Winters and Summers

The Beauty of Emotions Captured in Poetry

By Kai Nakashima






PEACEFULNESS FOR ME

It was a moonlighted morning,
the ripple in ferns,
caused dewdrops to sprinkle,
and my head to turn,
it was calling out slowly,
when the colors flew in,
and the last clouds I knew,
became something of him,

I opened my eyes,
maybe opened my lips,
tried to breathe it all in,
from the glassy bead-drips,
from the lavender dawn,
to the lavender sea,
of a field full of purple,
and a fragrance, run free,
did I do something right?
Just for once, to recall?
Why does beauty befall me,

when I feel so small...

I was cradled one morning,
in arms I don't know,
but the gentle caress,

I could not seem to hold,
no, I could hold back,
it could only hold me,
in the bluesky-light morning,
in that lavender sea,
and I won't forget it,
that moonshine shred open,
like a basket of ferns,
and a nightful of hoping,
the spirited rain,
like a shower of water,
too icy for me,

‘cause I thought it'd be hotter,
but I could not whisper,
when my head had turned,
dazed and deserving,
in a forest of ferns.



CONQUERING THIS

The aroma in this bedroom,
is keeping me awake,
your sweet and sultry eyes,
is more than I can take,
the music box is tinkling,
the candles slowlymelt,
I'll be nervous when it stops
is it passion I justfelt?
I'm looking at the clock, =
there's red wine in my hair, »
we spilled it on the carpet,
we laugh 'cause we don't care,
your hands are warm and gentle,
you hgve a handsome fist,
de% into your eyes,
we leaned over, and kissed,
I wish I could say more,
but it wouldn't be right,
I'm blowing out the candles,
goodday, and then goodnight.
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JUST LIKE IN THE ANIMES

The blossoms fell, the cherry sweet,
if I don't get, swept off my feet,
then who am I? Then should I stay?
I think I'll let it snow today,

I want to feel the rain and sun,
the Spring I loved- that special one,
I thought I'd fall to clouds and break,
but it was you, and I awake...
o-pen my eyes, I see the light,

a snowflake melted to my right,

I see the trees a-bloom in rose,
and in that dream, I kiss your nose,
I kiss your cheek, I kiss your lip,
and yet my own- a tear, it slips,
let me be that smoky Spring,
of butterflies, and birds that sing,
let go? I can't, so long, so long,
‘cause I'm like you, but half as strong,
sip this tea, I'll set you free,
that Spring I felt, what we could be...
sayonara, you were dear,
time has moved, but I'm still here...
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GROWING FEA
To beat away, atop this hill, e
the rage and play, on window 51113,
a scratch of tree, a waving branch,
to kill our brains into a trance,
Fears!
Don't be scared, I'm hear to soothe,
those little minds, that rocket loose,
it's not alive, so do not rush,
it's just the wind, now sleep my love,
Fear.
To our shock, I screamed in fear,
why does it live? Why is it here?
We put it here, now don't you see?
I have no time, for sympathy!
But Fear!
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BATHTUB SEA
You rode a soap bar out to sea,
to sort out your priorities,
but riding in the bathtub's wake,
you found out, was a mistake,
you groped for breath, your slimy ship,
made a turn, and made a tip,
into fragrance, soapy buds,
flower-ing, through choking suds,
why must you, set sail to sea,
when even bath time's tragedy?!

"a passmn in a stat ef empassmn absolute glory!
& ' I feel absolutefattunement 'llove
- pleasanwuccess"'a"fapeasmg atbelief.
inspiration, a miraculous being! B‘y’tﬁs it also mine?- > -
~ Iisee you too, see th(ic';lory, even though it's another SA -
" How/admiration takeé"over' Such a beautlful"thmg tojbe love[,
\Welshook hands-and nodded in agreement. We'd reached SucCcess:
f"And*lt was all because of fear. -, 3 —

longmg for

1. stand in admlratlon of* awe- -
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IN THE VOID

I am hiding in the void,

total whole,
and undestroyed,
I am deep,
so within,
you may never,
see again,
but I'll be saved,
that is for sure,
a tortured soul,
was at my core,
do not look,
it's in the void,
very dark,
but undestroyed.



