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«The sooner


you let go»


Green Wallpaper!


[image: ]


The sooner you let go,


and give, and take in,


breathe, move away,


enjoy peace, and give in,


take yourself in your arms,


and hold back, and walk around,


and be silent,


hear the sounds,


the rattling of the bones,


the trembling inside you,


that shakes you,


the waterfall that protects you,


the words that are written on your skin.


The sooner he will look you in the eyes again!
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Wir haben von Tausenden von Jahren


bis heute einen langen Weg zurückgelegt. Wir sollten uns als Menschen, denen ihr Ego gehört, entscheiden, unsere Umwelt selbst im schlimmsten Beispiel, das terrestrische Bürger jemals getan haben, zu entwickeln.


Vielleicht sollten wir alle darüber nachdenken, welchen Weg wir gehen, und unsere älteren Menschen tragen und die Schöpfer werden, die unseren Kindern eine sichere Zukunft garantieren!


Vi har kommit långt från tusentals år till idag.


Vi som människor som äger sina egon bör välja att utveckla vår miljö, sett även i det värsta exemplet markbundna medborgare någonsin har gjort. Kanske borde vi alla tänka på vilken väg vi ska gå och våra äldre ska bära och bli skaparna som garanterar våra barn en säker framtid!


We were going a long way from thousands of years, until today.


We should decide as humans that own their ego to develop our environment even in the worst example that terrestrian citizans ever did, so we should maybe all start to think to what way we decide to go, and carrie our elderly become those creators that guarantee our kid a save future!
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さん～素敵ですね～


DU BIST WUNDERBAR


Heike Thieme!


[image: ]


Go out in nature


sit down on a bench,


breathing in and out,


watching the birds,


see the leaves in the trees,


them moving through the wind,


ending the day with it,


took this in your heart,


pushed all thought away,


with a cloud, passing on,


ended the day, as if you reached your aim,


did what you could do,


the whole plunder, absurdity and doubts gone,


passed with the clouds and dissappeared,


tomorrow will be another day,


tomorrow will be another day,


and you see it in a vision,


in awareness of your high spirituality,


within your powers sending out,


you see it in a dream,


what strong child lives in you,


that puts your crone on the head


the one that you earned!


The German philosopher


(Immanuel Kant) was asked:


What is the difference between


law and morality?


He answered:


In law: a person is guilty


when he violates the rights of others.


In morality: a person is guilty


if he thinks about it.


« Heike Thieme »


Since more than 30 years,


here the people are not so nice,


but in a province is more envy and greed,


the envy of my kindfulness, and the greed,


that i might own heartfeeling richdom


more than the usual people.


Yes, they are nice, you can find them sitting alone.
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Thieme Heike
schiff am Horizont
Roman
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Without a future - no future


a little tree on the left, a little tree on the right,


and you still dare to dream, standing in front of the trees,


and looking up to the top,


now in winter isn't the protective canopy of leaves,


we stand there trembling, what a beautiful world, screwing for peace,


by what comes in, but nobody knows what comes out of it,


if you don't have the past, you don't have to worry about the ridicule,


so always keep a hand's breadth under your keel.


The nature conservation song


it fizzles out on its own.


you are a melody


so new and so neutral.


Like the swedish forests


for us so cold, so far, so unreachable,


for them so incomprehensible, unrecognized,


for everyone so contrary to the norm,


for many a natural burail.


For the first time, I commissioned a book, "Companero...", but the publisher rejected the book's content, which is unacceptable.


I replied as follows, without being offended:


No problem, I don't think the general public is ready for my book, or even able to make it intellectually understandable as my art, because unfortunately, it seems, they are not yet mature enough for it. That could happen, if the readers' opinion were to change and ostracize me for it, it would certainly be a precautionary measure for me to protect myself from it. It was perhaps too much of a push to become known, but I prefer to proceed in this way by contacting prominent people directly in order to learn from it. Nevertheless, thank you very much, your feedback was valuable to me.


Kind regards,


Yours, Heike Thieme


The common man wants peace and happiness for himself and his family, but people in authority sometimes do not see it or do not want to see it, and do not tolerate dissent.


It is difficult to knock on a closed door, moreover, if the owners are not at home. So it is with people who have all the doors closed in their heads and only one obsession.


I had just had a cherry cola beer


with the father of my children,


and then had my child at his request.


