A book
Hard to write
Painful to live

Beautiful to read



“Tell me, tell me one thing you will always do.

For me, thar is going to sleep and waking up with classical
music, piano keys kissing the inner parts of my soul.

[ still remember the time when I unknowingly, forcibly put
myself to sleep, waking up in a hell fueled world, thinking I'm
becoming what I don’t want to become.

This is a painful realization, arguably something one does

not want tw think abourt.

So that's what we'll do; we'll take it on a journey to the other
side where happiness does not exist,

where we won't have to feel pain, anger, or sadness.

[ got stuck, I got stuck on the wrong side of this world,

not in the comfort of my home. but I was at home.”



A lot of people get the things they don’t want.
Shyness doesn’t want the attention;
happiness doesn’t want the sadness.

So don’t look around the corner;
we were taught to walk a straight
line in this bending world,
ucterly exhausted from all the eyes thar are upon us.
Keep your blinders on,
and do not peek at the pain of others;
stardust will glitter the path of your uncharted world.

And remember, you are not alone.



