    

    
      just like the beautiful stars in our condo
    

    
      he has a studio
    

    
      -
    

    
      
    

    
      and the shadows prevailed
    

    
      just for some limited time
    

    
      just like the continents that we cross
    

    
      and the railroads that somebody built
    

    
      and the stuff in our heads that are not hats
    

    
      and the pizzas
    

    
      
    

    
      because there are a lot of peeps
    

    
      and the battle is not starting
    

    
      nobody wants battle
    

    
      
    

    
      the stuff around us and the dominoes in the place
    

    
      the bureau
    

    
      
    

    
      the people that are following
    

    
      and the stars shining brightly
    

    
      because someone thinks something else
    

    
      but it is just innocence at play
    

    
      innocence at the movies
    

    
      and we are erasing together a lot of damage
    

    
      we are condemning but we don't want to
    

    
      and the movies can be played in that order
    

    
      
    

    
      the cords
    

    
      the water
    

    
      the piscis
    

    
      the little fish
    

    
      
    

    
      we can capture something
    

    
      and we are away in the jungle
    

    
      someone wants some of our stuff
    

    
      and the people are begging for answers
    

    
      there no answers
    

    
      just questions
    

    
      and that is the stuff of this thingy
    

    
      the thingy
    

    
      the people
    

    
      the stories
    

    
      the movies
    

    
      the jungles
    

    
      the ideas
    

    
      the married and the unmarried
    

    
      the couples
    

    
      the rights
    

    
      -
    

    
      the enough number that was
    

    
      and the papers on my desk
    

    
      some people are going away
    

    
      and the movies they do not want to see
    

    
      because 882
    

    
      and the stores are storing
    

    
      the places in the jungle
    

    
      the dessert
    

    
      the coke
    

    
      the moe
    

    
      
    

    
      so
    

    
      
    

    
      the stuff in the heads of people
    

    
      they are realizing stuff
    

    
      and we don't want them too
    

    
      what are we doing
    

    
      and what is the price of it all
    

    
      what can we restore in our minds
    

    
      and where is the healing if there is any
    

    
      the people that constantly play with us
    

    
      the bands in our heads
    

    
      and the movies being played over and over
    

    
      my movies
    

    
      recording
    

    
      
    

    
      take it easy
    

    
      and continue
    

    
      just like the kings want
    

    
      in the empires
    

    
      the suns
    

    
      the places
    

    
      the stuff
    

    
      the movies
    

    
      the shadows
    

    
      the songs
    

    
      the crystals
    

    
      
    

    
      all of those are now part of a larger city
    

    
      and the remaining clues are over
    

    
      because someone might be sharing stuff away
    

    
      and the numbers we can play are the same as the stores we can build
    

    
      and the ozone is layered
    

    
      just like the kingdoms that are gone
    

    
      because there is no king
    

    
      and there is no queen
    

    
      
    

    
      and the empires
    

    
      just like the stories in our Instagrams
    

    
      and the shadows that prevail
    

    
      and the light that we all see
    

    
      and the contemporary places of it all
    

    
      just like we are in this together as humanity
    

    
      bewaring of whatever someone might want to tell
    

    
      and the shadows of the place we used to be
    

    
      and the things in our minds
    

    
      just like the idea of the places together
    

    
      and the other people that also like our ideas
    

    
      we are beginning to see the results
    

    
      and the clowns - they are
    

    
      they are coming in thousands
    

    
      to make us laugh
    

    
      and to ask us for forgiveness
    

    
      just like the theories we are starting to see
    

    
      and the countries in all of our heads
    

    
      because nobody wants to really place something there
    

    
      and the homes - they are homes
    

    
      and the bitcoin
    

    
      the money
    

    
      the dollars
    

    
      the pesos
    

    
      the money that there is
    

    
      and the money that won't ever be
    

    
      just like the people that continuously repeat stuff
    

    
      we like to be together
    

    
      and together we can share some data
    

    
      just like our old bosses
    

    
      and the parents that want babies
    

    
      and the movies in the middle
    

    
      because someone else might say something else
    

    
      just like my mind is unraveling
    

    
      and diluting the knots
    

    
      
    

    
      and the foreheads
    

    
      and the shadows - again
    

    
      they want to be around
    

    
      and they know about light
    

    
      just that they want to see somewhere else
    

    
      all because that is something that we hear
    

    
      and something that we hide
    

    
      
    

    
      that is collusion
    

    
      and the money
    

    
      
    

    
      the money
    

    
      the reciprocity
    

    
      the kingdoms
    

    
      the movies again
    

    
      the stores
    

    
      the kind of places everyone wants to visit
    

    
      and we can tell each other stuff
    

    
      and we can remain calm
    

    
      just like the honorific
    

    
      and the honor
    

    
      the place
    

    
      the games
    

    
      
    

    
      we used to play a lot
    

    
      and now something else feel far
    

    
      he is far
    

    
      who do u mean by he
    

    
      and the people in our heads
    

    
      and the stuff
    

    
      the plays
    

    
      the kingdoms
    

    
      the movi
    

    
      the superstition
    

    
      
    

    
      the ridiculous
    

    
      the big, the giant
    

    
      
    

    
      the millenia
    

    
      
    

    
      she is coming to ur place
    

    
      she is around
    

    
      she wants something from ya
    

    
      
    

    
      there is enough space for we all
    

    
      and the money is not scarce anymore
    

    
      just like the plays and the numbers are here
    

    
      9922
    

    
      and there are ads
    

    
      in the thing
    

    
      because otherwise
    

    
      and the author gives
    

    
      he gives
    

    
      and the rest of the people
    

    
      the masses
    

    
      the mass
    

    
      
    

    
      the lots of begging
    

    
      and the lots of flowers
    

    
      the kingdoms
    

    
      the jungles
    

    
      
    

    
      we are around
    

    
      87
    

    
      in the certain way we can call each other friend
    

    
      the movies - u can imagine
    

    
      
    

    
      and the thing becomes obvious
    

    
      just like the stuff in the list of our people
    

    
      our people they say
    

    
      without noticing there are a lot of us
    

    
      and we can continue in the same place
    

    
      even if they don't want us too
    

    
      just like we are silencing those guys
    

    
      because soemthing else is prevailing
    

    
      and the ideas are multiple - and shared
    

    
      because we are in some place
    

    
      and the place we are in is inviting
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      -
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      he was really around
    

    
      and the shado
    

    
      the perfect
    

    
      the entonation
    

    
      the miracles
    

    
      the begging
    

    
      the ideas
    

    
      they were all together
    

    
      and in our place there is enough wood
    

    
      so we can make a fire
    

    
      or the fire that starts in our souls
    

    
      we ignite
    

    
      the sun
    

    
      the ideas
    

    
      the surroundings
    

    
      and the beer
    

    
      there was a lot of beer
    

    
      
    

    
      and he has no shame
    

    
      he deals with it all
    

    
      and the girls they are around
    

    
      and we want to play something together
    

    
      just to be together
    

    
      and so that the sun can be away
    

    
      and we can start telling our sons stuff
    

    
      we are of the great kind
    

    
      the soul of the people
    

    
      the parties
    

    
      the panti
    

    
      
    

    
      he used to listen
    

    
      and now he is away
    

    
      just like the men
    

    
      just like the sights
    

    
      
    

    
      and the ideas
    

    
      the movies
    

    
      the places
    

    
      the continous
    

    
      the continuum
    

    
      
    

    
      there are a lot of great references
    

    
      and the words are being shared
    

    
      but not shred
    

    
      the ideas are ours
    

    
      meaning that we can begin here
    

    
      here to be together
    

    
      and the favors
    

    
      flavors
    

    
      
    

    
      the wearables
    

    
      the things that we wear
    

    
      the stories
    

    
      the movies
    

    
      
    

    
      the girls over there
    

    
      the boys over here
    

    
      
    

    
      and just like that something starts
    

    
      because our minds are grandiose
    

    
      and the jungle is waiting for us
    

    
      because someone else is exciting
    

    
      and there is an invitation
    

    
      and the cooling of the things is beginning
    

    
      just like the places are starting to see the light
    

    
      because there is no one
    

    
      no one - no place
    

    
      the beginning
    

    
      and the stuff in our heads
    

    
      just like the ideas that went around
    

    
      so that the thing can be shared
    

    
      and the beds are sleeping
    

    
      