THE CREEPY ANGEL
Cashmere soul,
he's on a roll,
and I don't know anymore,
is he soft?
Did he cough?
Or is he not the same?
I gotta wink,
I gotta blink,
a taste of what he knows,
sent a helper after me,
but now I'm on my toes,
loving heart,
protective part,
you run me into walls,
what am I in danger of?
And what can you forestall?
Velvet angel,
still you dangle,

over shoulders, hunched,
plotting for my deity,
so then the blood is staunched,
who are you when you get dressed?
Who am I right now?
Helping hand,
so what is planned?
And what awaits me then?
Deva like I've never seen,
a golden light is cast,
reminding me,
it's just whip cream,
and it will never last,
lily-eyes,
you still surprise,
‘cause I'm not used to it,
will this end,
in faithful friends,
or bending jealousy?
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i fh? or did you even think of me?
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NEVER MEANT TO FEEL THIS WAY

I never meant to feel this way,

s otea e, o the bettr ressons,
[ never meant for you to see, I never meant to feel this way,
this angry other-side, I'm sorry I messed up,

s dJi?ta&?;ksgslfn léageeefilé'o . it hurts to have to work for love,
I never meant to feel this way gefjstuciainiallthat stuti;
toTqiveym el outwill J I never meant to feel this way,

but you've blessed me with a sight;
but I have learned and bled,
as though jealousy was real, that I could be the graceful one,

; : to take this hate to light,
& lef%%% é{} g‘:a%iu&ofggflte’ and make the most of it,
but you pushed me to be better asjitjslowlygtelliaway,

‘as it crumbled in my hands,

though your silent mocking hurt ' and its' ashes ﬂewyastray,
r‘f - and now I'm very, SOrry,

. lyouire not;seeing what'I| see
| “i ‘the beauty;in my, “e’ri,yy, %
kes it dlsappe'ar{ff'o'mwme‘

i

. Iknow I can't be sure; ! |
ve learned a/lesson from you,
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The nests Were near to naked

o oy wil

| MI hold a flag fo rwyoulm M
but I|know, you'reimade|of 1stone
t00 joyous to be clueless) I
every time I'looked! around
love was gold and silver, | fl}

so are footprints on the ground

but ) nestsiwere made of bones!!
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you could stuff me like a teddy,
you could silence me to death,
you could tickle me dlstracted
you could kiss m. ﬁ%out of breath
sleep is justithe rustling,
of leaves attached to trees,
a ballet dancer tumbling,
but grace is just perceived,
a dash of violet wash,
like his gaze so long ago,
the only purple hue,

but y
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de'"r"'swt?and YOUr caressikr
9.1.1 re) \,r,'lisztibhpd enoughitojsee
|| Iineverigavel the keys & e |
\~ VH to “slhow“ you more offme{l |||
|Iiwant/to}be your; friendIII |
{116 Justfwant tolbe your frlend x (
this|doesn't/mean'I hate you, |
and this/doesn;t mean the end!
I'don't want to hold this hand, “
maybe sometimes it/will'do,
but I'm sorry, it's a friend,
this is all I'see in you,
too joyous to be clueless,
every time Iturned around
there's nothing you can:say,
that could ever bring me down,
‘cause I can see us laughing,
in the streets, under the light,
back when love was1ove,
and a fight was just a fight.



IT'S NOT LIKE ME

"Toppling water, laughing flames,
burning ashes, calling names,
making faces in the smoke,
tugging tongues to make me choke,
"Fire! Fire!" What a cry!
What'd you think? That I would lie?
Burn me amber, burn me twice,
think it's pretty? Think it's nice?
Whiting scars.erase my face,
puttmg evil m it's place,

"oh my God," is,all/I say,
how come you can’act thisiway?
Inhumane and so uptlght |
don't you know: it wasn't right?

I wanna say I'm really sad, * e
I'm mad'at you, I'm ‘glad,l had-+ o
coughed it up, to‘swallow hard, '\ .
. «shake a leg,"it's;in.-my-yard, Yo

| want your guts, but not‘,your Style, ST
. "maybe it w111'take awhileff . 1- .
you were falhng yeahffyouffelld s &
you sa1d‘" and I saldk'ell'-)lb ae
An outburst w1thtno w111Lo llve ® ’
why can 7e put an-endito tlrus?" 3
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[ LEFT
So my light, has blinded me,
albeam so bright, i cannot see,

