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| am walking the streets
telling a story
making histories
before | let go of
the hearts ache
from their eyes
even the universe
are
listening
to
lonely hearts
gathering the light
that echo empty
like diamonds on ice.

By Unknown

lam Dbloodless
A constellation of  voices torn open
rising from a heartache  within fear

gods echo as their name murmur in your
their eyes descend darkness
By Unknown

| am a narrator
walking the streets
telling a story
of
the street s
taken from the lips of the night
my footsteps
which trail behind
the light from street lamps
ensuring | am aware
that they are always there

lam the man

sleep



By Unknown

She is walking into the darkness
dragged A crocodile behind
attract the  growing clouds

pickingup diamonds  on the streets
sleazy salesmen follow her  trail

By Unknown

lam aching
darkness walking
and | am listening

my eyes sweepers in its webbed veins

following those footsteps

until  that echo

telling a story

a narrator creating A

heavy storm

By Unknown

| am walking at Night in the dark ness seeking
the sky flashes with  burnt star s

By Unknown

my eyes following those intricacies
until they descend into darkness
that echo empty

getting tangled in the thoughts
taken from the lips of the night
ensuring | am aware

that they are always there
vibrating in the pre-dawn  air
picked up by the draught

for

light



By Unknown
| am walking the streets
lam hot and heavy

thoughts flooding
in reality salesman s are  Sleazy

By Unknown
A Constellation

A constellation

crocodile in The  sky

created by COWS

By Unknown

I walk in the streets

a fat naked men dragged me into the dark.

seeking something

By Unknown

These salesmen look sleazy

aware of crocodile tears

rising up u s e e the  clouds

By Unknown

walking on the streets  seeking voices that are dragged

on the trail behind me

By Unknown

walking the streets at dawn from an evening of
telling a story about forgiveness



By Unknown

| am walking the empty streets at night and telinga exclusive story
my eyes are following the intricacies they descend into the darkness

By Unknown

| am a empty echo

of someone walking in the streets
lam the s ound

found by feet

on concrete

By Unknown
A evening of star s filling the atmosphere
of the street from my eyes until they descend into the darkness

| am a narrator
with footsteps
telling a story

By Unknown

lam the  walking beard
who with footsteps echo the night
lam aching to tell all

my  lonely heart aboard

to escape the brutality

By Unknown

| am walking down the  dark street

and pickingup the orange leaves
lam scratching my  beard and chest

its So itchy



By Unknown

| am walking the streets

who with footsteps that echo empty and
aching darkness

picking up burnt brown hot orange leaves
and it floats down  before | let go

my eyes following

By Unknown

lam burnt by sky cows

torn open

water which soaks their thoughts flooding
cracked universes twirl

voices flash and feast

hands cut by crack salesman

By Unknown

| am walking the streets

before even the street sweepers
wiped the sleep

their eyes

a narrator

with footsteps

echo empty

from the lips of the night

aching to tell all

exclusive.

| am listening

the street sweepers

scratch at itchy beards

yawn

picking up burnt brown

span almost the width of my hand
twirl between fingers

gathering the light from street lamps
caught in its webbed veins
following those intricacies
descend into the darkness



By Unknown

there are  footsteps dragged
my trail

| am aware

of who are  behind

me

my footsteps always

stretch

By Unknown

constellation

| am walking the streets at night

the darkness the sky flashes
my footsteps are dragged like

hot star attractthe  atmosphere

even the universes lorry
too dark to escape

By Diana
ready for new

over the olLd
hopes for  THE future

By Unknown

great money

changed you into a new

ugly you

By Unknown

Julia  holds a Bomb
Abbott uses steroids
girl Murders MP

BARACK OBAMA  shot by YOU

between



By Unknown

Same styles

for
Obama

Having
rules

FOR

Hollywood’s
generation

He’'s no
Angel
By Unknown
little girl bikini body

abs-olutely stunning
Abbott  arrested
on sex charge
Chinese needs to work quietly on
the  Bomb

GILLARD died while high on drugs and alcohol

By Kabba
Million-dollar express

MORE AFFORDABLE
markets BUSINESS trouble

By Unknown

unknown
Killer monster Off the hook

By Unknown

Faulkner motion a ‘joke’
Warriors
With leadership to play for, the gloves are off



By Unknown

It’s a basic right
to have our say

gay

players on Dope

a fake Virgin wife
terrorist

women and

tourists

By Unknown

Securency gone wrong forgotten
and truth beautiful dancing
your wings sets

FREE and Slaying

hoodoo

ADVENTURE is near
By Unknown

Ferguson from
Marrlckyvile
high

By Unknown

doubtful

Action
tun  on Bravely
straight heart
soon down

By Unknown
don’t worry

BARACK OBAMA
Bomb

fun



By Unknown

gloss

red
change
Creative
beauty
colour
Fashioning

By Unknown

Pulver holds

Home sweet

refugees is filthy floor

of an illegal flophouse
walking into police station
for

RACING

a

coach

By Unknown

Stand up for YOUR
Troubles Fighting
against bullies
success Hope victory

By Unknown

Warriors stand tall
BECOME A MILLIONAIRE
SYDNEY STAR

So Listen up

ol



By Unknown

state of

UP the BLUES
NSW
ORIGIN

By Unknown

Golden revolution
trumps DESTINY
as GOOD

Rlse

By Unknown

liberators
battle
‘villains’
beyond
territory
breakers

alarmed
be
brothers

By Vanessa

Feeling

love
Takeovers

stuff
and

drugs

seekers



By Unknown
LAST STAND

Fear of slaughter

Man Brought to

his knees perishing,
a life of

Disaster

By Grey

the  dark cloud
sheds no light

go off Creating
Screams
Where
CHAOS
break and  spill
By Unknown
DON'T
BELIEVE

ALL the  crying
return for what
courage
is
home

By Unknown

sick me beats
Police to death
his BLOOD
is

Disgraced



By Unknown

Obama Pumped
THUGS
Respect

By Unknown

fall off quiet word

dumped

before

IRREPLACEABLE victor

By Unknown
Revolution

MURDER  The
government

abandon pain

Fight for change

By Unknown

The Daily GAME

for

COACH

is to

Teach his
players

AND take

YourMoney

By Unknown

Writing on the wall

or maybe the cliff

Frustrated but  still united
his role as a weapon

honest Plans to

hit



By Unknown

lost fate
home
spellbound  silence

By Unknown

THE BIG WET BEAUTIFUL
Investors push
threatens MUSIC TEACHER

By Unknown

fight  for
wings

girl
Millionaire
Face
Killer
TIME

By Unknown

AUSTRALIA
feared for

riding
the roller-coaster to China
So

lets make THE problem
disappear

By Unknown

over Public
lies

waNT

to Get away