With the agreement that a mother


doesn't need a man to be a father,


and that one day it will be my son


who will steal his father's motorbike


just as he is passing by!









JETZT ODER NIE!
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Merit does not depend on wealth.


Beauty does not constitute acceptance into the ritual.


Cultural understanding is a universal way of thinking.


Life punishes those who come too late!


Anyone who offers themselves also stands up and leaves.


Anyone who explains themselves looks them in the eyes and recognizes themselves.


Anyone who recognizes themselves feels sadness, love and happiness at the same time.


Anyone who does not run away from themselves feels honored that others admire them.


Anyone who knows how to laugh at themselves recognizes the irony first in themselves, and then in others.


Anyone who has no shadow in their life looks at it and speaks of love.


Anyone who knows how to handle love, however, does not waste words on it!


Anyone who has had a long, hard journey in life, does not have to sell themselves short.


Anyone who works diligently on their destiny will be successful.


Anyone who holds their head proudly high does not have to be uncomfortable if others would like to see them again as soon as possible.


Anyone who looks forward to friends knows that life does not give you anything for free.


Anyone who knows how to pay in kind will be recognized.


Anyone who nevertheless admits their own weaknesses will gain a home.










Mon - Ass – Hi! or in short Monarchy!


only means, in view of


the royal misdeeds, internal family atrocities, unfortunate mishaps,


individuals, leaving them alone in the deepest dungeon, leading their fate,


through the darkest alleys, in all dangers,


often simply letting them starve to death..


so much for the ass in the Mon - Ass – Hi!


so now you know why their family was not welcome here, and stood outside


the gates with their arms hanging down, because they deserved i t!


I was so happy, because as a guest there I was the one


who rotted in the deepest dungeon for them!


That's how it's done in the Mon - Ass - Hi :


but the more it becomes known,


how they used you,


how they left you homeless,


how they left you starving,


how they chased you away,


how they laughed at you,


how they raped you three times,


how they never spoke to you,


how they never left you alone,


how they abused you for their fun,


because they knew that one day in your life the moment would come when the church itself would try the same thing on you, to teach you the Mon - Ass - Hi , using the simple childish method, giving the little one a slap, threatening the little one "Don't you dare say anything!" not giving the little one a job, and despising them!


John Kelly speaks out:


"In any case, the presidents is extremely right-wing, in any case he is authoritarian, he admires dictators, he has said so himself. So he certainly falls into the general definition of a fascist." Source, New York Times


„Such activity is increasingly out of balance.


He is a threat to the country's security.“


Pirates of today...


the pirates of yesterday,


the profiteers,


the church,


the rockers,


the scoundrels,


the charlatans,


the street vendors -


all just here for a short time


and there again tomorrow!


But what about politics?


Art is survival - is love!


whether "songwriter" or "book author"


illustrative "color maker" in pictures..


True strength comes from within, that's what the stars say


something strong can help the apprentice of life up on a horse


Goblets are drunk when it's foreseeable,


climbing high, hot single sex, autoerotically agile songwriter,


„I love you“ because your works are a blast,


top of the road with "Bier & Kö"


at the gate of truth, the source of knowledge.


tender-stringed like guitars on the bizarre cigar delicacy


so far, have written on 24,000 pages on the bass, tones of thought


laughing, plucking, contradicting way of life wanders through the room


tracking through black and white, the words critical, political, really


dreamlike, harmonious, cheeky!










I HAVE TWO TIGHT
GIRLFRIENDS FROM CANADA
WHO WENT THROUGH ALL
ANIMALISTIC NAIGHTMARES -


WHO EXPERIENCED ALL
THIS THE SAME!


And because they still held this against her in exile, ... they took her child to do all this to her again, almost in front of my desperate eyes, that she "finally SHUT HER MOUTH!"


A person wants to read, in all those words,


those a friend had written on your skin.


A person wants to guess, when you look for shelter at home,


because he already send you off a house.


A person wants to be like you, going straight and fearless,


because a sick mind doesn't.


A person lingers at your window, because he thinks himself


being the rubbish you'll bring out.


A person fears you from that moment, you bring the rubbish,


when he failed outside and screams for help,


when police will send him to jail guaranteed!


Anyone who doesn't want to be on anyone's side,


always leaves the children


growing up in poverty on their own.


