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Für Mama & Papa

In ewiger Liebe & Dankbarkeit für Alles…
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Young

Today we are young.

We think nothing can stop us.

We are hungry for life.

But Lord are we wrong?

We need to keep in mind, that every ray of

sunshine that our eyes and skin absorb,

every full moon that won’t let us fall asleep,

every shell we find at the beach,

every cup of tea that we brew,

every first breath that we take when we go

outside when the winter froze the ground,

is a gift from life to us

We need to treat life as an unfolding gift,

which was offered even if we didn’t ask for it

But who did ask for you and me, tobe here?

Our soul asked for a new chance to come

back, my dear…

Give your soul what it needs.

A whole life long.

We will figure out the purpose of transiency

We simply can’t be wrong.

Aging scares the hell out of me,

there
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