The importance of the clay.

Hello. It is come June, a million thoughts, and four pounds more than the sun.

Not what he says, is the reality as the truth. Saying he is an impersonal thing then he
will offend you or contravention. Offended to denounce / king. What ... and for what
they feel, that your myths do not say anything.

Noted.

I have my father in the hospital later to see him go. He had a heart attack, I will have
to continue to work alone.

And then silence ...
Do not know what to say because it is a mistake that you do not understand.

The expression and modernity, the caterpillar of things, wants to seize the property of
things, and when you do not understand how is it possible that the real things and
inserted in the speech of people, not tell.

We should not be a good thing.
To seek freedom is a search, the others make for you.

The loss and disease are things a little 'different, how come no one says things as they
are because the reality as an objective view, cannot be non-obvious?

The term stolen errors and submissions on what is right for friends and for the
Gentiles, or if you simply do not speak for fear of making bad figure.

The points of view because in a general sense. You have some idea as well.

The fear of being hunted and the loss. Did anyone bring bad. We need to see how
you want to publish that work.

How many negative developments can arise from a thought unsaid, a society full of
cracks, do not want to restore.

Today, few words are enough to impress in two rows, what happened today, what
was possible today that possibility from our day. And then what was yesterday.

I know that seems always the same thing as to say where it ends the right, who is the
strongest who wins who has passed it is difficult to see where you are, you're not



identified, what you should not accept, because if you do not know there are things
that we can not accept.

Weather confusing where and when to call it as too large a loss as what you say or do
you want me to do in the face to people who know the offender and prison where
you live. Always the same things and when it will change little bad, you can not look
at me 1in the face is the solution to most problems of the contact in general. G

Hello: you wake up, the speaker? Who happened to you when all this huge question,
the speaker! They are blasphemous if you are in a row, ie you like the house music
they quit. I know that there are many differences but not for: "I should have had sex
with you."

The voice of “Carmelo Bene” and the amplification, like saying what the public says
and what he says the group or the star. What has happened is not your do not know
that the law deals with this place is not that there's nobody there, true, good morning,
life changes, the speaker says that importance can be useless, who is an invalid.

I too have dried talc. You know avoided death and varied life that you can get. Axioms
and copies of me in automatically, then if you do not understand are people who say
these things, have a living wage, and a machine. Horrible.

Always the usual things. Question of calm. The ether. What you forgot today. Bring to
light. You lamentations of people who do not speak and the deaf mute institutions.
Thieves. None were successful anti No evil, just five minutes on the day, anti-male.
Falls down. Who he is. Nothing happened. Who are they, and where is the speaker in
front of the computer or on the streets of this place. A serious loss of values and
colors. The taste of a life stolen.

Do you know who are perspicacious NO.
Stolen.

The rest of today. And who is there.

The state and the law business that are not yours.
Break.

A new world that really exists, below. The first speech? Is there an explanation to your
problems is the reason the speech is the first lobotomy in addition to the remembrance
that other thing. What you burn today the thought of false or if the simulator, believe
there is an explanation to the problems "today" is already so dire believe.

Where to go there, nothing, emptiness maybe interests you. No blades. G



I do not even want to say both are tired, see this is the solution: he does not speak,
what you say the word. A concentrate of words and thoughts, where he created a

vacuum, run, see you soon.

How serious, you cannot imagine it as a gas chamber, what do you think the
experience of today is a certainty for tomorrow or something to forget? What we're
doing is not what you made before an hour or five hours ago, Italian.

How many nice words thrown to the wind perhaps because the hope that it was clean.
The fear and horror, terror. Where is.

Word. Note down the word of what I could not ever do, the bell rings all in bed, or

fascist camp tomorrow ... or home.
Words not said or written, the miseries of people not "life".
There is something, but is well defined and wired.

Is there a curse on the life that is not sung yet. "Even tomorrow," this is the greatest
curse today 18.06.2009. Tomorrow my father will be carried to the heart to live
again. ... Where is the other way or place or position, lost, night. Who is he.