    

    
      the sleepyheads
    

    
      and the initial favors
    

    
      the place to rest
    

    
      and the begging
    

    
      the people that wear stuff
    

    
      and the giants over there
    

    
      
    

    
      we can be
    

    
      we are
    

    
      
    

    
      we sharing
    

    
      we laughing
    

    
      
    

    
      that is a tribe
    

    
      and the ideas of the jungle
    

    
      and the play in our stores
    

    
      the community
    

    
      the people
    

    
      the shadows
    

    
      
    

    
      the stuff that comes together
    

    
      everything that is resembling
    

    
      and the faces familiar
    

    
      the people growing
    

    
      and the kids playing
    

    
      the play in our place
    

    
      the play
    

    
      the fire
    

    
      
    

    
      the beginning
    

    
      the end
    

    
      the not so far end
    

    
      
    

    
      the reality
    

    
      and the stuff that he used to tell
    

    
      the beginning
    

    
      the delicious thingies
    

    
      and we are now running
    

    
      we see each other run
    

    
      and we can tell each other secrets
    

    
      because is not the end of the race
    

    
      the amazing
    

    
      the people
    

    
      
    

    
      we can continue
    

    
      and the stuff can be told
    

    
      just like the purple stuff in our t-shirts
    

    
      we can be in that place together
    

    
      we can imagine whatever we want
    

    
      and the enough smiles that we bring might be the place to start
    

    
      the kingdoms
    

    
      the souls
    

    
      the spirits
    

    
      the supernovas
    

    
      
    

    
      the space
    

    
      the grandiose -too- space
    

    
      and the silence
    

    
      the military
    

    
      
    

    
      the conversations
    

    
      and the surroundings that are nearby
    

    
      the commonalities
    

    
      so that we can reach flow
    

    
      and the bright paths ahead
    

    
      the illumination
    

    
      the ideas
    

    
      the stuff that goes and comes
    

    
      the people that steal
    

    
      
    

    
      the people that have no m
    

    
      no 8882
    

    
      and the crazy beginnings
    

    
      the enough theories
    

    
      and the stuff
    

    
      the stuff
    

    
      the stuff
    

    
      
    

    
      we can continue our thing somewhere
    

    
      and the people that irrelevant
    

    
      and the stores somewhere
    

    
      we are shining
    

    
      and it shiny
    

    
      
    

    
      there are no lights now
    

    
      and there is something starting
    

    
      so that the places can be together
    

    
      and we are able to see and say stuff
    

    
      
    

    
      and the clicks
    

    
      the tracks
    

    
      the music
    

    
      there is music playing in our heads
    

    
      not just in our cars
    

    
      because someone else might be frightening
    

    
      and we together can overcome whatever
    

    
      writing whatever
    

    
      and telling each other significant stuff
    

    
      because we are still on a note
    

    
      we are making notes
    

    
      and we don't want this to end
    

    
      we remain silent
    

    
      and we can continue our party
    

    
      we like parties
    

    
      just like we like
    

    
      and the stories he might say
    

    
      are the same as the others
    

    
      
    

    
      and we are enabled
    

    
      not like we are some electronic
    

    
      but there is mail
    

    
      and my mail
    

    
      he is telling something
    

    
      he is trying to connect
    

    
      
    

    
      and the aliens
    

    
      the aliens
    

    
      
    

    
      he is far away
    

    
      he can still tell and sense something
    

    
      just like the other guys around
    

    
      because we are no secret
    

    
      and the secret
    

    
      the people
    

    
      the stores
    

    
      the beginning
    

    
      the markets
    

    
      crashing the markets
    

    
      and listening to the peeps
    

    
      the stuff - where is the stuff
    

    
      
    

    
      we are still feeling
    

    
      and the ribbons
    

    
      the labels
    

    
      asfasnn
    

    
      am a fan
    

    
      9
    

    
      
    

    
      and the theories of them
    

    
      it looks like there is something
    

    
      just like the other people that tell
    

    
      and the experiments being done
    

    
      the spaceships
    

    
      
    

    
      the mothers
    

    
      we care for our children
    

    
      
    

    
      we really care
    

    
      there is no other way
    

    
      and the ideas are starting to start
    

    
      just like the movies played
    

    
      and the enough theories
    

    
      the places
    

    
      the guys
    

    
      
    

    
      we can be surely
    

    
      sure
    

    
      people
    

    
      and those fears
    

    
      and those realms
    

    
      we can be anything
    

    
      we can be free
    

    
      we can be together
    

    
      we can be
    

    
      
    

    
      remember
    

    
      and the little stuff that is away
    

    
      that might remain away
    

    
      
    

    
      the planets
    

    
      how we go from planet to planet
    

    
      and how we step from Venus to Saturn
    

    
      
    

    
      and the guys in the photos
    

    
      we have a lot of pics together
    

    
      
    

    
      taking a photo or a pic
    

    
      we might appear together
    

    
      
    

    
      we might be really appealing
    

    
      and something is being revealed in those
    

    
      we can remain silent
    

    
      for a little bit
    

    
      and that might not be-
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      just like the other people are trying to disguise
    

    
      and the connection is being made
    

    
      and the somber things are away
    

    
      sober
    

    
      
    

    
      he is really sober
    

    
      and the ideas in his head are still reaching us
    

    
      because it not a jungle anymore
    

    
      it a place for us too
    

    
      and there is wood
    

    
      there is warmth
    

    
      there is our quality
    

    
      we could dance if we wanted to
    

    
      he used to say outloud
    

    
      
    

    
      somewhere in the middle of the world
    

    
      the whole world that hears
    

    
      we are just hearing
    

    
      
    

    
      we are coming together
    

    
      and the world is beautiful
    

    
      the world is free
    

    
      the world
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      the ideas
    

    
      the i
    

    
      the little ponnies
    

    
      the little stuff
    

    
      
    

    
      the movies
    

    
      the eclectic things
    

    
      the ramifications
    

    
      and the trees
    

    
      the trees that give life
    

    
      and the life we see
    

    
      
    

    
      we want to see
    

    
      he doesn't want that
    

    
      he doesn't say a single thing
    

    
      but we are together anyway
    

    
      
    

    
      suicide
    

    
      what is
    

    
      there are theori
    

    
      whate
    

    
      somew
    

    
      hu
    

    
      
    

    
      and what is all that
    

    
      the people that shout
    

    
      the freedom
    

    
      the stories in the phones
    

    
      what is happening
    

    
      what it all
    

    
      
    

    
      how r we making sense
    

    
      do we need to?
    

    
      
    

    
      we are writing something
    

    
      the rest is just listening
    

    
      we can share our secrets
    

    
      and the looming things are
    

    
      they are
    

    
      
    

    
      because the rest also is
    

    
      we is
    

    
      
    

    
      and that might be the fault
    

    
      the tectonic plates
    

    
      but nowhere near us
    

    
      
    

    
      the shadows that reappear
    

    
      the enough smiles in our heads
    

    
      because we might want to call that a secret
    

    
      and the thing is starting to say something
    

    
      somebody is afar
    

    
      away
    

    
      and we don't want stuff like that
    

    
      because it a secret
    

    
      and it a different kind of one
    

    
      one, zero
    

    
      222674
    

    
      just like the numbers
    

    
      and the things being played
    

    
      the qualities of the human being
    

    
      and the enough memories in our souls
    

    
      the soldering
    

    
      the people in the military
    

    
      
    

    
      the chinese, the so-called americans
    

    
      America, Brasil
    

    
      
    

    
      the rest of the things
    

    
      the animals protected
    

    
      the humans too
    

    
      
    

    
      and the realizations that are starting to take place
    

    
      somewhere in the middle of our souls
    

    
      there is a lot of fear
    

    
      and the reconciliation is beginning
    

    
      because there is something
    

    
      there is something called reconciliation
    

    
      
    

    
      it happens
    

    
      to the best
    

    
      
    

    
      it is there
    

    
      and the forgiveness
    

    
      no say other thing
    

    
      Miley
    

    
      
