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Desire

 


My desire was
great,

couldn’t find
peace

 


I had no
force

 


Sensitive … yes

 


Our love were
like

sister and
brother,

even
more

 


we wanted one
thing,

and the wind
something else

 


difficult to understand

 


we must wait and
see,

maybe we meet
again

some
day

 


Otherwise …

 


Thanks for the
time we got …

 


 


Cooperation

 


Remember the
tones

 


from the
guitars

 




we caressed the
strings,

 


two voices melted
together

 


chasing each
other

 


complement each
other,

 


two guitars in
symbiosis

 


 


A
eternal source

 


I listen to the
stream,

roaring
tones

 


depends on the
stones

and
hight

 


 


become
various harmonies

 


a never-ending
source,

is a pleasure for
my ears

 


natural
symphonies …

 


Get
never tired of listening,

to its
sound …
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