You know the difficulties of the work of a day, transcend the day from life and how do
you say the big problem that beast, it is more a distortion of the day, your life is
ruined, and won.

We're not those people.

And you do not have the will, you have already lost, only problems with glasses and
there is staff here that makes you lose more than the fact that you already lost.

I think only on this planet can make you win. Problems with the words and all ... and
aggregation for you that I have called. All over the planet there is no one you can win
only me and very pretty. States or the State and was closing everything is resolved.
And all that fills. A "single" which takes you lost, just to let you know, all the lines we
carry. Mistake. And what is good and perhaps an entrance and an exit that enormous
wall! it is one cap. The cap on the mouth you have some idea of the problems go to a
coffee that we reach what if the shows.

Think that it is wrong to talk about yourself and it does, is wrong. I almost fall asleep

at almost fourteen stop.

You have the ideas for today, it looks the Fascist air that passes that I do not know
what he wants from you.

Act for Venus, scapegrace.



There was no understanding. Everyone has problems, not all are and then only to you
I have never stopped the Good.

Well.
Where you wake up today for these areas of your tongue or abroad.

What do you know the school and the rest of life issues and to know where you've
stopped / a for you are your own universe, the whole universe is you, and you're all
set to be resolved for you and in you that support and you can all the things of which
we speak.

It 'easy good. E 'for the future of what is now.

The desire to fly, the induction in the crime, the word that gets dirty in a few words.
You did not want to talk or do not have a mouth. The subject is well known by now,
the emotion is stronger than thought.

Tell me how old you and Il tell you who you are, this is me in this time of
duplication of "T".

It was that will end tomorrow Ages where the heart is destroyed by a thousand folds
and incurable wounds. Will we one day out of the tunnel where you are already
released or the tunnel is the life, another well-known question in the case of the Italians
ever more close to our homes when attire in the evening, I know the output and living
after. What you see in negative roll foul like a film of a film that moves forward in the
eyes without touching down. Do not touch him!

This shot that you heard of the chest is the evil that wants to enter, you have other
things to say, you mean that you're ever able to do, wait, good movie, hello.

A duplicator of words, which means that in two places to grow as yet to overcome me
say that if you put a laugh because I am one of those things over but did not happen.
Good and evil are things to say and do or ears to understand and better our era where
the most important are pierced and lives are already dead or under a stone and it stifles
where and when it ends, the beautiful word.

A funeral every day passed, the past that has already cleared up at ten o'clock in the
morning to keep off until the evening prelude to sleep. Are math and history, that, that
object is evil, that wad of things that you do not need to know because if you do not
understand the fascist swine rather, excuse me, who wants to silence. In the same
prison. You do not win it is something that has been borrowing you have to explain
or clarify where the duty is a "usual".



Tomorrow my dad will return home from the hospital.
That the poison rest in peace.
How to give annoyance to the words spoken half? Do you want an interpreter? G

Eclipses forever but who has called for it. The life and the world are no more what
you see with your eyes in lobotomy tomorrow. This and that or the windows. See
what you're looking for the law is written on a book. Not on one person.

Loneliness stolen to people who are not entitled to it. Do you have any comment, after

which I come from ... "noun."

The rest is fill out a questionnaire as a quiz. The solution is not like the way it hurts
the pain. Abolished or pressed in a book that problem in a living volume seemed
rather well and others, this is an evil that is considered a non-personal. If you talk with
people, are as described and look at art that depicts. A lot of people is being described
and defined not that you do not understand is that you must relate the subject matter
in our day in its light and its darkness.

Dad has passed the task to heart and tomorrow will go to another hospital closer to
home to redeem for three weeks.

To finish this letter, only one other thought of the story today:

Is in your speech and in your words that do not want to know what to do, say no too,
it imposes to you to say what is right and what is wrong, and the presence of evil is
known only by how you present .

Let the drying time that thing that looks like a wound.

The imagination is the art that seem imaginary, are the substance of your city. How do
you know already. Try to find someone tonight. When started, it's already over. Phone:

good times. You who do not know who you're talking about. Try to tell you what I
think is the importance of the clay. G
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