L my destiny had over-come,
- , that puzzle piece, was i the sum?
‘ All in sweat, from here, to here, do not arrest, my knowledge tOO_%
b d_rop deag]_ gorgeous atmosphere 1lost a frlend_, and so did .YOU.. e

that wor rldfawaited, fixed and fair,

‘ to wave theiwind, through golden halr
you camegto; that, for ohnce 1n}hfe

, jfeves) to mighty sights
DOW- eauty, you have felt, EVERY THIS THAT -
tugging*hands, around her belt, Every rustle in the grass,
say time it goes, say'ladies, not, every snap among the sticks,
solcome around, some'are. forgot every hit against the window,
but years became, and wherelis she? €very thump against the bricks,

A lovely lady, in our, dreams, every tinkle in the chimes,
I'm telling you, pleaseistop, don't go! €Vvery knock against the stone,
But youwill have to, even so, tells me I am not a stranger,

to everyone, it! s*cold and dark, and at best’- I'm not alone,
a ghtterec‘lEl{y, so black and stark, ever}% wink among the stars,
youlpaintithe skies, withlover's blood, €very breath amidst the breeze)
andiwrite‘in pmk‘ wet, silver, mud, every silence in the shade;
SO tlredfof his living being, every roar within the trees

- change the'scene, every frog atop a lilys

newhich every lily in the pond,
- J’you re 282Ny tells me I am not alone,

and that you're not really gone?

¥ : CHASING A LOST VOICE
HOWATOISAY GOODBYE Nodding, nodding, daisies,
Short'and sweet, waving poppies red as fire,

so very.kind, drops of purple, yellow, blue,
this sadqbut true, petals soft, and smiling with joy,
aygood goodbye grass so tender,
toybid farewell the lake was so Crystal

tojthose we know glittering,in the sunshine,
shimmegning injthe |star|11ght
the valley, wasibreezy,

the butterfliesfdanceditheinijournies

andelion seedSitan away onltheiwind
thislis where welcried abo brother;
‘ this is wheresweltinallygsaidigoodbye:



Sadness...
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R ~' wlineyerdtheught tEhink :
@fe;wllen AL ha pen’ed" vg@y baek then-,r ';
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i ‘%‘.—v“ori_ggughf:i\/\qlthm 0% rosy&l'haff"] -
5 but there they,wereiial llislippinglouti e
jaund some,'_wer§ slidinggin¥my; meuth o g )

ﬁlt S inthis voice)Iitook! his palm ‘

to keepme wa &0 keep me caﬂm#
When fallmg fa Sto Lthe.Earth

-I'took hislgazéNa d‘tOOk'!hlS word,
that everythmgﬁ)uld be okay,

"' ifdmany_thoughts, in many‘ways.#.

THINKING PINK e
On a ledge, no, on a cliff,
she sat so still, but not that stiff,
she looked around, and what she saw,
was so unreal, she was in awe,
of all the beauty, that befell,
onto the Earth, it made her well,
she took it in, that color flow,
to help her in, the letting go,
of feelings past, the thoughts you drink,
she was not blue, but thinking pink.




REPLACE THE AGONY & OBSERVE
The century towers,
one floor for them all,
one-hundred in thinking,
one-hundred rooms tall,
but with each every level,
one darker than next,
one place of more evil,
more curses collect,
they poured a glass, violet,
all purple like wine,
all smoking and dusty,
but I feel that it's fine,
to gulp down the orchids,
the feeling of grape,
when something befalls us,
in a moment of hate,
looks out to the city,
and signs with a choke,
a small laugh at darkness,
is a mouthful of smoke,
why did you come here?
The question is hushed,
by a friend he once knew,
and the world that he pushed,
. ,, gera it will be better, but baby,
o, Ot Ll es: , belleve
& ity " there are more ways to do that,
ther}_/to stay here and grieve.

an of the hopeless;:.,
nan forgettlng 3

7 SWhere was I again?
It is though he is dymg,,and perhaps it is so..
~ I'have 3 died too,
el ironic, is it not?
_— He'll be fine, we always are,
but until then, let me hold a space,
for future love, _
that is what I shall do.

