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My Life Is Like A Block Of Reclaimed Virgin Land

My life is like a block of reclaimed virgin land
My lips thirst for flowers and praise

Every morning
in the same direction [
search for Dawn

On a solid tree trunk
perches the future ......

Birds, I know you
But you do not wake the dreams of other people

Misty tears will no longer wet my eyelashes
They silently guard winter’s final sun ...

As I turn twenty
This priceless morning
Give hope back to me

I will dedicate it to
my remaining twenty years,

without a care.
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