If he became a godfather or aunt,


he usually behaves like an outsider,


because the mother is initially made


to understand that they are beautiful and intelligent,


but never enough for her child,


even if she made everyone who thought of her have wet pants,


but never got close to her.


It's like the mayor, who is elected by everyone, and yet he keeps his distance from the individual citizen his whole life, because that's how he's supposed to do it, so no one would vouch for your child!


I'll tell you a story about the mother, who, although here and there festivals were always celebrated without her, because for her that was precisely the reason she never went where everyone else wanted to go, because she knows people better.


She also learned to cry as a young child, from laughing.


Showing emotions is more than living Christian charity.


No one should begin to doubt the reality of their soul. Consciousness is a sensation that also comes from the body. Nobody can define what I am. Our identity depends on our perceptions. This doesn't need instructions in a specific concept because the identity does not consist of a constant self.


No magic, no transcendence, no mysticism, no hand of God, no prophetic knowledge, no law, no transcendent being, the answers to which people often cannot find in their lives, survived.


We humans are just a walking bundle, undergoing a transformation as time passes and through the phases of our lives that no one should define in any individual as just 'despair'.


The solo instrument in addition to the choir is also important. How else does a person want to get to know each other if they do not see themselves as equals to other people and begin to develop independently?


And we must be good but fair, not submissive or stupid, although we ourselves will never be perfect, we humans are like that and at some point in our lives we have applied anti-values or negative skills, the most important thing is that we try to be ourselves to improve and be good. It all depends on how much you believe in yourself to constantly keep them at a distance. Better try to learn from some mistakes we all make. And not to help those who have never felt what love is, because they take their negativity not to thank you, but to harm you for the help you gave.


A sailsman' talents


Get it bet now he had turned all over


and fell out of the hammock from laughter,


he landed on his pampers, special writings for everyone to smile,


has left some farts, while asit on the legs of his new grandma.


I meant songs in his own word flow,


sure like this a good musician is born, early counting the trees,


and counting money bags, some learn to write and speak


before kindergarden, to sing the own texts before running,


my dear Sonboy is such a one.
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Anyone who wants to make it big in politics reveals how little empathy they have, like a tarantula in the fur of others, who bites when it feels comfortable, PEOPLE is not the intention, will soon be a thing of the past, like the giant, stale glass that they want to invite "friends" to, a little stale, even though the "friends" paid for it themselves, and the work they do will in future be called "PEOPLE" only paying factors, the FACTS from the statements speak for themselves!


Whoever does not begrudge others the water in their glass,


whoever does not refuse the requested sympathy,


whoever gives others their compliments,


whoever does not contradict them,


whoever loves himself,


whoever works hard, should have a break,


whoever is tired as a bear, should have warmth,


whoever sweats like a walrus, should love himself,


whoever lives frugally, should like his surroundings,


whoever has been unhealthy for a long time, should eat whatever he likes,


whoever handles money well, should have known everything about this life!


Souls rise and fall, along the rocks, they feed the fields.


At the bottom of the lake women's game.


Enraged force, these behead the powers.


Waves are like beings, to accompany them to the end and to wander away.


For each other pseudo-truths, animations, thoughts of the rest.


You can not always be in a good mood.


You do not have to always be driven.


There is no such thing as happiness.


But you can use the time, and you can do good,


otherwise the world collapses.


Thoughts glide, true art, to stay on the surface.
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First of all, it's just about me. I come first. That's right.


Otherwise, I'm here to chat, nothing more. I'm more of an animal.


So, what does the sect want here? I celebrate myself, I don't need drugs.


So, what do I mean to you? I see the fraudsters, businessmen, who rip off their clientele.


So, am I supposed to play slave for them, and take part in the mess?


I'm always alone. So why boast to me, that I 'd buy all their Crêpe 5 oeufs?


I'm only loyal to myself. So nobody is like me,


if you want to imitate me, you go home alone.


I'm just finding myself right now. So that's exactly what matters.


I won't have to socialize here,because I've been that way all my life anyway.


Setting boundaries is very easy,


first you say, girl, what do you think your mother will say


about you walking around the street at night,


and wanting to sit on strangers' couches?


second you say, girl, that you have family here in town,


no, that's not right, ask your mother first,


where she comes from!


third you say, girl,


it's normal that I don't turn around for people,


am not the personification of information,


who wants to know all that, it's none of my business,


don't have to invite people for coffee,


so read my novels,


or better take care of your dog!