/



it hollers on t'he apemmmg
and tells you, you're n@t wrong,
it s&%@l@s in y:» 1 y chest,

101ds to you, cling

but hurt is jus ‘t an idea,

it's been with you forever,
ami you won't let it go

since you've always been toge




You're h
but then you find out, you were a bit late,
to drag in the visions, of brutal content,
when all that you've worked for, is coldly absent,
doorknobs, and doorsteps, are all in your way,
of killing tomorrow, and restoring today,
but the spies and detectives, that lived within you,
must act from the now - the think and then, go
grapples grip walls, on the stone of your four,
had you known I was coming, I'd have fancied the door,
but consistency pays, and the prices are good,
and I'm in a hurry, for what lies under-hood,

a mask and a cape, and a mouth germed of lies,
but I brought a lace kerchief, in case somebody cries,
your ugly arrangements, not bad, but remorse,
entered the hallway, on a golden-black horse,
be silly, be fooled, I know satin faces,
don't usually lurk, in those hate-driven places,
you are daybreak in pink, a sunlit peach beam,

a milky-white lover, and a fresh-bottled cream,

I smiled in glitter, and blinked with a spark,
when something so fast, came shredding the bark,
shadows of daydreams, plum coursed under-eyes,

like a stab in the back, and one last goodbye,

the inkling of living, seemed all but a dream,

until I saw beauty, I had never seen,
one thought remains, in my lost, scrambled mind,
I was looking for love, cold, naked, and blind...
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“CHAOS: - “

Blue 11ghtn1ng “struck me like clockwork motion, it contained my jade
steps’as [ made my grand escape.
Snow white- still tingling in the silence as the towers unfold the world
in my mouth.
# Copper seas- crashing out of the heart bin, I'm holding back this
nothmgness from others, and swearing '
" that it's-not mine.
- Dejected black- saved my life, drowning out the hot rainbows that
‘burst from my chest with no cautionjor -
. say.-.
* Storms 'of fire- breathmg life into mejjand burmng away every.feeble
city sketch, charring them into"color:
“Roses soft-'soft as;the soul, a touch beneath: the.clutter of pain, petals
so caressing; I{could not tolerate them.
Cold'metals-/flickering against my skin,,telling;me not to forget all that
I carry, and must face, with strength: -ﬁg -
It's’a weird smell- blood as it showers from above, yet'] stand in no
disgust, except at how much, and'who did!it] \
Like'darkness-'I'm gold, a little|too sweet«to reject sensitive souls in’
glass’coffins.
Like Light- I'm a lesson in'learning,
owl on quiet; hunting, wings.
And finally, like chaos-/dust’swimming in'jewelsland pearls'of people,
who do not'have faith to hold ontolthese;
Sapphires;"diamonds, aquamarine}ymoonstoneNazurite, I'm a little bit
of silver, tear- droppmg,zbut ﬂammg-kblue
cracklmg with'static that/once'had'a'dark-pinkishade, but now..
I don't seeithese lovely things, and'I’cannot/change a shard of glass
to be/like'this...But I'am™mow willing ' I'am "% 3= 4
I've)kept our;mud} blood, tears, sweat, voices.

But’do you really;want to keep,it safe?’ N\
I sa1d *('io you really want:to keep it safe?
e
,
‘ —t |
: 5 ‘ ::
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Revelation...
. JF ONLY YOU KNEW like a window of glass,
SRR , a mirror,4a doll,
If,only you knew, why does lightning flash?
why the apples turn red, whenithesdir is just right,
every thought.crossed in time, when tiie mood is perfected;,
all appeared in our heads, S haven't seen muchy
- how the hummingbird flies, butIie been resur rected*
b w1th precision so poised, .& o] caﬁ imagine I've heen s
I didn't know spiders, ['¢an imagine I've seen, %
- could make sucha T0iSe, ' I8Vl alwayshave that; \
if only you knew, - : | 1f ou know what I mean,

‘that when I look at:the sky
] can see other worlds,:
that you always pass by, | .
there's raimmbows that glmt S E
off everything movmg, TREE it mattersitomme), Rt
the bones of a cat;: ol that T thinksvelliotiyou, *,:M
did you know thatiwe're glowmg”-j;}: P evenif youldespise e =
I've smelled heavenly blossoms SR TRy A0Sy G001,
so loving, I'died;” . > and! T think thatis justit,
and music so touchmg, 1 amild) andiree;

