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ALL IS LOVE




CRYING EARTH


And the sad songs of the whales


Sounded like the earth crying


And the winds felt like last breaths


A feeling, of grace and beauty dying


Devastation all around


Through fires and floods bleeding


Are those connected spirits mourning


Nature is desperately pleading


The desperate pleading echoes


To every place it wanders


Every species has a knowing


Every soul strongly ponders


And the sad songs of the whales


Sounded like the earth crying


And the winds felt like last breaths


A feeling, of grace and beauty dying


The smell of smoke and sadness


Is everywhere around


Nature speaks through every soul


Up in the air, water, and ground


And if the ocean could scream


It would have for many years


But the weeping shows covertly


through cruel fates bitter tears


And the sad songs of the whales


Sounded like the earth crying


And the winds felt like last breaths


A feeling, of grace and beauty dying
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HUMAN AND NATURE


An intertwined world of human and nature?


A cry in unconscious urgency


The dream of forgiving togetherness


A beg for deeply rooted harmony
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