    

    
      the people
    

    
      the begging
    

    
      the shadows
    

    
      the streets
    

    
      the football
    

    
      the thing
    

    
      the heroes
    

    
      the reachable
    

    
      the imagination
    

    
      the pardon
    

    
      the begging
    

    
      the military
    

    
      the innocence
    

    
      the solitude
    

    
      the songs
    

    
      the shadows
    

    
      the records
    

    
      the recordings
    

    
      the looming
    

    
      the boomin
    

    
      the toothing
    

    
      the rhymes
    

    
      the whole rhymesss
    

    
      
    

    
      he can tell
    

    
      he can swear
    

    
      he can wear
    

    
      he can tear
    

    
      he can dealt
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      something away
    

    
      something very bright
    

    
      something is approaching
    

    
      something is far away too
    

    
      something is of our place
    

    
      something can say stuff
    

    
      and the illum
    

    
      the friends
    

    
      the ideas
    

    
      the places
    

    
      the surroundings
    

    
      he can be away and close
    

    
      closing - he closing
    

    
      he choosing
    

    
      and the life of choosing
    

    
      the ideas moving stuff from here to there
    

    
      and the enough smiles to share
    

    
      we are different and we can be away for some moments
    

    
      we are retaining these ideas
    

    
      and the meaning of our birth
    

    
      
    

    
      he wants me to do something
    

    
      but is not the time yet
    

    
      the illusions could start
    

    
      and there are a lo of illusions
    

    
      imagination starts very brightly
    

    
      and we are in the middle of the city
    

    
      just like some people still want a sip
    

    
      just a little sip
    

    
      just a little conondrum
    

    
      for the safiest places
    

    
      and for the shittiest of
    

    
      there isn't such a thing
    

    
      because there is enough bright hearts
    

    
      there is enough in our peeps
    

    
      just like the sun and the Moon
    

    
      we cherish the moon
    

    
      the that might be a contradiction
    

    
      a paradox
    

    
      Fermi's?
    

    
      
    

    
      what is all that
    

    
      what is when someone calls Einstein
    

    
      what is that
    

    
      what is
    

    
      
    

    
      when is
    

    
      
    

    
      now here
    

    
      protection
    

    
      calmness
    

    
      spaceness
    

    
      frugality
    

    
      
    

    
      very frugal
    

    
      very ephimeral
    

    
      very song
    

    
      
    

    
      in every song
    

    
      in every little detail that was
    

    
      and that continues to be
    

    
      
    

    
      why
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      the moolkies
    

    
      he is talking
    

    
      he is resembling
    

    
      he is born
    

    
      
    

    
      nativity
    

    
      the naive
    

    
      
    

    
      the shadow in color
    

    
      black is negro
    

    
      and there are a lot of other colors too
    

    
      because we start with something
    

    
      he is saying something else
    

    
      and the rest of the people guess
    

    
      
    

    
      I don't want that
    

    
      he
    

    
      is confusing
    

    
      confusing
    

    
      
    

    
      the happen stuff
    

    
      whatever it is
    

    
      and we can say our songs together
    

    
      we are close around
    

    
      and the movies close to us are starting again
    

    
      we can share our plays
    

    
      we are high
    

    
      just like the way u think we are
    

    
      
    

    
      and the places in our minds
    

    
      they are beautiful too
    

    
      beautiful minds
    

    
      everywhere
    

    
      
    

    
      and the sound of the people in silence
    

    
      is just like the sound of silence
    

    
      and resilience
    

    
      because in the shadows they overcome
    

    
      and they like to be together
    

    
      they like to sing together
    

    
      and the movie
    

    
      the thing we are listening to
    

    
      the porn
    

    
      
    

    
      he said it
    

    
      on time but is there
    

    
      and nobody wants
    

    
      nobody listens
    

    
      nobody screams
    

    
      
    

    
      is the best way to be able
    

    
      to certainly remember stuff
    

    
      and something is here
    

    
      
    

    
      just like the stuff that is constantly in there
    

    
      there - Europe
    

    
      
    

    
      that is somewhere else
    

    
      like the episodes of a song
    

    
      or of a listening kind
    

    
      the tracks
    

    
      
    

    
      traction
    

    
      trucks
    

    
      
    

    
      cyber
    

    
      the place
    

    
      the movies
    

    
      the ideas
    

    
      the cinemas
    

    
      
    

    
      the going away
    

    
      the looming
    

    
      the animals
    

    
      
    

    
      the heads
    

    
      the hearts
    

    
      the communication
    

    
      the transportation
    

    
      
    

    
      the ideals
    

    
      the mindful
    

    
      
    

    
      the stores
    

    
      the apps
    

    
      the applications
    

    
      utilities
    

    
      
    

    
      and whatever in the between
    

    
      between
    

    
      be-twin
    

    
      
    

    
      it might be away sometimes
    

    
      but u want to listen to it
    

    
      
    

    
      the recording
    

    
      the shadows
    

    
      the reconciliation
    

    
      
    

    
      the laws
    

    
      
    

    
      what is all that
    

    
      what is starting to continue
    

    
      and what is in the place of our hearts
    

    
      -
    

    
      
    

    
      superpowers
    

    
      and the clinging done
    

    
      the ayurveda
    

    
      the intimate
    

    
      
    

    
      what is it -
    

    
      someone is saying something
    

    
      and something is being played
    

    
      in the needle
    

    
      beware of that
    

    
      because is danger
    

    
      
    

    
      there is danger
    

    
      there is spirittt
    

    
      and there is shadow away
    

    
      there is stuff of all kinds
    

    
      just like when we want to tell stuff to our kids
    

    
      because there is greater prizes than just that
    

    
      and the conondrums are being listened
    

    
      everything else is being enabled
    

    
      and the damage can be done over and over again
    

    
      we are already connected to it
    

    
      and it looks like there is some space for us to play
    

    
      there is space to go around too
    

    
      and the crazy people are close to us
    

    
      so that is safe
    

    
      we are in the safest realm
    

    
      and nobody is still listening
    

    
      because we can start over and over again
    

    
      and the luminous kind is burning
    

    
      just like there are others in our heads
    

    
      because we can remain silent
    

    
      silen
    

    
      
    

    
      you notice
    

    
      u are here
    

    
      u not there
    

    
      u let go
    

    
      
    

    
      u here - hear
    

    
      
    

    
      and if u not that team - it fine
    

    
      u continue
    

    
      or u drop
    

    
      
    

    
      it fine
    

    
      we fine
    

    
      
    

    
      we goo
    

    
      
    

    
      we look back
    

    
      for some reason
    

    
      we look
    

    
      
    

    
      just look
    

    
      look
    

    
      
    

    
      something happens
    

    
      something restores
    

    
      something restarts
    

    
      
    

    
      something is something
    

    
      different
    

    
      
    

    
      the different girl
    

    
      the different gal
    

    
      the different kind of species
    

    
      
    

    
      still being born
    

    
      battleborn as in those Killers guys
    

    
      the shadows again that appear
    

    
      the solitude
    

    
      the bliss
    

    
      the enemies
    

    
      the stupidity
    

    
      that actually doesn't exist
    

    
      the collaborators
    

    
      the labs
    

    
      
    

    
      the stars again
    

    
      and again
    

    
      
    

    
      the recordings
    

    
      we call phone
    

    
      we call peeps
    

    
      we call
    

    
      
    

    
      connection
    

    
      hyperconnected
    

    
      
    

    
      what is it
    

    
      where is the time
    

    
      when is the place
    

    
      
    

    
      and the enormous kind
    

    
      the giant kind
    

    
      the solidification
    

    
      comes to fruition
    

    
      tunition
    

    
      
    

    
      what is all that
    

    
      what is that u fear
    

    
      what is that single tenant
    

    
      the married and -
    

    
      who cares
    

    
      
    

    
      who can be away and also at our place
    

    
      tuition
    

    
      
    

    
      that is the motion
    

    
      the solidity
    

    
      the place and palace
    

    
      the commonality
    

    
      
    

    
      the non-motion
    

    
      the stillness
    

    
      the repertoire
    

    
      
    

    
      the laissez
    

    
      
