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Mom always says that when
we're all quiet, 



  
dad doesn't get angry,




  
then he doesn't drink so
much and lets us sleep without beating us.


she says we must be grateful that he goes to 

work so many hours a day, and we don't sit on the street.

  



but honestly, I'd rather be somewhere on the street, 

I'd rather sleep in the dirt than under a roof with dad.

  



be careful what you think and how to tell him something, 

be careful and a good kid in school so that you only have an A+


otherwise, he'll beat you down again.

how can mom stand that?

when I'm 18, I'll be out of here.

  



  



                    
                

                
            

            
        

    
        
            
                
                
                    
                    
                        Come with me through the Day
                    

                    
                    
                

                
                
                    
                    

  
come with me through the
day.


we forget all the stress and negative feelings.

we sat down on the park 

bench and watch the lives of the others from here.

  



how easy it is to be someone else.

  



come with me through the day.

we watch the other peoples. 

and forget us.

who do you want to be today?

                    
                

                
            

            
        

    
        
            
                
                
                    
                    
                        Down the Hall
                    

                    
                    
                

                
                
                    
                    

  
many people are lying down
the hall in their beds, 



  
they have pain, whining, or
screaming,


they all suffer quietly and secretly, 

and some are also loudly there.

  



they have nothing left,

 most of them no longer hope for improvement, 

they have given up everything, their lives and themselves.

  



and the nurse goes through the rooms, 

takes a quick look at everyone, 

stops and pauses, goes on or stays there.

  



she goes down the hall, every day in her service, 

and she sees all these hopeless and suffers quietly with
them.

  



                    
                

                
            

            
        

    
        
            
                
                
                    
                    
                        Childrens Room
                    

                    
                    
                

                
                
                    
                    

  
the children's room has long
been empty, 



  
uninhabited, and quiet, the
family who 



  
lived here just disappeared
overnight and to this day we don't know why.


  



they left everything behind, 

as if they were about to come back, 

only the food is already moldy in the refrigerator.

  



nobody knows what happened to the children, 

nobody knows where everyone went, 

nobody knows why the father drove alone in the water on the
lake.

death by drowning

nobody knows

                    
                

                
            

            
        

    
        
            
                
                
                    
                    
                        A perfect Day
                    

                    
                    
                

                
                
                    
                    

  
a perfect day means to be
with you, 



  
get up and see you smile,




  
whether it's raining, and we
get wet, 



  
no matter if the sun somehow
seems eternal, 



  
I'm walking with you much
faster and much more, 



  
my heart listens to your
talking.


  



a perfect day is to be in the same orbit as you, 

at the same spot, and only with you, 

my heart beats faster when it meets you 

and it doesn't change when you go again, 

everything is perfect only when we're together 

until the world no longer exists in history.

                    
                

                
            

            
        

    
        
            
                
                
                    
                    
                        Deep down the Water
                    

                    
                    
                

                
                
                    
                    

  
deep down in the
water,


my love is deep down in the water. 

and rises, on the way to you.

I've been looking for you for so long, 

I knew you'll come over here sometime.

  



from the deep water, I come up, 

swim to you and stay in the 

place where you are, listen to your laugh, 

you hug me and I know that I've only 

been waiting for you down in the deep water for you today.

                    
                

                
            

            
        

    
        
            
                
                
                    
                    
                        Breathe
                    

                    
                    
                

                
                
                    
                    

  
breathing is harder than
yesterday,


today it's more such a feeling to be sick.

everything hurts, everything hurts.

If only everything were the same again

  



no pain, and not to be alone, 

no tears, and no thoughts about how to ends everything.

  



she’s old, 

she counts her memories now more, 
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