I came back to life, : a chﬂd Crazy,
when the fires run wild-g# m newsvay tobe,, ;
What beautfiful flames! B -, Mﬂ%e the sun, gﬁg ‘

when the storms flood the streevs; co ye minefor adey,
Aquarius came! and that alllofhis good) @‘A *(
When it starts to turn Winter, was always This! wd‘ﬁ; :; .
I've learned to'rejoice, thatid alwayshad tHISTHE

. butif only youlknew,
]‘iy I chase thg%ootprmts
know whatistheen there,
] have picked, 1P the hmts

£

E

would you rather see beauty, = ’ﬁhat [\could alw@dys: Touc ITRtTe ;f
'cduse you don't have a choice?. = o £ could, alfENssce B bt
I sense cruel intent, Sy ] think T, N

and I ponder it still, R “ “Raise mY

and ['11 stOp yougio! e\

when the animals suffer, her.
I wasn't always fhis! happy Sl -

and the human, he kills,

‘rﬂ

€5
ﬂqy T

when the action is needless, but now. Mﬂ"%war )
and there's no way to judge, = if only yourKinew, g
but I can't trust myself;,” = why you hadnt t heen Well%
‘cause ] don't do it much,g » for glveness 1S key, ST
if only you knew, but you're too sickito! tel] R/
why the breeze takes a turn, and if only youKkmew, "
why I see golden lights, everythmg I'd beenghldmg,
why a candlestick burns, you'd never. havebetfayed me,

why a crystal may shatter, and we wouldntthefighting.

= .
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THISICURIOF COEEEE Wihyz Ifsmilep;
BKnow> whatl ,,
‘Tr[h@ Ih@f@@[@ theffatherycalts §” I can drink all'Rw

1®Ve1y stanff e I can wear thesegmice
the @hwulrmlmg @? thefbutter) Jar [ can make @W@M
drive the,fgod Soft. o When it rains; Av_,\_ahen frit

%rew the sugalr Wemy/ own
rou ht it, to ["can smell this red r®se

| can read! I can read!
| ca:n write poetry'
nyt,play guitar,
but we waitfand see:
Wdance on"my-feet; .
ause i8have beth*of t ' em‘,\ .

p
I'd llke to lodk them in the face,
say thank yoﬁ‘l can 11ve fm DEaCE)

you keep the world up on 1t~s toes?
SO you canstake, the offered roses
like rising out of hectic sleepsa\"
and drink it down, despite the need, Ifcanytake What I need,

there's S®meth1ng specialin the air, I': njlive in this life,
I feel the life that's putfinithere. a.ppremate weeds...

w
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111 contmue to do so,
be here,

| to love
_was meant to move here,

soIeco ld chase you
S anibic eel hei;e};'% &E
i e happmess I L

allse love has it's W‘éys,
because it canhurt,
because it can steal}
because it was me,
. and you were there
/ - temptation is alLaround
’ experé; eQnce the darkest sides of usj
_to pre nd to be Who&e are not,.»
| /I resisted.. ‘




you can fall away, _

you can recede into the black .

you could become evil,

but I'd know better than to hate,
I d know better than to piby,

somewhere...

I cannot even forgi
for there is nothmg
love has it Sy v ys
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L gee willikers, I cantbe
~ you trlily have improyed

iy g0 dnessyyoll
iMooy, i o

_______

E

IFtherbystands see enou:
[16) and flutter:
cks and butter

- LAUGHING & CRYING
Laughing and crying, they're one of the same,
cry tears of joy, cry tears of pain,
laughing at someone, or laughing for fun,
laughing or crying, so which one has won?
Cry for your loss, it is so sad to see,
but you cry at returns, al-most can't believe-
laughing and crying, they're one of the same,
wonder why we gave them, such different names.

to see your grassiso.green)
‘ *911%




O assion...

\
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. (_gLet me beryoun prett girl}
your Ahce.m YOW Ql;varld,
Jlet me-be, your*love to love,

‘a little 11ght up from Xabove

and~1et me be, the one t@ say,
,thatxeverythmg will be okay,

SO even\lf J'm cut and bru1sed
knc)w\lt S 10ve~that gets us through

so 1et ~me be‘*y ou
T Allce 1n~y®?1'1"‘W®nderWOr1d
N\, \

BLACK & TAN
Black and tan,

like chocolate, white,

silly me,
you were so right,
clean and cocoa,
what a taste,
twisted up!
Look at my face!
Giggling now,
a smile shines,
covered up,
by our past lives,
chocolate sprinkles,
mocha freed,
it's not as:bad,
s what we 'd seen""
COCO&!lquId

carmel l"creamy!
~Black andstan,

silly me?»
= tAWa’s tonlght
to comeon in,

\e.'.s,

r-pretty girl,

hot'and steamy/
Wepwere alway@, .y

~—

it 's"(':‘h'o'c'o‘la'tekwhltee
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GHOST OF VALENTINE'S PAS

| Remember your first love?
- Remember their grace?
Remember the beauty?
Their elegant face?