    

    
      the government
    

    
      and the guys over there
    

    
      the discos
    

    
      the dancing
    

    
      the dancing in our heads
    

    
      but more and better
    

    
      here not there
    

    
      the bodies that dance
    

    
      the foot-lose
    

    
      
    

    
      being lost
    

    
      being found
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      --
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      there were discounts all over the place
    

    
      and my strongest sentiment was about to be replaced by machines
    

    
      it was the era
    

    
      there are different and many eras all over
    

    
      but the strongest allies are there to observe us
    

    
      only in the critical and enemies
    

    
      only in my personal notes
    

    
      and only because I owe you
    

    
      only because the rabbit is in the hole
    

    
      and the many Saturdays
    

    
      like in Saturn
    

    
      always in vacation
    

    
      vaykays
    

    
      something like that
    

    
      that sometimes is irrecognizable
    

    
      something not easy to recognize
    

    
      because like in other eras
    

    
      the Stone Age came to us like a charmeleon
    

    
      the Pokemon era
    

    
      and the Dragon Ball era
    

    
      suddenly arrived to your doors
    

    
      and suddenly comunicated the intentions
    

    
      and because my propaganda was nice
    

    
      sometimes there was also an indication of the old times
    

    
      sometimes because we decide such kind of thing
    

    
      but the other police
    

    
      I sued
    

    
      suitable
    

    
      used to come handy
    

    
      and the places in my head were enormous compared
    

    
      compared to those in the libraries
    

    
      some kind of strange stuff was starting to appear
    

    
      just like the rest of the condos
    

    
      I don't use condomns
    

    
      dunno why
    

    
      y
    

    
      and u?
    

    
      how about u?
    

    
      are u old enough?
    

    
      are u ur parents?
    

    
      
    

    
      what are we talking about
    

    
      that the other people do not learn to disguise
    

    
      and what about our clubs
    

    
      the music and the techno
    

    
      the repetitive tasks we are constantly dealing with
    

    
      as if we had to deal with something
    

    
      always in the wrong sense of the place
    

    
      but without exceptions
    

    
      only with my friends in Amsterdam
    

    
      because weed
    

    
      and because the meat we can actually learn to notice
    

    
      the many places that are around our coats
    

    
      because the many other places are still in construction
    

    
      and the marvels of our curtains
    

    
      the sun
    

    
      and the moon
    

    
      but Mars
    

    
      and the Venuses
    

    
      mountains
    

    
      Andes, Alps
    

    
      Alf
    

    
      I see the alien
    

    
      and I can see it clearly
    

    
      just because of our strange cousins
    

    
      the enormous applications that are arising
    

    
      and the continuous
    

    
      some of them are still my frinds
    

    
      and we can't actually become very close
    

    
      they were in the middle of something
    

    
      and the rest of the middles are great cousins of ours
    

    
      just because in the case of emergencies
    

    
      we can actually be dealing with other stuff
    

    
      the stuff is venom
    

    
      like actual venom
    

    
      and we can't
    

    
      but we actually can
    

    
      and the movies in our minds continue to reproduce
    

    
      just like the homecomings of the eternal sunshine
    

    
      how can it be eternal like the sunshine
    

    
      and if there a place to live longer than on Earth?
    

    
      
    

    
      we live slowly
    

    
      they say
    

    
      
    

    
      -
    

    
      
    

    
      we continue with our battlefronts
    

    
      and the war is looking like coming to an end
    

    
      just like the phenomena
    

    
      and the sometimes sudden weight of our craze
    

    
      we are different from all of them
    

    
      and the cousins of the enormous sun
    

    
      sometimes more like a bag
    

    
      and other times more like a condensation
    

    
      sometimes in our heads and others, in our hearts
    

    
      just like the things that they don't make
    

    
      and the responsible things in our places
    

    
      just like the rest
    

    
      and the movies that are being played
    

    
      u just don't go to the cinemas that often
    

    
      and that is a gravity mistake
    

    
      gravity is colluded in this all thing
    

    
      just like the clouds that sound very away
    

    
      and the rest of the people that somehow they train
    

    
      show me something I can actually read
    

    
      and the rest might be part of history
    

    
      because is made up of stories
    

    
      and the phenomena
    

    
      we don't see Alf
    

    
      
    

    
      -
    

    
      
    

    
      continuing with ya
    

    
      and the solutions presented
    

    
      just like the rest of the team
    

    
      sometimes to arrested
    

    
      and sometimes to distinguish
    

    
      u can be called
    

    
      called names
    

    
      and they make ur very little name
    

    
      sometimes to call u different
    

    
      and sometimes to be in the same movies as u
    

    
      we all want that movies
    

    
      but movies is a recent invention
    

    
      just like electricity
    

    
      and just like the rest of our canyons
    

    
      we are being listened by the government
    

    
      and that is at least what Snowden says
    

    
      the guy that came out of snow
    

    
      of actual snow
    

    
      without kidding
    

    
      and just like the rest of the team
    

    
      he started crying out right there
    

    
      ans obviously - we payed attention
    

    
      we didn't have any money
    

    
      but we payed - attention
    

    
      
    

    
      that is actually the best way to pay people
    

    
      with attention
    

    
      
    

    
      -
    

    
      
    

    
      all this time he was with us
    

    
      we weren't exactly noticing
    

    
      but the fest and the party were similar
    

    
      I won't trust your gut
    

    
      and I won't trust ur presents all these days
    

    
      my glory is ur decay
    

    
      when someone raises such kind of signal
    

    
      we better be prepared
    

    
      at least such is what they say
    

    
      and the rhymes are obvious
    

    
      but the songs are still as a song
    

    
      and we can't tell him better
    

    
      because there is no better at least for now
    

    
      and also - there isn't something like... tangible
    

    
      something we can touch
    

    
      is all in our minds
    

    
      and from there the stuff is being born
    

    
      just in the ugly days of the old precious tellers
    

    
      we are not them
    

    
      and we are not in there shoes
    

    
      because the likelihood of everything happening at onces
    

    
      ounce
    

    
      the ball
    

    
      the ball is part important
    

    
      critical part of a game
    

    
      the ball game
    

    
      many sports
    

    
      many things
    

    
      at least what he is noticing
    

    
      a ball
    

    
      
    

    
      suddenly we were afraid
    

    
      because there is no longer the convo
    

    
      the looks
    

    
      the general in disguise
    

    
      because he was away
    

    
      and now we are noticing
    

    
      we don't know news
    

    
      we don't know parties
    

    
      and the money rolls everywhere
    

    
      just like the Portugals
    

    
      the many moneys there are
    

    
      the likelihhod
    

    
      and the decipher
    

    
      the still war
    

    
      but when he wants pecass
    

    
      peace
    

    
      at least those days
    

    
      there was
    

    
      piece
    

    
      
    

    
      -
    

    
      
    

    
      we were there
    

    
      and there was God
    

    
      god saying something to us
    

    
      because it was like the poisoning
    

    
      it was like the other stories
    

    
      and it was like singing the best of songs
    

    
      just in the same places as always
    

    
      but in nothing in our bellies
    

    
      just like pregnants
    

    
      and that might be awful
    

    
      to talk about them
    

    
      because you know
    

    
      Europe
    

    
      but the constant singing is enough
    

    
      and the obvious dealers are around
    

    
      just like we notice in those terms
    

    
      why is it that u are so ugly my friend
    

    
      u are supposed to be free
    

    
      and in freedom
    

    
      in freedom only we ...
    

    
      we go up and up
    

    
      stopping
    

    
      and sottping that
    

    
      because I prefer to go horizontal
    

    
      the same terms as the other guys
    

    
      we can't deal with 'em anymore
    

    
      so ugly that we are real free people
    

    
      Pope
    

    
      and the monsters over there are actually us reflected
    

    
      we like to go to other countries
    

    
      and the same voice continues in all our heads
    

    
      just because we like the airplane
    

    
      and the chicks that went there
    

    
      how can somebody like-
    

    
      
    

    
      we are not alone
    

    
      I hope that is only the two of us
    

    
      and I hope we have a lot of time
    

    
      to spend just the two of us
    

    
      when nobody knows about anything else
    

    
      just time, space and the two
    

    
      fire can be ignited without making some...
    

