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Shrieking and circling the
Draw my eyes to the
The sky on the hill sets the frame

Just patience, no spiral dece

Speculate fears and ideas, malice and dread
The looping of thoughts left unsaid
Never suspect the cry from above No ang

Isolate and wait for the dead Just the sad

Was I smaller than you I saw light witho
Poorer than you Thought without fire
Milight without warmth g ~ Though I'm quicker than Ja
E 3 N
bwithout fire i ” #h ‘ ‘ Sm: de l n‘%u :
@aw: B e t-t ~ Destiny g%vgs 1e awal

B =¥




