o ylos

YAOA

Ju
(s 9 St

S

r.;stg,.s,\mwfp\.quuuf
prling 35 31 0 & pulid 5y oy 5>

& . . & é 7 .
b 5l g g (Bl e 8 S a5 S

Pl 5 ol 5 4 il &S sl g o
el 5L e 5 ek § &S DL e

&) oo g oty Al o Ko

A

¥

élé}n
1¥44

Sy g dozo 1 ol
3}‘6)-:.-3'5}9“:?-’.')“

S 3h iy el T
lesw dd 8L e
oS 0 S g By
SRR YR
A g (0 1) plodr b SO
S @5 m eV e
&S;’&ﬁ:ﬁhwbs\g
63)‘0-\.;.:3545@\.&43&.‘3\9‘\;
C g9
o p31 b | p3 95
Pl sk a sldaly ¢
1S @ o 4 ) Gl g

Open your arms to me
Kiss me deeply with all of
your heart
When I think of you
[ love my face
Your lips should have kissed
my eyes !

Now . please make me well
Don't doubt about my hands
About those romantic touch
on your skin
[ don't remember myself
But recall you very well

Take good care of me!
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If the wall of trust collapses
No architecture can

re-build it
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The beehive of my heart
[s full of bitterness and gloom
Mail me
A little of your sweetness

I will be honey
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[ forgive
All those who offended and
hurt me
For me
The sweetness of mercy
For them

The bitterness of shame}
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garden
Face to face with the wind
One by one Combing
The waterfall of my
imagination

But the wind has Spiritual
dance with Daf (Daf &Sama)

And the scent of her
imagination

Decorated with flowers in the

garden's
by the wind dancing
[ grab
Her dream

Her scarf
Full of colorful vine ruby
Fly on my head

And
when the wind passes
Next to the garden
Lips on the lips of the grape
qirls |
[ fall asleep
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The Scarf...

[ am in the arc of my purple
Thoughts
[ am roaming in the vine




