We are not those people.

We are not ... those people have other things to say that you do not speak, but he comes from
your scotch, not too used to watch today, or tonight, is another day that connects to all the

past days of your life, so, to grow today, what happens?

The economy and work and you do not talk and say absolutely nothing.
Here, we are not those people.

The end so that we lead, we are just ourselves.

Prose or poetry.

You still doubt that arises, of course dear, is a mistake, but a sea of inaccuracies quellodeo
done. The road ends there, as you do not know who you're talking about and as I said in the
past called a lawyer.

Life is not a flower that ends at ten o'clock in the morning, or after two, and still continues as
we think, everything is already solved this serious problem, the law has "never been used."

Never been, never used, etc..

If ever you knew when that hole is deep, but, in the year in which we live, even if you still feel
tull of perplexity, that are the evils such as your boyfriend. explained in five minutes.

Peace in your living death, what is forbidden to think that is what you meant. Doubts and
much work to do, fears ... how much money you have in your bank account ... believe me
there's really no one who writes well, we must do for himself.

Your favorite rooster, where are your money.

Valentine's Day, everyone is what you want but if you look good, it is strange and different
excuse my age youth were times of change.

Better to sing the morning, for those other things that take you away, where you can not have
been because you were busy with your garbage for gas at home because the times have
improved after two thousand.

For your best dare to know the good if you just follow him continuously without doubt the
only day when you lived and you've seen God, or me. Quiet that people do not know, or
sleep.

Meanwhile I am here and you away, you are there that the world was still there. The light that
1s.



If you knew for knowledge is what constitutes a good solution as a part of all those problems-
small has passed three-quarters of an hour and still not talking, on the other hand his business.
Farewell for now. Lives of others lived with us for the better of the cerebellum when the brain
has been replaced, but you're at the bottom of a well not ideal place for you ...

Even today it is as hard to get the afternoon to evening, and it is from the apparently
different and greater than I quest'oblio of life where you do not understand why all this is that
everything you do not believe that even this does not resolve itself, d 'Moreover it is often no
reason why if you are not conscious of things accurately, or, as saying that it must be
swallowed without even knowing being, a cut on the ground that we divide that separates us
for a very long time to forget . The solution is to leave him, full of parasites. These errors are
not allowed to overwhelm you, and it is true that such is life when you realize later, there is no
question that this is resolved, unfortunately, where you live, it's really just the number of
people who in fact know the evils they avoided ever and who ever tells you, what A. What
you are already looks like a photograph.

Tomorrow will be yesterday. Yesterday what happened at the end of the important things,
what it feels right, where does your morality, your person, you or your will be prevented or
say things that not even a whisper that is scary or disgusting to say. 'd Better say that today we
are on vacation, the sins of the past ... you have something to say? Laugh emotions, balance,
and death by the Fascists that the worst is yet to come. Who can?

The simplicity in things, the light that makes the sun shine things. Without prompters you live
better. What's left of your past really epistemology of living is yours, or others, who we
actually figured. The silence in the words of thy neighbor. They were discussing cutting of
your existence. The price of your dreams. Freedom sliced. A good day. The rest of us that
continues in other people.

The speaker, who says nothing and nobody, from where it begins, how strange the light of the
sun, how beautiful or Sun and Naples, did mistaken identity, quell'eroina that runs under the
table and then you are to remain alone. No problem connecting the switch and talk you did
not do anything.

Beginning also a symbol not just neo-fascist. No fascism.

The reality can not say on what you can not enunciate, do, kiss, who you're really talking
about the bad language is child's play, but always ended bad. Shut up you can not speak of it
in our day and realize that things are yours and the other good, then it connects to the natural
thought to remain more than five minutes, that maybe now you are thinking and reflecting that
they had already done or perhaps, that, you see that dot in front of a negative, you should be
you who made a mistake a less than heaven already feel guilty of anything evil that makes us
grow to remain stationary for the smiles of others. Dante's misfortune, where you prune to the
heart sorry, and that is where your window without forgetting, because you read that I'm tired.
Everything has already happened, everything is accomplished. Where is your life? In and out
of that fact, which is the good and evil, and the structures we have in this present and
functioning then there is the freedom that your government gives you. Where is where you or
I'm lost, who's gone, and that is what is happening now.



