Banal, the bananas.

Classic. Tobacco. Nicotine from smoking on the go, to your arrival point favorite, though,
do not say, because we are in full fascist period, full of prohibitions, and wrong advice.

Point now continues another, have died for my tobacco, which I preferred, before returning
home.

Another proposes his eyes to see to understand, what you can not perceive, because the
fascist false even in its label, if you want, why not wearing a uniform ... is particularly difficult
because of its simplicity ... like his mistake, I says.

The void, your nothing, nothing, does not believe, do not deny, if not the form of what I
said in the past until this year, you can see back in time, that I can find us.

My classic tobacco. The Il. Ho. The property at the end ... to a solitary cell.

The classic is the property of your private interest in a broader sense. What is meant by the
broader profile of things.

The downfall of the classic, and that is what will happen today, he says he studied and
everything, but not for all his life, the discourse of things can go on for all objective realities,
article, or rather, a person may be real. Your inconveniently today, good bad, the words also
serve to materialize, the objective realities, we are close because they do not treat the subject
for its entire length. The harm has already been defeated. You open your hands, and arms
must enlarge the air that surrounds them, because he does not speak except with the seat and
the shoulders. The death of the classic.

Studying for this whole entire reality and your friends packers, great triumphs of balls of hay,

says the evil, yeah, your friends are evil who wanted to go for television two later.
Swindlers, and that is their business to you.

Is not true I have not mistaken, it says all is pronounced because of everything. Evil has
already lost!

Did you check your package, plus the content, and if you want the quality of what they buy
and who you were really, how great is that asshole who lives with lights much bigger than
you, you will not have anything, then another person is bad, like you, if you see her.

Exploiters and derisive will wake up again today for the death of the classic, but on another
segment of the sidewalk or boulevard or maison ...

The classic, the contemplation of the work, object or person, in all its reality. Stay in the
silence that speaks that which is right, do not worry, I tell you that, if the fears are realities at
the bottom you have committed a crime punishable by yourself Italian legislature.



What was he / she.

The food classics, and all those other things you say classic, perfect for filling the strangest
things and able to look for happiness, and then other things classical.

Because we really have not spoken before, because now we feel, but you see your reality is
the reality. Your business is not going well, your good!

Who am I to you? Gerardo who I am for you ... I do not say anything, time has passed and
things remain in my memory, who can not talk about is the line above!

Good day in the afternoon ...
and if you happen even in the evening always without pay or "your death".

Without understanding at times that your child is just evil, he's the one that bother people so
much interest yesterday that the company, do it as we speak today than yesterday and restated
will be said tomorrow brings shame to the people.

How does life? Were you or another of that interest which he said not me or the other and
that other fund and that's still the life of others and to others, not you, not them, but yet
another city. The voice cut from poverty, lack, "misery" of things, who knows what he
wanted, people Thanks.

By this thing that we say to understand more than anything it wants today "all other reality,"
is your girlfriend / or if you understand. Because no one has reported your evil, an eviction,
a manifesto. Because misery "will" ruin, you are wrong, there are errors in the speech, when

you talk and your actions.
Destitution

Poverty is like living together, have the same thought.

* ¥ %
Acts of fascism ... you see that the right word you free, probity medicine to your solutions,
this, and rightly quell'ogni word that describes things that are relative, your problem: how to

calculate the kidneys, while have to do pass the train that goes over your head, has already
been seen in Americal

* ¥ ¥
Who wanted the sound common today?

Ruin what was already there to rebuild it together. Do you torture your mind or modern
Calabrese, have factories in the world today to create the products that you had to do.

Were not you the one that today? Yes, you're on the other side, where does your "money." O
where does your money.



Is already happened all you want is to be now, because your times are too long to wait, a
week is already all you can do in your life and then at the end of the week you must not,
there's nothing to do for "have". Maybe you like the first proposition of the right words or
that of living together, he sees a little 'Who speaks to you!

March 6 today is my birthday. The lowest of places, you still want to joke, and you do not
realize how the hell you're going to Cosenza today, two points you make them your own
business, be bad and robbed. Ok. What is forgotten and what enters your head and why you
can not move. The money of the people, the lives of those? Each of us lives as well as one of
the currents here, more and more, see that dream stuck to your window, is your real life and

you want to say that's not you that monster.

Your problem of good. I deaf? Of those who do not and the lives of others if you're not
always careful you do not realize you and for the alone, because the bad I'll do it only out of

habit.

The errors of a life for what it is to yours, are you deaf, not living on the surface to support
what he meant last week of the wrong things do not follow. What does it mean that the state
is not there and you do not have what is yours. We are few here. Why did not you well. Le.
Trivial, bananas. The banal.

Watch choose a day and forget about it for choosing the "wrong" way to lose forever. You
fascists: dead alive. They including yours, he and your belief in you see above there are
parents, and is why you know what, I'm writing and do not say that because you are a good
than your parents without him or her. Later we go, where blasphemy is great in prison.