    
      and the price is there
    

    
      but u don't want to look at it
    

    
      capitalism
    

    
      mercantilism?
    

    
      the way it been all times
    

    
      just like the other days in our free terrains
    

    
      we like to be there
    

    
      we like to be astonishing
    

    
      oh look over there
    

    
      there is fire again
    

    
      and that is us
    

    
      Amsterdam
    

    
      just like the songs in our heads all day
    

    
      the airplane is very nice
    

    
      and we can be the guys that sustain all that
    

    
      just look at us
    

    
      we are the power
    

    
      we
    

    
      can
    

    
      say
    

    
      and that is the idea
    

    
      just saying stuff here and there
    

    
      over and over
    

    
      all day all night
    

    
      who is really going?
    

    
      we can't when he says
    

    
      just dealing with me
    

    
      without me
    

    
      in the disgusting terrain you like to be in
    

    
      just like ouir mommies
    

    
      is the end of the days
    

    
      the end of the nights
    

    
      and the end of aliens
    

    
      we are battling
    

    
      don't do so
    

    
      don't do
    

    
      
    

    
      my freedom
    

    
      my place
    

    
      my water
    

    
      my ignite
    

    
      in those days
    

    
      when there was actually nothing or something
    

    
      when we couldn't actually distinguish
    

    
      it was just the screaming
    

    
      the ice in our boots
    

    
      and the dandelions
    

    
      because we are still alive
    

    
      alive that daid
    

    
      said
    

    
      maid
    

    
      the enablers
    

    
      how can we actually tell
    

    
      them
    

    
      he tells me
    

    
      and there is men
    

    
      there is foot
    

    
      there is travail
    

    
      available
    

    
      when someone says moon
    

    
      he wants to actually say
    

    
      English
    

    
      but a little french
    

    
      what can u say?
    

    
      are u free?
    

    
      who is really?
    

    
      can we make it?
    

    
      or is it just u?
    

    
      
    

    
      -
    

    
      
    

    
      so this is the most important morning of all of them
    

    
      we are just practising for what might be the next coronas
    

    
      the next viruses spreading to the whole world
    

    
      and just like that we might converse
    

    
      and talk
    

    
      and get into conversation
    

    
      and realize the mistery
    

    
      as if was my grandmother
    

    
      as it was our penalties
    

    
      and our sanctions
    

    
      just like the evolution of humanity
    

    
      and just like we like
    

    
      we are so eager to continue
    

    
      and the metropoli
    

    
      just like the other cities
    

    
      and in that we unite
    

    
      just like grief is at our borders
    

    
      my contemplation
    

    
      
    

    
      the first time
    

    
      my first time in those grounds
    

    
      just like my moms
    

    
      and in the kitchens
    

    
      we are realizing all what is happening
    

    
      and the enormous cinemas that attract
    

    
      we might be like them
    

    
      storing and storing over and over
    

    
      because my mom says so
    

    
      and the mobilities
    

    
      the griefs
    

    
      or grieves
    

    
      the sorrow
    

    
      the enemies
    

    
      we like to play that
    

    
      and the instrumental
    

    
      the moves in our minds simply to observe
    

    
      simply to be there united
    

    
      and just like Manchester
    

    
      we can shout
    

    
      we can say stuff louder
    

    
      and the moves in our ears
    

    
      those indicate that something is happening
    

    
      or about to happen
    

    
      not only once
    

    
      but twice
    

    
      you are the most
    

    
      the greatest
    

    
      and just like we are advancing
    

    
      menace
    

    
      in those grounds
    

    
      battles
    

    
      Star Wars
    

    
      movies
    

    
      galaxies
    

    
      the stories that continue
    

    
      we might be delicious
    

    
      and just like that
    

    
      screaming and chanting
    

    
      we might go over and over
    

    
      without
    

    
      without anyone saying my
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      --
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      it was difficult in the early days
    

    
      and the rest of the days are often beautiful
    

    
      it just that we continue with the same bull
    

    
      often times we can be bigger
    

    
      but in the same shadows the same persons
    

    
      and the same people
    

    
      Personas
    

    
      and the rest of the innovations
    

    
      the rest of the profiles
    

    
      we are pretty busy these days
    

    
      but we don't wanna reveal that to everybody
    

    
      because some people should say we are available
    

    
      and some other should say we are not
    

    
      
    

    
      we still love all of those guys
    

    
      all of those dudes and dudettes
    

    
      given the fact that we are pretty fun with everybody
    

    
      we like everything and everyone
    

    
      in the same old ways that are suddenly out of our radar
    

    
      suddenly we are able to say the obvious words
    

    
      we like the shadows away
    

    
      and the minimum wage
    

    
      the minimum minimum
    

    
      when extraterrestrials arrive
    

    
      in old those books about space
    

    
      and all of those experiences
    

    
      all of the same forms that come and go
    

    
      but suddenly we are in the bed
    

    
      in the same train that the rest
    

    
      same train
    

    
      in which most people write
    

    
      most people let loose
    

    
      and most of the shadows go away
    

    
      because it not a place for shadow anymore
    

    
      in such way we can train everyone
    

    
      and we are improving all that
    

    
      because it our convenience
    

    
      in the enough catholics
    

    
      just like the very old ones say
    

    
      in the construction
    

    
      in the building
    

    
      in the development
    

    
      in the head of the guys that rest assured
    

    
      the enormous and gigantic
    

    
      in all of that things that arise beatifully
    

    
      some of that I know
    

    
      and the other advertising
    

    
      now am with attention
    

    
      I see
    

    
      I observe
    

    
      I notice
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      you are mine
    

    
      you are not
    

    
      we are
    

    
      and we are not
    

    
      you let me say those words
    

    
      and you stabilize the camera all days
    

    
      the bingos
    

    
      the throats
    

    
      
    

    
      they want to go deeper
    

    
      they want to not be superficial
    

    
      and the rooms are full
    

    
      we can't do Amsterdam
    

    
      that is what they say
    

    
      in reality we can be whatever
    

    
      whomever and
    

    
      
    

    
      in the ideas of the head of the heart
    

    
      and of the heart of the head
    

    
      
    

    
      solitude is a bliss most times like you say
    

    
      and the enough pretty coolness
    

    
      we can arrive to an idea
    

    
      and the rest of the connaisance
    

    
      the proper style
    

    
      the proper songs
    

    
      those songs that the public also ask for
    

    
      the stories in the ideas
    

    
      
    

    
      the numbers of the girls that call all those silence
    

    
      because my summer is already gone
    

    
      and the construction of the public roads are open
    

    
      the many and many round
    

    
      
    

    
      because is the sums
    

    
      the trouble
    

    
      the style
    

    
      the symphaty
    

    
      something is calling also other people
    

    
      but the rest is the same and the corolary
    

    
      my ideas and my freshness
    

    
      just like the words come out of our mouth
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      strategically
    

    
      we are applying the same strategy
    

    
      and the rest of the people are again in between our arms
    

    
      like she was all those days
    

    
      let me be ur man
    

    
      let me be ur ideal men
    

    
      like all of the rest of the people that are constantly distinguishing
    

    
      we are just playing around
    

    
      we are just singing our songs around and around
    

    
      because is a thing of interpretation
    

    
      but at the same time
    

    
      at the same time is the place to be
    

    
      the here, the now, the present
    

    
      
    

    
      there are moments in which time is noticed not to exist
    

    
      in which that is not the song
    

    
      
    

    
      we are playing with our toys
    

    
      those toys that historically have been away from you
    

    
      and in that sense we can reproduce
    

    
      
    

    
      reproduction
    

    
      the same construction
    

    
      the same benefits
    

    
      the same room
    

    
      the same girl
    

    
      the same outfit
    

    
      
    

    
      those are our real friends
    

    
      we can continue in those regards
    

    
      the way in which sometimes they are still calling quits
    

    
      and the rest of the chorus
    

    
      solo que is my same name
    

    
      and ideally in Spanish
    

    
      just like in Mexico
    

    
      
    

    
      we are receiving all those points in our closet
    

    
      in our rooms and in our minds
    

    
      in those minds that build
    

    
      in those minds that are still wondering
    

    
      just like in the channels
    

    
      just like in the rivers
    

    
      and in the studios
    

    
      
    

    
      all those points are my movie
    

    
      all those boys that still continue
    

    
      and those terrible movies that are still chanting
    

    
      all those times that we still want to distill
    

    
      
    

    
      because the time has come
    

    
      the kiss
    

    
      the union, the reunion
    

    
      the moment that came
    

    
      
    

    
      we are still in those fruits
    

    
      it just that there is milk
    

    
      ok, ok, won't go that way
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      it just so beautiful
    

    
      the same boys
    

    
      the same girls
    

    
      the same in the movies to be
    

    
      he is still in my head
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      all the he's
    

    
      I mean, the number of people that say he
    

    
      I mean the number of men
    

    
      but men are he?
    