The princess lives in the belief that she is very close to her brother, as if she knew for her entire life whether he was angry about something.


The woman from the office took advantage of the night


Waiting to see when everyone will be unemployed


to have eyes, look up into them,


the informer who opens his mouth,


to follow his finger and feel validated,


which pregnant woman he is pointing at.


The man employed by the office,


only works in the chicken snack bar but still,


who is considered a citizen,


but who feels outcast at night, like a vampire,


and hides the fact that he likes to play the pharmacist to everyone.


The citizen, who feels misunderstood,


is insulted because everyone thought


that his best friend had taken his own life because of him.


They immediately accuse him of being a false person


who wishes death on others.


They all curse him until their eyes almost pop out


and they lose their voice.


Animal cycle


Natural cycle


Life cycle


Climate cycle


Disturbed natural course...


is perhaps the same as ignoring it, we humans belong to these cycles,


even our bodies function in circles!


it is certainly the person who is most harmed,


whose inner balance is disturbed, by a mental crisis for example,


whoever falls out of the concept of cycles, not infrequently commits suicide,


so a humanly endangered species, from a purely technical point of view,


because THAT DOES NOT MIND PEOPLE within a SOCIETY EVEN!


HUMAN BEINGS PUT THEMSELVES IN DANGER!


All mismanagement is now being passed on massively to the insured and society because the federal government is bankrupt,


leaving out the prestigious private insurers,


they are being asked whether they themselves would be willing,


only voluntarily, to make a financial contribution to save the hospitals?


Politicians ask...: "Hey, guys, it can't be that it's always the same people who get involved. It would be really nice if the private companies got involved too!"


The current state of the medical sector is sick, the drug supply bottlenecks, the Health Care Strengthening Act, a litany of humility, appeal on CD, patients with health insurance pay double!


Regarding the Health Minister's Paypal link:


all private providers such as DEBEKA, like BARMENIA,


like SIGNAL IDUNA, like HALLESCHE, like HANSE MERKUR......


have left the Whatsapp group!


If everyone believes they would have the right about the normal rules of living together to put away, who exercise VIOLENCE on women,


also about their CHILDREN, EXCLUDE mothers professionally,


until the DISCRIMINATION occurs here really nice IN-NORTH,


defy all LAWS, like the businessmen, like the church, like politicians like the rockers, like the scoundrels, like the charlatans, like the hawkers,


then they will ALL end up LEAVE EMPTY ONE DAY!


The south slaughters women, as if men had been taught,


trained, almost fluently, to hate women from the ground up.


The north extends the farce by allowing arbitrary laws from the Weimar era to prevail freshly, piously, happily, freely, making them speechless, depriving women of any chance in any respect.


These two systems mesh with each other, work flawlessly and callously, imposing on women multiple suffering in the violation of the human rights, in the lewdness of every encounter, confronting them up to 100,000 times with the fact that women have no say in Germany.


But at some point the beard is gone,


and she wears her hair with pride,


she sued EVERYONE, from the autobiography onwards,


until no boy or girl can touch it,


because she tells everyone to their face,


and in a seemingly wise way, they recognize their stupidity,


and drunkards recognize their incompetence,


and sick encounters lose friends,


and fraudsters hold the woman up as a graduate!


So don't anyone tell me on the street,


stopping me, that I just have to describe briefly,


without buying any books or investing in the art of living,


the 100,000 cases of discrimination I have experienced in my life!


To be the friend of man


to act automatically


The question is how?


The marriage market


a vague promise


awareness excluded


The object of a thing


puffs up, takes off


in the distance


Where seen as a sign


don't go for it


was like this before


At the finish the rain pours


at the summit rift


no way down


Where is the journey going?


Reason kept


against or for?


The strong being


Presence in use


shakes the story
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The princess lives in the belief that she is very close to her brother, as if she knew for her entire life whether he was angry about something? What she was angry about? What felt damn close to her?


The woman from the office took advantage of the night


Waiting to see when everyone will be unemployed


to have eyes, look up into them,


the informer who opens his mouth,


to follow his finger and feel validated,


which pregnant woman he is pointing at.


The man employed by the office,


only works in the chicken snack bar but still,


who is considered a citizen,


but who feels outcast at night, like a vampire,


and hides the fact that he likes to play the pharmacist to everyone.


