We are already among, us ten minutes.

... 1s was a shock to think only "today" alive ... you're no longer a living today?!
What is alive today and your disqualification ... life never stops or your pictures!

You are a decadent white is unlike live or you are a socially and state unassisted mind your

mind is crazy you're not agree with your own eyes?

You know that past problems are still very aware of the living conscience of ten years eatlier.
Today your Sun or is it better to buy a light bulb turn on by Enel.

Who has already won is God, where you lay your bones to hear where you talk!

I'm already ten thousand years I've lived out here quite bad ten minutes.

We have not submitted are your star.

Your memory is lost grip cameras not understand do not understand.

I know that there is evil but what do you prefer for dinner, tell me?

Your public duty, your decadent and tell me what you experienced yesterday and last week
which is much more important what does your city today Well now is a bit 'confused?

Free to die, the lapses Peeling? Nasty is the reality around you after nine o'clock in the
morning?

Who knows who you are?

Just go away, do not listen do not understand you do not believe in the others is not a
simple thing is a workout and tell me how to play an instrument.

Today, all solutions of the Earth on the table are a pig, your friend should be treated as such!
One day the world will see that everything heals by itself tell that "nuisance" will be deleted.

"The law is not equal for all" called the absence of State for lawyers and the State and the
other shopkeepers and students, etc.. as we want ... we have only won the demons that we
already own.

Open a book, plays a discography, are a great artist, your descendants see your crack V

The end of your speech happens with death idolaters stops your thinking with your death the
river, if evil does not stop when you die, then it is to stop your thinking to start your new
life! I wonder what he wanted one?



Just build whatever you do, I'm good.

Are those other people who are abused and / or work there.

I'm good I'm already much in my life is over because writing ... because your life is over.
How goes the day, who tells you who is ignorant of Crete ..., incompetent, living dead.

Until everything is resolved at some point already this morning and we were not even at that
point even the state for not lining the death today to understand.

Moreover beast is your friend. Beast. On the other hand you were a crazy girl and the thief
of ideas. Continue you.

Too many things better, too many objective realities are never too many ornaments things,
where to look for your mistake today, I'd find my mistake today! You are as low as they say
but no one has heard anything yet about who you know. Your mother comes back as the
bestial electricity bill, your hunger.

Or you and your eyes key, do not even know from which to speak, we are all completely
offended. You're wrong girl or great man have already done many years if you want the
whole program for today's resolution to make it look a Baroque your ego to the world now
false forged to resist.

Peace is not your other, where is everybody?
After they will later, later, later, later, will your titles. Hello.

So now comes to an end like the end of shame about your bad day so call dear dispersed. So
roaring is your day today?

Your crowd favorite, so glial others speak. Besides your idiot than your hand, down where
you want to copy the perfume of a great classic, should already know the unknown is the
void beyond the earth. On the edge of life that is close to death at a young age on earth,
what was the end of the world.

What will be the end of the world in 2000.
You wanted a kiss, here, soon.
So are others who speak ...

Happy birthday 'love' ... the evening and the morning burning cools you ... in short again in
this place with the fear of dying! Dying interest, friend or the end of yourself.

The purpose of this and that is blasphemous ... the poor do not speak! You do not even
notice ...!



He was not happening to you and your government but to those of another way in your
own town, the same I know your problem but does not change much. The union of
common councilor in the city, the mayor all. Tumulatevi dead, your poor dead!

Who wants to take a break?

What are you a young man, your youthful experiences and most of your past mistakes to
turn this. You know we all live in the same region, country, country!

Death into life at home.
Hello.

They've done good or fast paced through you have done everything at this twilight of your
afternoon. All the good or you feel if you speak only Ferrari items that arrive from outside
with all the problems solved or you poor mortal that you work Monday morning. Make your
peace karate Kiwi.

Who have died without that stops that are coming who have died, are finite words are
canvases for the reincarnation little girls poems even money unfortunately and Monday and

are working too many rumors.

After everything was just what the evening will be one where you live and you do not say
nothing now so as a joke not to switch to other dances going on ...

And only a lament for centuries but for me it says last week, that weird burner burns near

your face after all.

And peace, your country, or, great city, black peace of ecstasy, of which nothing is over the
power of your lantern, leave the list, and that the goods were beyond dirty swamp you oft
are much larger than themselves, in their machines, with their gasoline, which is just them
and many have already done live, because they are waiting to be killed and only one between
them and their environment do not believe it.

Disillusioned ... you do not like the word, stunned by what you do not seem to be big things
to the soul ... who knows when and how much!

Things to marketing not to say other things as who you go. Why all the interest of others
who want to be fake and left where they bring the wind. No other single people who do not
live in Good talking to you today but could change as much as it is strange the world is like
now say offended. You need just a little 'of calm to be computation. Slightly heavy as a
Marlboro than you and you have questions.

They've already made great men. They will be, hello.

The other, hello. The houses, the sun and the sea. We are in distress? No answer. The others
are already gone? There's people that you want to build? The rest of us who live abandoned
in the absence of actual attendance status the rest of the Carlino and so why not talk down,



down, discussing what you see is the reality of all or part of the great people ... hello. We are
not very many people and eventually just us as identity card and do all those things. See how
many things are said. In its impossibility, good day.

Calm down, must be counted not work, then the twentieth century and the invention of the
phone and battery. Does it hurt more inside then go down the road here and not breathing is
good then there will be ice cream and melon. How great was the wound that speed, the train
... so that boys could not speak with his face out the window that had gone a long way to go
home and tell me where you want to be left, you feel the emptiness and Your room is best to
piss his destruction in the face of God then go to central and production people and produces
ed'altro hand spread. He says let them, I prefer to go to sea in a while 'to speak for ...

As it is no good, leave. A loan that is never, but Italians are imaginative and let them talk
about how refuse collection today publishing them.

See you said, invented false and deceitful, has done them all before even you. Here, here. A
after. G.

It was the day of Easter, was a better occasion was the Day of Judgement ... the guys joke or
soak life did not realize the trouble somatic envelope were procured. It was now no one was
there, they will reach those who do not speak. In your darkness in the year two thousand and

ten.

What did you want to do more work Mr. Wollas. You tell me why the solutions and today is
about to begin, well!

All good, all beautiful, please.
There is no peace because you're alive, no, wrong.

De profusely. And 'surgery that you need to do. He says you see how many things you do
not say.

He knew it ... you know, but. The state in the absence not your fault for what you do not
respect you and only you in your photo.

The state that is not in your home increases. Good day at the beach at least.

It was Judgement Day, starts well, by going to a ride. We want to remove the Day of
Judgement are crazy or checkmate your evil fake Italian that you're not me, or your favorite
bites, stop the things you want to understand a life the rest of the planet Earth today boys
and older. How to stop the paper or on the road.

It 'came a voice that I recommend the missing. I will only cry or to laugh at how easy it is
and when your enemies with your own. It 's already here at the computer all the good that
was coming.



If no, where you want or where you do not want. Ie tell me who speaks today. Today there
has never been said but it is blasphemous to speak with him you have good and then also
with the body. I do not want to understand other people are you and your people and the

extent general until noon is already established!

You wanted only the end of this speech, hello to the next time we meet.
OO0/

Good and evil.

Happy August.

Those who have seen we have seen ... have met and you are greeted.
We've been us our images in the mirror or the people speak as I say.

The findings are revelations. G
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