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Greetings
What'sthethumbdown catch?
Perhapsmindstoo closely match.
What'swithyour slent screaming?
The SOS. each keeps beaming.
Weknew what wasto find,

within selvesother mind.

Notravel back, it happened fast,
yet no tomorrow without the past.
Wetried, wecried, but wedidn't die,
so now, hello, beyond good-bye.



