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	When beauty is beyond

	your dream world
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	“An agnostic fool’s dream”

	 

	 

	 

	After Life comes darkness.

	But after night appears brightness!

	 

	Will we see behind the door

	Any starry lake?

	After crossing a life corridor,

	Will we exist

	In a world that Gods make,

	Or will we fall into a thick mist?

	 

	Life on the Earth…

	Who really gave me birth to me?

	And which gentleman or lady

	May say for sure,

	That the Gods of Man own,

	And created the Universe?

	I hope we’ll learn some more,

	Even by a soft sky of autumn!

	 

	These states I feel

	Just reveal

	I am alive by now;

	And I just can see

	This is the real way anyhow

	That Life is and will be!

	 

	And if our night will be paradise,

	An indescribable entity

	Allows women and men

	To project themselves and reach

	With their own styles,

	Their endless trajectories of each and every unique identity.

	Oh! Heavens!

	You still have so much to learn and to teach!
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	“…And I don’t need no other lover !”

	 

	 

	 

	Oh ! American mouth,

	For You I will travel

	From San Diego

	To New York City wide angle South.

	Your mails,

	How they almost made my mind let go!
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