What do you look for in a vacuum! Hello, is already finished everything? what they are
looking after the universal. Need protection? Follow the arrow

Yeah it's true there's too many people, end the call.

You have that, you can afford, because it does not belong to you, all things are yours belong
to you, in this place, which is the result of foul secrets never revealed buried people, waking
the sleeping problems solved by a parallel reality that no one tells you openly, you know that,
"you've already done" only for the few is this place in the absence of law with the death and
imprisonment, that you carry him in a game, or love, or otherwise. Call the law tonight! Is
equal for all the world and the world do not you see how much there is endless misery around
you. Are all duplicates of myself and false guilt of crimes, and the smell of "death".

The world has really changed in all parts, and we a bit 'here a little' there in our silence we
remain in evil, that is, false or photocopying, for some time I tell you they are all fully
functional but no one uses the world that even if great is if you see only one in America,
tonight we go to ask the law.

It 'was just a bad nightmare, too.
Watch out for accidents. Bottom is the sea, you never know.

One summer day under attack by the sea: who ended his life. The work is always so, look how
many people, those needs and demands, the dreams of big and small. You've going to talk
today, or is already over now, dear throat cut, dear unknown loss of consciousness, and the
mocking typical Calabrian, or disseminated in the country, or Europe we live in the world at
the bottom, and the problems must also tell us ones, come from a bank of silence, wait five
minutes, and looks at the future, and what you want but not my girl so as not to disturb.
Today the people she deals with the disorder in its various forms.

Peace and vacation, travel and what you meant you could not. The evil people who told you
about where is written that thing again, who again, who wants.

Who has spoken! Sees that she somehow has memory ...
Two flowers for your interest. Fan or star.

Want to know too many things you'll see that the company will start in place of your lower
today because today is not a verb, what happens today.

Dream rebel instead is the state, the shape of a life where he studied for not succumbing
instead live with others who kill people to "out", which are alive and real because you falsely.
The shapes and colors, to say that we're the right colors for us to not lose the awareness of
being who we are today, and really do not miss your friend. What prison alive as the state of
oppression there is no connection between all of you to speak with one ear, and palate to
adjust, in a uniform tube too uniform, and a few uniforms in the state or the life line.



Listen to the past and the lives of others already lived, or success of a singer, where you live
do not live here you pay and calculate everything, with precise measurements and exact the
same people.

Here no one speaks and where you are there, of that which is lost, do not leave anything but
the real gain.

What I do not understand. What you had to say. Duty, and patience is never ending where
you do not have to ever put your hands. Ever, measures, or distance.

We are not still, still life paintings speak or say we act in good, are not the actions of other
calculations of the day or other, unconscious or problems, hear your voice even in prison,
where you do not want that you are one can not excuse and perhaps slow but as you see, is
what the turn of your or my problem of what you want to talk today, your form of stasis,
stagnant or have your form and strength that we need to talk about big Absolute problems.
The problems are all small or dead? And the strength of what quality the other hand you can
not stop and that he wants to enter: the evil. Lacking the respect or the head? We are still in
harm or fault of the gas, talk to you about with whom. The story always already part so many
things already exist for ever and have a name, a quality and special features. The freedom you
want, but who are you talking about? Those who travel in our own Stay informed or keep
you informed always even better than the offspring in the form already used, withered words
sapute people who do not want around you, and here's what I do not know that consciousness
is that we always understand or you know, and did not wanted to say and who you really
helps. You know true and false and things and all things that make the present, that are good
to understand, to share and enjoy life for what it has always remained in my sleep you can not
stand, then make fun of you. Then please around or absence and lack.

See how many words I did, think about than there says no.
People pay for what you want.
End of the call: you are why you have those people arrested.

Good luck. G
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