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Jag antar att jag var ganska uttrakad den har dagen och inte hade s& mycket att gora. Eller sa var jag
upptagen med att inte gora laxor.

When being the sameisthe game

today islike yesterday

and yesterday like today

there is no specia occasion

lazyness is my occupation

| lay in my bed so wide

what to listen to, | never really can deside
amoment of ease

it setsthe time to freeze

and everything is the same

when “nothing” isthe game
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