Andido you regret it?
henly eu saw, them last?

W S 4 |
Y itystnot too late- | | .
i lr{amaliltme s‘p'a'st A\ )
g osHof§Valentine:sfpast) ,
~andlillihave you kngwa - .

that,the«lest one you
. was the first you estowed

“I'm not saying it{s

o g : 'Q :
| to move on 11ke S0, Ay . T ’
'IHImJust Saymg ¢ ool T ond 4
-~ before yous LR @ ”... | R N & o
‘Remembergy, Izour firs3loverars - .o & . ‘

The time/thatkyou spent,
it was/ alliw; rthitheletfortw,
the compa: '
the first:
as though 1l

no way to! cra h-lan
and no ways!to/die,’
Remember your first loven
The"iflrst kiss thatjyou shared?

5 con
I'm not here to controlkyou,
just here, and gone*fast,

for I'm just a ghost
but of Valentine's past;

- so give it a thinkj =

© and)Ill get backitofyou,
and perhaps ypou'll remember,

that personfy, Bmooo




Hand over haart t t s how we'l‘l
repeating this, right after me,

I promise this, you have my word
you have the wing

}'»,
s, but not the bII‘d

N,

and when you give, with all your heart AL
you will have, that ‘second part, § i .
of the halves, that make us whole, ~ oy

lggllven fruit, or lonely souls,

ss your lover, shout wlth glee,
because you know your mind is free,
one over heart, and ther you'll see,
repeating this, right after me, -
try b%%kmd gentle, sweet...

to every person, that
it may eel foolish,
but'in thls WOFH ap

what is aﬂ:’P
out the tho
So if you're
don't look d
hand ov



Where there 1S sadness it rains,
_ 2 where there is'anger 1t brews, “
“Twhere there is love, [ have seen
the most br1111ant of hues,
ecall someone > saying,
~ your ‘\_fome is solsmall,
= that no one can hear you,
; but‘lf‘that wasn't all%
where there 1S trouble ‘[ ve found
confusmn"takes over’ 7
= yet I've bet o y penmes
- my horseshoe
1 but everywhere sadness;
or anger, lurked dark, ™
found something ,,hghter
in the™pit of my‘heart "
an amicable story, %

"of love that must be, ¥
for me to be living, e
"1 had to beheve “w P
what Ilost in'the echoes,®
hassznow become strength,'s
Y power I died for,
»sbefore I gave thanks.




THE THINKER

Declared a war,

invisible,

only to ask myself,

did I really want to know?

I had my doubts,

but they were true I think,
was I right to use my wits?

My wisdom? ME knowledge?
You had everything to fear-
because I can think of anything,
can you do that?

Probably not - you could,

but be honest,

not anytime soon,

I declared war,

invisible, translucent,

I got my answers, and am satisfied,
but disappointed in you all,
I'm far from whole,

but as they say,

actualization contradicts itself,
not to brag, but I think I will.

SHAKING THE OLD VIEW

It's laughable,

it's willable,

it's beautiful,

& winable,

I've never felt,

so hurtable,

& always unforgivable,
yeah that's right,

it's ruinable,

it's smashable,

& crackable,

you can break it,
breakable,

& highly unmistakable,
it's laughable,

so laughable,

I'm kinda feeling,
vulnerable,

but maybe that's a valuable,
partake to being,
honorable.

P



ONE MORE YEAR

One more year to do it right,
say I waged a war, a fight,
one more year, to be a man,
one last chance, to understand,
one more circle, of the seasons,
one last time, to find my reasons,
one is one, but it's a lot,
one more year is all I got,
one more word, before I wake,

I have never, been so late,
am I just an iron gate?

I'm the lock, but watch me break,
one more year to get it straight,
one last chance to change my fate.




tion is dedicated |
k to know th 1)




