31 Ilulie 2025
Joi, ora 15:35
"It is painful, wee need a break... We need to be clean, at least for a couple of days."
"Yes, that's how we've
always liked it.
Push you away, then reel—

—yeah, right back in. | am aware of the cycle. But I've been negotiatingg my escape...
?
From the cycle of pl...
?7?
The cycle of ... pleasure and pain.
Negotiating ??7?
With whom?!
WithThe Main Dawg, Gee Oh Dee!
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| believe it is possible. Even for one as damned as me. The leper was healed because he believed
Jesus could heal him...

or missin
And when our belief is littlelwe make-belief. The things we touch, play with, manipulate, modify,
transform, get bent into shapes and sounds and other wavelenghts of pure beauty orpure
grotesque and / or / mostly a mix between the two.

Because that's what life is. It doesn't have to be grotesque. But we have to accept it where it exists,
when it appears.

Why it appears. Asking the questions, both
right and wrong.

Versul Tmi rasuna in cap pentru ultimile cateva minute "Asking the questions, both, right and
wrong".
Recursivd mi-e mintea, suflet introspect... Blocaj.

Undeva, intr-un colt.
Este un... gand!

Ne e foame! .
To be continued. - :|
ora 16:01

M-am ridicat, m-am miscat un pic, am pus sub semnul intrebarii foamea, daca este a mea sau...
daca este, punct.

Nu e a mea neapadrat, in systemul nostru dygestiv exista milioane de fiinte, microbi, bacterii, etc.
care au fel de fel de pofte fiecare dintre ele si uneori ne acapareaza neuronii din stomac si mai
transmit si semnale proaste uneori, ca ti-e foame cand defapt ti-e sete, dar daca ultimele sute de
litrii au fost cu zahar, aia e mancare pentru organism si i se fute semnalul !



Luna s-a asezat pe jurnalul meu. Ori e timpul sa ma opresc, ori e timpul sa continui. De vreme ce
am continuat deja, stim cu totii ce am ales deja. Deja. Deja.