    
      
    

    
      we are here
    

    
      that is the sound of the world
    

    
      we can continue all the labels
    

    
      the songs that arise
    

    
      we are still in the same room
    

    
      he can enjoy our fruits
    

    
      we realize all those times
    

    
      my convention
    

    
      the bitcoin
    

    
      the money the they have
    

    
      we are already there
    

    
      we can stop the motion
    

    
      the motion: in and out
    

    
      wave in, wave out
    

    
      
    

    
      all those poems in your head
    

    
      how can that be
    

    
      
    

    
      how can that arise
    

    
      how can something like that happen
    

    
      is not the same
    

    
      is not the same in the phone
    

    
      the playful skills that remember
    

    
      how can that be in the same room
    

    
      the stock options
    

    
      the disguise
    

    
      the people in the stop place
    

    
      go - some say
    

    
      stop, some say too
    

    
      and that like that we can be free
    

    
      freedom in head and in mind
    

    
      just pouring
    

    
      just devouring
    

    
      
    

    
      he is like in crystals
    

    
      we are reversed
    

    
      
    

    
      we are delicate
    

    
      but in our memories they sound different
    

    
      they sound like they are from the same place
    

    
      the same place and the same stuff
    

    
      
    

    
      is not the same collision
    

    
      and the other stocking people
    

    
      the other companies
    

    
      he can say all that
    

    
      but in the same beginning
    

    
      in the same something
    

    
      the morning is still like crystals
    

    
      like crystal castles
    

    
      he is saying something
    

    
      these that can't be said
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      these places
    

    
      we can't reach the stars
    

    
      only the numbers apply
    

    
      we are neighbors
    

    
      we like the songs
    

    
      and we continue in our dreams
    

    
      we can rest away
    

    
      we are reaching the stars
    

    
      we are not in our minds
    

    
      we are only a couple of strangers
    

    
      we are receiving the blessing
    

    
      we are receiving weekly retreats
    

    
      of the same kind that all the yogis
    

    
      want in secret
    

    
      
    

    
      because we used to have secrets
    

    
      and the summer is too away
    

    
      we reached such conclusion
    

    
      we reached such seminar
    

    
      
    

    
      we are not writing anything
    

    
      we can retreat our stops
    

    
      not we can't
    

    
      always seeming like the bear
    

    
      the beard
    

    
      the voices
    

    
      the heads
    

    
      the minds
    

    
      
    

    
      because I know them
    

    
      they are my friends
    

    
      the schizofrenics
    

    
      
    

    
      they
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      our hearts in the stop
    

    
      our hearts in the buses
    

    
      just like we are seeming equal
    

    
      suddenly was everything away
    

    
      suddenly there wasn't precisly a manner
    

    
      and the sup
    

    
      the soup, I mean
    

    
      
    

    
      the interrogations
    

    
      the beaches
    

    
      they are all away
    

    
      we can continue our day
    

    
      he wants something else
    

    
      because in our heads there is destiny
    

    
      just like the travel
    

    
      just like the trips
    

    
      just like the songs
    

    
      
    

    
      we are away over and over
    

    
      we notice the heads of the turners
    

    
      we didn't replied to them
    

    
      and the jams are glowing
    

    
      just like you
    

    
      and the places in our minds
    

    
      they beware
    

    
      
    

    
      something happened yesterday
    

    
      sometimes they write things
    

    
      
    

    
      they are the same questions
    

    
      they are like our blooming ozones
    

    
      
    

    
      they are my templates
    

    
      my themes
    

    
      the WordPress and the Jetpack
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      they are away in other territories
    

    
      just like our dimming lights
    

    
      because that is our heart
    

    
      that is something
    

    
      
    

    
      we are continuously hungry
    

    
      
    

    
      we are delayed
    

    
      and the stops are now
    

    
      he can stand a kiss
    

    
      and he is a demon
    

    
      
    

    
      999
    

    
      888222
    

    
      the numbers nobody wants to see
    

    
      in my head - in my whole body
    

    
      they are saying and saying something
    

    
      the communication
    

    
      the rebels
    

    
      the somebodies
    

    
      he is like our hearts
    

    
      he likes that
    

    
      and he ignores me
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      somebody was telling me
    

    
      somebody was already around there
    

    
      I can't stop
    

    
      I just feel it in my body
    

    
      he doesn't know
    

    
      
    

    
      somebody is already saying something
    

    
      she is in detail
    

    
      she is around in our thoughts
    

    
      we are prepared
    

    
      and suddenly
    

    
      
    

    
      he is around there
    

    
      telling everybody everything
    

    
      
    

    
      -
    

    
      
    

    
      is the untold
    

    
      all the images in our heads
    

    
      all the panels
    

    
      all the shouting
    

    
      he is awake now
    

    
      he can be in some other place
    

    
      nobody wants a single dime
    

    
      just be present in our souls
    

    
      
    

    
      who is shouting so much?
    

    
      is the jam
    

    
      is the clouds
    

    
      is the fact that we are growing together
    

    
      we can be apart
    

    
      we can be for each of them
    

    
      we love many people
    

    
      and many people can be in a single room
    

    
      it is call hostel
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      --
    

    
      still in my dreams
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      in the summer awake
    

    
      in the price of the sums
    

    
      to start new lives
    

    
      he is still in your room
    

    
      he is still in your place
    

    
      
    

    
      how can something be so profound
    

    
      how can all these sundays
    

    
      all these places in the heart
    

    
      all these places in mind
    

    
      
    

    
      all these connection between mind and body
    

    
      something that has started in all of our souls
    

    
      we are very close together
    

    
      we do not understand a single dime of all that
    

    
      he can be in my place
    

    
      in my bed too
    

    
      
    

    
      I dream about her
    

    
      over and over
    

    
      she is fucking there all the time
    

    
      and I fucking hate it
    

    
      please stop
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      nobody understands that kind of shit
    

    
      is just my mind the fuck
    

    
      and the ideas that appear in my head
    

    
      in my brain
    

    
      
    

    
      all the times that I've spoken with her
    

    
      when she reads my messages
    

    
      and massage
    

    
      
    

    
      when I traveled so away
    

    
      the experience she has
    

    
      the way am in love with her
    

    
      and the way the imagination is growing
    

    
      he can be somebody in other life
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      -
    

    
      
    

    
      every time we got recognized
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      -
    

    
      
    

    
      what that thought
    

    
      we are in contant reminder of our strenght
    

    
      the same way that the other guys thought we were in the same place
    

    
      how can that be - how in the same readers - in the same murmurs
    

    
      in the same whisper that I love
    

    
      when we have suddenly some stories in between
    

    
      because in those thoughts someone could be understanding
    

    
      just pick at my mind
    

    
      pick at my stuff
    

    
      and enjoy some of the connection with the universe
    

    
      my wi-fi goes that way
    

    
      the SSID
    

    
      the name of the connection
    

    
      that is called multiverse
    

    
      and I am channeling continously
    

    
      
    

    
      you can call me whatever
    

    
      you can call stuff
    

    
      call me when you want
    

    
      in those mystic places
    

    
      in those Pokemon
    

    
      and in that Nostradamus
    

    
      when we played
    

    
      and we were around some companies
    

    
      just look at me for some time
    

    
      look me directly in the eyes
    

    
      
    

    
      and the conditions are already really hot
    

    
      because in the same places
    

    
      we are learning
    

    
      in all places and in all conditions
    

    
      my enemies could be around
    

    
      and that is why I keep calling you
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      yesterday I was around your place
    

