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It is black and it is blue,

It will see itself

 

and think it's you.

 

It will love and

 

it will hate

 

 

 

'It will compensate

 

the level of you.

 

It will make your mind

 

look glorious too.'

 

 

But it thinks it's not enough.

 

It wants more, and more....

 

The glorious ruler of them all.

Not outside but

 

inside the war.

 

 

 

'It will see the difference in us all.'

 

 

Classify, judge and



 

make us small.

 

It thinks so critical

 

but looks so

 

free.

 

 

'Still inside the

 

war goes on.....

Adds up to nothing

 

so hear my song.'

 

 

Give it to me piece by piece!

 

or everything at once.!

 

To me they fly away

 

to never see

 

another day.

 

 

'So i whisper

 

in your ear .

- you are you

 

so do not fear.'

 

 

All you need is over here.

 

Not over there

 



in a crazy desperation.

 

 

 

-Oh ! What a

 

sensation !

 

 

 

'to be rich and famous

 

all the time!

 

You flip a coin and

 

don't even mind,'

 

 

what happens to me

happens to you.

 

what happens to her

 

happens to you,

 

too.

 

 

'so if you are

 

a shining star.!

Shine on everyone

 

and all.'
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