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To be suwrselues and accepted

& net cragy ner it (s wise

Onlly much barder than expected
But when we ds we will all rise”

Welll stumble and blink, but well vise
We, the shy and the fssls, the beggars and the wise,

Well wabe the deaf with s silent cries”
Une tornade silencieuse durgil soudainement A silent tornado suddenly arises
ﬂpw‘a b/ wient lét . After the uproar comes the astonishment:

How can anyone still be alive?

Cormment peut-en encore rester vivant ?
The lack is total, cruel, inhuman,
Le manque est total, el inhumain, Tears flow down to my hands,

Les larmes wwaef/ené/mqwa mes maind, Fortunately, | still have tomorrow!
Heureusement il me reste demain I

[emerrow, yes, Lamerrow,
The day when all is psssible,
The time lo regenerate and to think
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Anew, anew, whatever might it mean?
Starting afresh, reborn, something unseen.”

Con sentimientss wicjss, reencarnadss,
De ameres na besadss, yc&ﬂéﬂw@mwwﬂm

All these loves, bidden in the depths of anciont Atlantis

That all-encompassing desire for glorious bliss.

Let ws nst dream, but live! Let us live to the fullest!
TWug/ua//éﬂepmw sorreuws, /iappm/
That bfe’s true end is the absence of foelings.”

B/la/& ':"Mnﬂg.e
Yuca w serca dusy sblakanych.
Zaksrcsyly sie margena,
beg s3ansy spelnienia

¢ chad pragna, jyc,
Kméqna@eo
Jalem nasycongj.
Obrgydliva milséé
pali guwsje swsje.

Pabre barba, temu,
éemmc&c/icecgw‘(())

Speed, mu/lmu/ung/ windscreen wiper,

You hente at the intruder te the melady of ysur mevements.

Redness and inkale,
Inhale, extale, inkale

Sympheny sf the wet evening’”
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And that something reborn, free from
experience,

Will bring dear and unknown nostalgia
With old feelings, reincarnated,

Of loves yet not kissed, and pains yet not
suffered.

Absence of love as knives

he throws into the hearts of lost souls.
The dreams have ended,

No chance of fulfillment

and though they want to live,
they want an end to existence.
The end of hope,

grief saturated.

Disgusting love

he burns his scrolls.

The Tragedy wrapped in ivy.

I am ashamed of it,

of what he wants to feel.




Symphany sf a blue s awahening
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Hugs hor winkled hands
A wise winter sculpture™
Auwcun de nous ne se serait 16uéle sage Of us, none would have been truly wise,
Jawrais été siselewr comblé devant sa cage llé;cxc;at\{e bezefr}cvllbirdca/t;herd/?stcjn h?r skies.
. tio o linirad ifetime of folly would end in demise,
g;i olls e@éée[: M ] e d@g For she is, and shall remain, a fleeting surprise.
ne sera toujours que de passage
Je ne pewx la c%angm et je naserais toucher | cannot change her, nor would | dare,
7{ ce qui la rnend. s vebelle et g(ﬂ, snlée To alter what makes her so wild, so rare.

Je ne saurais rempre son veew de liberté
Covrempre lessence méme de sa plus grande beaute

I’d never betray her vow to stay free,
Or tarnish the essence of her purest beauty.

Je vis dans ses yewx la beauté et la candeur In her eyes, | glimpsed both candor and grace,
A ce mement une paix profsnde menvahit In that moment, deep peace took its place,
Une paix aui maiderai & (ﬂ ten toute peun A peace that could help me all fears outpace.
Je nep ;a.i %W chase - P And | wish but one thing:

Quelle ssurie psur la vie™

Her smile lights her face with every glance

A sdlent invitation to a sweel remance
Whispering in my ear, what a chance
Inuiting me to her pram for a dance
Suddenty I sauw a princess. Was I the prince?
Her laugh.libe music, filled the ain

Seeing her smile is lite a glimpse of beauty rare
In her presence time seemed ts slour

Ao the universe itselfl wanted te shou

That her lifelong smile lights her face.

that T am the luchiest perssn, dant gow think 57"

The luckiest person is the sne whe, Knows life means mere than
me” or you'". No wealth, ne pswer marks sur stay, But the
memary, Linger forever, craflting an immortal story.

A’ iy iRip
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f&a@%méﬂewpg
Omma,yéema,&_gpe

Bul dont linger en anather
fing%mé/wé/uu%

Humanity is in jespardy, knouwing love lics maimed,
Now sur peetic questing reawakens rebel stories,

The buth unseats vile words of these whe deal in pain.
Will youw who weep and wail as hepe takes flight
Chasse shield or sword when called at last to fight?""

But: greed prevails and business needs mere millisns.

But us minisns pay the price for the egss sf the dealers sf hate
andpaln
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