    
      I just keep thinking I am yours
    

    
      I just am in love with the way you look at me
    

    
      althought this love is only one way
    

    
      I feel in love
    

    
      this could be my end
    

    
      but I have Linkin Park
    

    
      
    

    
      in those connections
    

    
      the same prices in all of the companies
    

    
      because in those repetitions
    

    
      in those same interpretations
    

    
      in the same way we can catch something
    

    
      it just that the dreams and the conditions look smile
    

    
      she gives me one and another
    

    
      in those critical places
    

    
      because in the minds of the guys of the street
    

    
      that rap that you liked annoying
    

    
      
    

    
      I just come back to that
    

    
      to us
    

    
      when we were just one
    

    
      
    

    
      -
    

    
      
    

    
      they keep calling me
    

    
      they are starting to game over
    

    
      they are crying in between our arms
    

    
      we were just the same
    

    
      
    

    
      in our readings
    

    
      in our pouring rains
    

    
      
    

    
      because the place can be company
    

    
      those other names are just that: names
    

    
      because the only name and the only letter
    

    
      the only letter you know is me
    

    
      
    

    
      you can cry
    

    
      you can say
    

    
      you can go to church
    

    
      you can worship
    

    
      but we are still in touch
    

    
      I will
    

    
      I will have millions
    

    
      of bills
    

    
      but also of moneys
    

    
      and of girls
    

    
      and of boys
    

    
      abundance
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      -
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      the girl can be kept in calls
    

    
      can be kept around our arms
    

    
      but at the same time
    

    
      but I only think about that
    

    
      that butt
    

    
      
    

    
      excuse
    

    
      no excuse
    

    
      
    

    
      I just keep on being him
    

    
      on being that guy that you adore
    

    
      that you learn french because of
    

    
      
    

    
      suddenly my name can be around
    

    
      and the stuff controlled in the games
    

    
      in all those moments
    

    
      
    

    
      I just do not
    

    
      can't
    

    
      
    

    
      can
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      when in Spanish you tell me my friend
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      -
    

    
      it terrains
    

    
      it acknowledges
    

    
      we can continue writing
    

    
      and making poems
    

    
      making writing
    

    
      making it a thing
    

    
      so suddenly we can be between our arms
    

    
      and the slowly grain that comes in multiple colors
    

    
      the reason why the poppa can't be telling us stories
    

    
      suddenly so suddenly
    

    
      so clitoris
    

    
      so in between our arms
    

    
      so many people doing it
    

    
      so orgy-like
    

    
      
    

    
      so many topics we can browse
    

    
      and all of the sudden she appears
    

    
      lately we been telling us funny stories
    

    
      and the chapters of our channels come back together
    

    
      so delicate
    

    
      so in between
    

    
      so many reasons back then
    

    
      but right now
    

    
      right at our feet
    

    
      and the cosmos and cosmology
    

    
      just like the russians with their programs
    

    
      and the space travel shown in Star Trek
    

    
      different from the ideas versed in Star Wars
    

    
      but always among the stars
    

    
      and always among the people that teach each other all that
    

    
      because in one channel you can do it and the other can be for
    

    
      the disguise that am telling you
    

    
      and the opinion that matters a lot
    

    
      because our reign is coming to an end
    

    
      so beautifully
    

    
      so in the names and numbers of the people
    

    
      because my man can tell me names
    

    
      and in the astrology of it all
    

    
      in the keys
    

    
      in the keyboard
    

    
      in the solitude
    

    
      in the cards
    

    
      in the single singularity
    

    
      in that moment I want to share with you
    

    
      in the moment we shared back then
    

    
      and that still is bringing us together
    

    
      so close in the name of steel
    

    
      and in the name of the other players
    

    
      gimme some reason to
    

    
      and I might be glad all the time
    

    
      just because of the marvels
    

    
      and the nobles
    

    
      the day and the night
    

    
      and the nature that exists in between
    

    
      the lions and the scorpions
    

    
      the lions and the insects
    

    
      the lions and the codes
    

    
      
    

    
      the programmers
    

    
      the people that instills
    

    
      he can serve whatever purpose
    

    
      but the technology is not safe enough
    

    
      that is what the experts say
    

    
      
    

    
      just that they do not want to cut me from that chase
    

    
      that chase so dangerous no one wants to be a part
    

    
      that chase the is behind our memories
    

    
      that ugly chase that I don't want no more
    

    
      maybe he wants it but not me
    

    
      not anymore
    

    
      
    

    
      desire
    

    
      is it desire?
    

    
      
    

    
      is it love?
    

    
      is it chase?
    

    
      is it ugly?
    

    
      
    

    
      is it free?
    

    
      is it tech?
    

    
      
    

    
      is it loneliness?
    

    
      
    

    
      is it beer?
    

    
      is it "drugs"?
    

    
      
    

    
      is it?
    

    
      
    

    
      what is it?
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      the questions just kept coming and coming
    

    
      the summaries, the people
    

    
      
    

    
      the stuff in the terrible condos
    

    
      he enables the money to come and go
    

    
      the repertoire
    

    
      the movement of our corps
    

    
      physical beings
    

    
      the movement of the corps
    

    
      the technology
    

    
      and the hundred years that are prevailing
    

    
      the money and the somebodies
    

    
      the money and the girls
    

    
      
    

    
      the girl you gave money to
    

    
      don't bother her
    

    
      not today, not yesterday
    

    
      
    

    
      she will be forever with you
    

    
      
    

    
      even in those melodies
    

    
      I was able to distinguish her voice
    

    
      and in the other traumas
    

    
      in the other voices
    

    
      there was only one sweet one
    

    
      and one starred
    

    
      because who doesn't want to be among them?
    

    
      suddenly is exclusive
    

    
      suddenly is so frenetic
    

    
      
    

    
      suddenly is so her
    

    
      is so in the middle of our stories
    

    
      he can study whatever
    

    
      the payment
    

    
      and the studies
    

    
      the universities
    

    
      that everyone hates
    

    
      in the name of the father
    

    
      
    

    
      but because we are arranging everythin in a particular order
    

    
      he could not sing
    

    
      he was unable to monitor
    

    
      and the crowds cheer
    

    
      they ask for him
    

    
      
    

    
      but he is reserved
    

    
      he is shy
    

    
      he wants privacy
    

    
      he talks little
    

    
      only when asked
    

    
      he is a superhero
    

    
      he is a legend
    

    
      he is a dad
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      and the continuity
    

    
      the research
    

    
      the production
    

    
      reproduction
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      when everybody else sleeps
    

    
      that is so sudden
    

    
      so beautiful
    

    
      so in sync with our places and people
    

    
      because that is how the singers sing
    

    
      and that is how the other parts are also cheering
    

    
      the unbelievable
    

    
      
    

    
      because in the stars there is some songs
    

    
      there are, dad
    

    
      
    

    
      he is trying to say something to them
    

    
      and the other guys are in the middle of something
    

    
      just like the guys in our souls
    

    
      he is constantly saying something wrong
    

    
      something that is not the case
    

    
      and something that can start protecting someone
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      he said something about it
    

    
      and my initials are among the best
    

    
      but suddenly, just suddenly my treatment felt better
    

    
      the multiple ways there are
    

    
      and the silent but really silent
    

    
      way of the Lao
    

    
      he is a man
    

    
      just like the other men
    

    
      and we are just like every other
    

    
      
    

    
      always in the middle of the companies
    

    
      the middle of the degrees
    

    
      and the snoozing so clear
    

    
      the comments and the jumps
    

    
      he is so crystal clear
    

    
      and the emotion is felt in every corner
    

    
      because in the motion resides
    

    
      resides the great devil
    

    
      that devil that can make you cry
    

    
      and from one point to another
    

    
      they can make you the devil
    

    
      the devil, too
    

    
      
    

    
      we all reconcile
    

    
      and we all enjoy each other company
    

    
      when in the smoking
    

    
      when in the solitude
    

    
      when in my dreams
    

    
      he can never felt so good
    

    
      the same in every corner
    

    
      and the same in our little castles
    

    
      those crystal castles that you built for the Emperor
    

    
      the great ideas that we always had
    

    
      and the same ridiculous moments that we are sharing
    

    
      he is the same but old
    

    
      and the same but phew
    

    
      new
    

    
      