The openings are a game for adults, with all these mice.

Is within the prominence of words today, "today", that is, where are you today that you will
find that you are not better or social problems, are looking in two hours, when you wake up
or lunch, what you say or what you say as in your theory this summer and next, is what it is
people, you and others around you, even if you take your car in the town of Rome, so good
I'm Gerard.

"There must be some problem ripping, distracted, in your city today, would not otherwise
exist."

It 'just what he has said that type, and / or chick, "but we pass on to the girls' short arms and
hands he can always give you a knife.

Material are all "dead" or still life, because they are practices that your state has not practiced,
or study your doctor or a lawyer.

And it is today if it is Sunday or Monday, etc., if so are you happy / o. A bit 'further down
you that you do, you should prepare. Okay if you have a good day phone calls, fiber, who
steals and one absent but discovering more fundamentally, of the body.

The heaviness of what your words, they take as meaning the flesh, the pounds of muscle or
whatever you want because once you exit the butcher is all right forever but unfortunately



right there, you begin, and a Ferrari me to live. Things that you do not know the type of
edges, we must speak, and where you go outside and the reality which is about as perfect a
payment included, cents.

They go outside when you enter an illegal act, for the instead of buying, stealing the same
thing you wanted and that's what it is.

A council of persons or of your blood is inside of yourself the problem and there are
unknowns in your identity / person that the hotfix that live today, is the air or your person?
Your time and that word, the word of evill Where to Go on with your segment or the ugly
word that the law does not speak, what will happen today?

Who is alive?
Legal problems.

Want to quit? Where to put, what clothes and tell me who you are! Who wants to overcome,
who wants in the general sense, where you have ended your idea of the real meaning of
things and people. Not even you can imagine how deep is your well in our day and perhaps
to some cut long in length or perhaps make you go through good and evil.

Exploited, mocked, and beaten ... not talk.
Exploited, mocked.

To not declare the truth that God is also the only one hanging in the sky, the real one that
you see your identity or better. Your friend rat wanted to be God in your city, yesterday,
today and tomorrow. Boh! The light blinds.

The truth is God, God is there, true and good spirit but still in the sky 13/02/2010 trapped in
a triangle, then there is the well they have nothing to do your "boy-glass".

How cold will be today from you or from below and so that's your damn word.
Glass as glass.

You will have the force of a court because no one will steal what was your yesterday, and it's
yours, nobody will make your past, and more, you'll be the person they are seeking, and it is
false as true as you have already finished and, even more than you, with your car. The end of
the exit from where you want to understand, there's going to make is your death or insanity,
yours. It 'hard not to believe you, I really do not see what's outside your window, but is
subject at the most basic for your modern person, that is alive than alive.

"Obviously it was not him or it was not you that thing

or person they were saying and trying. Laughed!”



Well you were wrong all his life but then things go and people there are, even if they do not
know and do not have a relationship with them.

What do you want to know today that there is evil ... well! It is evil is also to be cremated in
the oven and detained in prison, that's looking out from your room.

Evil chi? Then travel outside our solar nation? What are you saying? They are all gone, and
what he wants, and then continues to spin, the, turns, are not people you know and tell me
who makes you wrap the evil!

You do not know the good you have ever said? Laugh, ha, ha, ha.
He is a blasphemer not dead, "that laugh."

It must be what it is & what you created in the past.

When there is good, you will not be there anymore.

When you do there will be more and tell me who speaks well and why are you crying,
because it is so difficult!

The people are blank, you complain, the person, you are in a state of arrest while your
friends will say that since you were released, and the daily question, prison here from you.
Who are all the people, or you feel bad, rat, insect or devil.

E 'hither look on your notebook solution, and in all those books you have in your library, in
your floppy disks, CD music, because people from their deep, no to negative talk about
history. Now, unfortunately, where you are, say "you" is all happening at this moment, in the
next ten minutes, what you see and hear was the greatest moment in history, next step, you
can help and all the people are always more to you live now.

I hope you like how I write but that the vacuum is not just ideal for a living.

Your will power and that remains are the people who talk about the objects you are referring
to, look, who speaks in the present day, we are not maximum rights.

Continues to fall that we are our people, and so your skin would be close to you your real
disease and let stand to lose that losing whole nations.

How do I tell you today that you're not even here tomorrow?

There are static forms of existence that are repeated for a while things that are said to like
people. Now here you go to a certain number of days of thing.

Your skin nearby, ha!

G



"Banal, the bananas." by Gerardo D'Orrico is licensed under a

Creative Commons Attribuzione-Condividi allo stesso modo 2.5 Ttalia License.
Based on a work at www.beneinst.it.

Permissions beyond the scope of this license may be available at

gerardo.dorrico@beneinst.it.



http://www.beneinst.it/Lettere/Html/banalepages.html
mailto:gerardo.dorrico@beneinst.it
http://www.beneinst.it/
http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-sa/2.5/it/
http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-sa/2.5/it/