The citizen, who feels misunderstood,


is insulted because everyone thought


that his best friend had taken his own life because of him.


They immediately accuse him of being a false person


who wishes death on others.


They all curse him until their eyes almost pop out and they lose their voice.


I am the bearer of the message! I am the rapist of evil!


I am the singing five-faced people from SCHLESWIG!


I am the spiritual RUNWAY for the PHILOSOPHICAL AIRSHIPS


of the FUTURE! I am a warning and a REMINDER!


I see that it is no longer read! As a writer, that is very unfortunate!


I've been watching for 40 years how the brains of all province shrinking,


the young people cover them with extra-large black moped helmets,


the old people later show it off with covered lawnmower mopeds


that they use for shopping, like the MAYA THE BEE HANDBAG!


Without a future - no future


a little tree on the left, a little tree on the right,


and you still dare to dream, standing in front of the trees,


and looking up to the top,


now in winter isn't the protective canopy of leaves,


we stand there trembling, what a beautiful world, screwing for peace,


by what comes in, but nobody knows what comes out of it,


if you don't have the past, you don't have to worry about the ridicule,


so always keep a hand's breadth under your keel.


The nature conservation song, it fizzles out on its own.


You are a melody so new and so neutral. Like the Swedish forests


for us so cold, so far, so unreachable,


for them so incomprehensible, unrecognized,


for everyone so contrary to the norm,


for many a natural burial.


I am the bearer of the message.


I am the rapist of evil.


I am the singing five-faced figure from Schleswig.


I am the spiritual runway


for the philosophical airships of the future.


I am the admonisher and the reminder!


Oh, i know who has the entrance to work out here.


This is the hypocrat for church,


this is the liar from each religious sect,


this is the wannabe mom of anything, and the womb is winning,


the religion wants to be the winner, the lie and liar,


HE and SHE works it out.


Useful educated empathic people are even not enough for a together walk,


the adress is easy forgotten, the birthdate is a useful toy,


to give the own child what it gets, and you stand outside of the window,


while she is throwing a bite down for you dog!


Vote is kinda splitted in


wether "Prosit Alcohol!" or otherwise "Welcome Pain!"


the one who is untalented, the other one is unsympathically,


people would say to both, better none of them...


is like sugar or salt, both too much, is like ignorance to facts,


is like blaming the folks, who actually have to do the work in comparison,


like pushing the blackrock, like loosing political trust, like shrinking brains,


I'm out of this system, I am old, is like pains in the Ass!


Hello, my lovelies, I unfortunately have to stay in the room alone because of the open wound. I'm just making the best of it.


My friends always tell me, no matter what happens, we know that we will win the last battle, taking advantage of the peace and quiet, even if it hurts, it's always an opportunity to know what you're willing to give up!


My left knee is infected around the knee and it hurts like hell. Stay loyal to me, even if I can't get in touch for a while.


If the pain breaks down the walls, let yourself be warmed up with soft water, I'd like to hold your hand tightly, then we can drink, booze and party again afterwards!


My lovelies, I'm not feeling so well at the moment. I'm taking a break first. My surroundings I have a bit of a fever and have to go to the hospital tomorrow. What crap....


I spray it on every wall, the country needs new men, today we don't agree with what's going on, we grin now, we cut off our braids because we've reached that age! We have science on our side, but we all lack the soundtrack to say what it's about, without groove there's no move, only with art can you change the world! I'll give you one good reason why I'm committed to forests, we're inside, get back on your feet, the bark beetles do better lobbying work!


I see too in the power hungry leader one, who...


never has competence,


not socially,


not communicative,


not scientific futurally,


not stabilizing a country, like psychotherapist would call it he is missing too much of cognitive approach to language teaching that emphasizes interaction as both the means That is what the study says!!!


Anyone who is as wrong as the man,


whose ability to be a partner as a rapist is ZERO,


who doesn't even send one of them out to lay the eggs in a relationship,


as we have seen here,


would simply be canned in jars with the cucumbers in the autumn!


Get up for your future! Meant stand on long legs.


Fall in love and Go for it! Meant leave the fight.


Find the path to go, as all do.


My hearth is warmth. My tattoo is no competition. My dart is my vader.


My friend came from wandering, which path did You come from?


THE EXPERT ADVICE... in the event that


What does a man do who is not that tall when he has to pee,


and yet believes in his power, in his delusions of grandeur,
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