THOUGHTS
Searching is proper to the soul,

searching, at least, man walks along.

The soul is for life

like water in the desert – life.

What does it matter to lose one’s life?

And… what’s this, life?

How to lose it, without having it?

When man finds true life,
he can’t lose it.   
The blind walk with the dogs’ eyes.

Men who can see, 
why can’t you find your way?

What dreadful loneliness,

when the only things we have are memories

but we can’t remember.
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