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Because they do not contend

So the world cannot contend with them
balladj6rgen-trillande trullande trallande

Det var lite ord som kom trillande trullande trallande,
l&t se;

...men hér i scandidumien fanns det en ballad som hette jorgen och dess makt var mer an jérgen kunde
hantera...den fladddrade runt fritt medan jorgenstjg fick BARN -Gamechanger- men fladdermakten sog
kraft ur halva eurumpia medan ballad satt & lalla...ballad diktade "téank om jag hade en ostsmorgas-riktig
limpaoch lagrad prastost lalala' och 100 000 inlagg dok upp Overalt...fran abanalienn till kurrina gnalldes
det efter limpasom "var forbjuden i den hér javlahinken" ja, hinken var deras namn pa alltet...De hade inte
last shmycket. .Men ballad drog pa sig en forkylning nér han stod pa lekplatsen med en massa morsor med
mobiler, en annan kis &ssa men mest dodligt uttrékade damer...men det drog....jérgen blev snorig och 6ver
hela landet gick en kall tune like scaring evrihopa men balladj6rgen snét sig och s6ng om sopor i beirut och
se....tick tack smack ploff...

(Chapter 66 from Tao Te Ching by Lau Tzu

Rivers and oceans can be the kings of a hundred valleys
Because of their goodnessin staying low

So they can be the kings of a hundred valleys

Thus if sages wish to be over people

They must speak humbly to them

If they wish to bein front of people

They must place themselves behind them

Thus the sages are positioned above

But the people do not feel burdened

They are positioned in front

But the people do not feel harmed

Thus the world is glad to push them forward without resentment
Because they do not contend

So the world cannot contend with them.)
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