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The crap in the abyss

 

 

this is the void, this faceless, skinless, touchless crap

 

how did we get here?

 

no let me refrase this

 

why?

 

why did we so easily open the door to this hearbreaking emptiness, where there is no life?

 

no

 

we do not need aliens

 

we are the aliens, left hangning on the side of the answers we no longer seek, the glass we no longer try to

break, forgetting to ask the questions, while hiding in the silence we choose, so that we can avoid

 

eachother
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