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A thought unfold

Bring me up slowly,

Take mewith alie,

Broken down and haly,

Intimel will die.

Feed my mind truly,
Pour it in my knee,

Eat my heart but solely,
Signit withame.

Sip my eyes careful,

Coat them with asmile,
Torn the seam, so dreadful,
Ripit up and cry.

Wear your soul heavy,
Gloveit like a hand,

Print your life when ready
Drag it through the sand.

Kill them when together,
Brilliance burn at night,

Thoughts unfold forever,
With marble in my sight.
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