
    The fantasy, sometimes, flies like the thought. 

The fantasy, sometimes, flies like the thought. 

The important things are, however, sometimes vanish. 

Your problems do not tell anyone. 

Stop that mistake in the article does not apply. 

So extensive and prolonged, and the Wayfarer question. 

That his message will arrive. 

Not go out from here, know is a thief, then they will tell you who you're talking 
about. 

See another new day arrives ... 

See what over that wall paper? 

What happened to you on a plane, and then, do not even know what he wanted? 
applause for fiber. Joke. 

Everything is real, all things are objective realities, what is your ignorance, there are 
whole persons in their entirety, you must leave, and there are other things that people 
need, how to tell you who you're talking about, you missed with another person. 

As you see here is all space "your". Goodbye. 

There is a serious problem, yet in this world, still not sure you're engaged with what 
is a threat to the imminent danger to the Earth, and that is with the speaker today, or 
do not want to be informed. 

And everything that has happened as Jesus Christ  was already crucified, for some 
considerable time, loved the problem that is all true off, the stereo you see your ... 
your the one thing to denounce. Besides you who ends up writing ink. The world 
and its colors can do that will hurt like a feverish illness. 

Question ... 

The  girls  produced  low,  or  closed  your  good,  good  in  general,  your  favorite 
information and strife, wars, internal and external. No dear they are as people, are 
different, and you, and they were, and will be those "same" people, to respond to 
them, and for others, and what he has done, or, as happened yesterday see me, I'm 
out. 
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Want a break? 

Sometimes it is useless to continue. 

Then with all the people who we are ... we are, you understand, there are people ... 
you hear a tear or you're already him, concessions to die. 

The life that is not dead and it is better not hear him speak, it is forbidden to talk 
about it. 

Then you discover that the evil would be prohibited by the devil, that for kids who 
want to remain attentive. 

This is known in December 2009 (Year Dominions) nameable as themselves. 

Do not worry you have not solved that problem you're close to your side. 

Or. 

The work and home, what people say, who are you really what happened last week, 
did  you hear  of  heresies,  heretics  more  nonsense,  you  know it  is  time that  has 
changed, nobody says anything, is too strong issue. 

Contact solution. The stopper, with those who must speak, who governs? State! You 
may be annoyed, you can not manufacture all at home alone, you know that problem 
yet, you know that question, as it has not been solved yet? The opening of the tombs 
in their lives. I have not seen anything in the public, who knows! 

Today  is  a  new  day  begins,  here  is  a  productive  topic  for  today,  I  hope  you 
understand we are still mostly live here. Today is yesterday glued together with glue 
and this is now. 

Now continue what you want. 

You're always careful and attentive to what's happening to you or to others, good, 
good, good day. 

What is done today is truly finished the fullness and endurance and what you know in 
the veins the blood vessels, people today are dangerous and if you know where were 
you today exaggerate what happened to you, what was the law, and the bullshit that 
run, because running where were you today. 

We still we do not have you ever said, did they ever said that there should be no 
place you go there you do not need, thieves, that place no longer exist canceling it 
really will be no more, evil , would like the subtitles but it should also sleep, rest, 
night, p.s. you have sold, still good-night, today purchased, you'll see the reality as it 
is different, so different because, as a serious mistake in person. Hello. 
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Then tell me you know what you mean "tell me" and not know what that noise you 
who departs to move back, what do you say I am stronger than I? Tell me ... 

They did not die people woke up today and just that fact yesterday and then the other 
day, the people are a bit 'messy from the tram, tram everyday and they would be the 
Italians for the property so it is said that we will money. 

Tell you have not spoken, see the bottom as deep, dark as was your day yesterday, 
write a paper and under you write it,  now is still  the day, good day today than 
yesterday, and past, and tomorrow will be the future Recalls gum bread, rub your 
head, then tell me, all the goods are not dead with complete plaque. 

The darkness of your light for advice should be left colon left, leave, look at moving 
towards the end of the road without you, he that dog him who lives forever but be 
careful not forever and ever, you understand, of course that you understand, it should 
be today that other days where you are the winner of your day, or raffle prize. The 
lottery issue, colon, hello welcome back the sun. 

Power is from those games, that one, boys, you want to talk, continuing to write, 
why are you laughing at it already. 

What do you want to open, on the basis, so the fund does not see the bottom, but 
you know what you're talking because you know what you are doing or have done 
before we met. It will be useless by now you write it. "It will be useless." 

What do you see that have already made the news you're not interested. 

What does it mean that the good does not talk, you know, then you know you know 
how much is your life? 

You met the evil I do not have said, I have the phone that I heard him play. 

You certainly problems to stretch the bones of your body that it is he who is narrow. 

The end of the world, the end of you, is not over. 

Is finished another year. 

Do not you realize the time passing. 

The days, hours, days to come. 

Is finished another year. 

A window is all you could expect. 

Wait till you say it, wait, it's over. 

Who is to say who is that. 
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To be continue. You're the biggest problem. 

See how high the sun you can consider this as you are low. 

The higher the sun the more you are great. 

Hello. Happy new year.
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