    

    
      the new place for us to be
    

    
      for us to play, and for us to shout
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      -
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      the misery was shared
    

    
      the equality is the question marked in red
    

    
      and the vitality is of no question
    

    
      the pollution is enough
    

    
      but we still go to China
    

    
      and China still comes to us
    

    
      the television is enormous
    

    
      and the heart even bigger
    

    
      the noise we are hearing is louder
    

    
      but no louder than our thoughts
    

    
      our thoughts are right in
    

    
      and the miracles are to come
    

    
      yet is despicable
    

    
      is unnamed
    

    
      is of little interest
    

    
      is of no number
    

    
      
    

    
      he still in the group
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      there are groups still
    

    
      between us
    

    
      there are movies
    

    
      there are trembles
    

    
      there are multiple wins
    

    
      and the number
    

    
      I don't know your number yet
    

    
      there are multiple forms in which
    

    
      multiple ways I mean
    

    
      the way to your heart
    

    
      of that platonic love
    

    
      that kind of love I was never able to talk to
    

    
      the multiple girls that been in my life
    

    
      and the other girls
    

    
      the girls I fucked
    

    
      
    

    
      he is my priority
    

    
      he is in my heart
    

    
      I don't believe those who say
    

    
      those who in their days
    

    
      say whatever thing
    

    
      *
    

    
      the stupidiest thing
    

    
      and the idiots
    

    
      they are all coming to my place today
    

    
      why?
    

    
      
    

    
      they know
    

    
      everybody knows
    

    
      
    

    
      is the central category
    

    
      the main place of our kingdom
    

    
      there are multiple theories now
    

    
      but there is no central misconduct
    

    
      when we were on our things
    

    
      in our stuff
    

    
      and then
    

    
      then all of the sudden
    

    
      the mirrors
    

    
      the people
    

    
      the ideas
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      he can have a rest now
    

    
      but in our little stories we little know yet
    

    
      is the garden of Eden
    

    
      the clouds
    

    
      the multiple clouds there are
    

    
      in our teams
    

    
      in our topics
    

    
      the ideas coming along
    

    
      and the multiple but multiple jets
    

    
      jetpack
    

    
      
    

    
      do u have one?
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      persevere
    

    
      we are persevering
    

    
      and the Persevere
    

    
      the NASA or the NSA
    

    
      we are multiple peoples
    

    
      all coming together as one
    

    
      as one to save the planet
    

    
      and the stories in our boards
    

    
      all of those are exploding
    

    
      I don't know about you
    

    
      he can have a rest
    

    
      and the way we sleep
    

    
      tells so much about us
    

    
      and the numbers
    

    
      how is it - how is it that we don't have yet
    

    
      we haven't been together in bed yet
    

    
      despite so much of the talking about it
    

    
      the coming of that
    

    
      he is the guy
    

    
      the guy I call sometimes
    

    
      
    

    
      he is in my Contacts
    

    
      Contacts app
    

    
      how is it in you?
    

    
      
    

    
      how do you do?
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      who are your contacts?
    

    
      are you sleeping well?
    

    
      are you sleeping fine?
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      please tell me something
    

    
      anything
    

    
      just talk to me
    

    
      just say something to me
    

    
      he is in my place everyday
    

    
      he can tell me anything
    

    
      whatever
    

    
      the multiple ideas in our heads
    

    
      the condos
    

    
      the places in which we can sleep
    

    
      and the ideas that are all over the place
    

    
      he is still obvious
    

    
      when was the las time we were dreaming together
    

    
      the clouds
    

    
      the clouds that are over our heads so many times
    

    
      99999999999999999
    

    
      666666666666666666
    

    
      7
    

    
      8
    

    
      
    

    
      and the numbers
    

    
      the numbers we continue to multiply
    

    
      just silently
    

    
      just in our heads and our dreams
    

    
      because it is still a dream
    

    
      it is still an idea
    

    
      it is still a place in our heads
    

    
      but not in our hands
    

    
      not in front of our eyes
    

    
      said the guy that never dreamt
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      those are our stories
    

    
      those are our scenarios
    

    
      the multiple keys to our dreams
    

    
      the categories in our heads
    

    
      because it is just too much time
    

    
      too much time between our carefully chosen days
    

    
      because we can survive
    

    
      we can still live forever
    

    
      we can be immortal
    

    
      Mortal Kombat
    

    
      but eternal us
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      Last of Us
    

    
      but we are many, multiple
    

    
      I count many of us
    

    
      
    

    
      if I count
    

    
      
    

    
      just like the old days
    

    
      the old commentaries
    

    
      the old - the old and the new
    

    
      and something in between
    

    
      something precisely in the middle
    

    
      something that can't be vocalized
    

    
      because is just in our hearts
    

    
      it is just in our ideas - our mental models
    

    
      and all of our other models
    

    
      because we are away
    

    
      we are together in this one
    

    
      terrible as it sounds
    

    
      but negative as it might be the company
    

    
      the terrible kid in the block
    

    
      and the block of us that says nothing
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      he is so far away now
    

    
      he is so beautiful
    

    
      he is in love
    

    
      
    

    
      he is
    

    
      and suddenly, he is not
    

    
      he can't be so many ways away
    

    
      he is still in my categories
    

    
      he can realize our vibes
    

    
      he discovers all of our prizes
    

    
      the animals in our heads are getting bigger
    

    
      not the only thing
    

    
      getting bigger
    

    
      
    

    
      because - what
    

    
      what are the things that get bigger?
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      he is dreaming so much about it
    

    
      he is in the train to get multiple hates
    

    
      he is in the way to corroborate
    

    
      to wisdom
    

    
      windows
    

    
      
    

    
      the ideas are away
    

    
      but not connected together
    

    
      he is asking whatever
    

    
      and whatever is happening too
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      so beautiful
    

    
      and is not him this time
    

    
      the time in his hands
    

    
      the commerce in the head of him
    

    
      but not in the terrible head of him
    

    
      the multiple bass
    

    
      the songs
    

    
      
    

    
      are we singing?
    

    
      singing enough?
    

    
      
    

    
      he says so
    

    
      he says that - that that unites
    

    
      
    

    
      ha
    

    
      ha
    

    
      but continues to be terrible
    

    
      to be in our rushes
    

    
      
    

    
      :O
    

    
      emojis in your head
    

    
      in your heart
    

    
      in your body
    

    
      in your asanas
    

    
      in your yogas
    

    
      you, yogi
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      how terrible
    

    
      how despicable
    

    
      how big, how enormous
    

    
      
    

    
      how in advantage
    

    
      how in the sacred stories of our kings
    

    
      and kingdoms
    

    
      kingdoms to come
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      how initial
    

    
      how sacred
    

    
      how dancing
    

    
      how dancing away
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      he says something
    

    
      something related to all those stuff
    

    
      to all those thingies
    

    
      to all those animals
    

    
      he is away now
    

    
      he is in the critical aspect of our trios
    

    
      of our times
    

    
      those times we were three
    

    
      the cancellation
    

    
      the deliveries
    

    
      the giants
    

    
      
    

    
      the glasses in between
    

    
      he is the communication boss
    

    
      
    

    
      the enemy in our eyes
    

    
      because there is nothing as sacred as that
    

    
      and the terrible stories that were told
    

    
      those - those are my memories
    

    
      and never, but never
    

    
      they should be - or they should leave the tribe
    

    
      we are a beautiful tribe
    

    
      a beautiful scenario
    

    
      a beautiful house
    

    
      and a beautiful voice
    

    
      loving your voice as much as I do
    

    
      as much as others do
    

    
      because in the skull, in the minds
    

    
      and in the skeletons
    

    
      
    

    
      the rapport
    

    
      the keys in our heads
    

    
      the keys in the places
    

    
      and the keys in our dreams
    

    
      continue dreaming, baby
    

    
      you are deserving every bit and beat of those dreams
    

    
      of those beautiful playing and repeating memories
    

    
      those desires
    

    
      those wants
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      silence
    

    
      he said
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