DEAR YAISHY:

I am Still hypnotized
\oq the way your Silence vecites:

The jov o acceptance <eels dvop oy dvop
the wrong won't vemain once vanity €lushes the claims,
5enseless pride Suvvendevs by exgectations vefvame,
%el€ weaved dewnounces cease by Qi\enc'm3 Society blame.

T know You love wusic of geace,
But some o€ Vs ave Still n the process of veleasin
those emotions that tvewmmel the 3’\{*’ o€ velieving
the UnconSciously {eea\wﬁ %eeds o ¥age aiming velease
QO\V\{U\\\' 3‘(\nd\n3 Yo knock ot the door o€ intevnal QWW\QQ*'\.,.

STl n the process of vedeew
what once was blindly gevceived,
STl n the process of Lricking-up tormented thouahts
via disobedient +vanscv'\\o'\n3 ewmotional intelligence misheed.

Tediously €or3iv'w\3 will steev the wheel towavds imeuises cease
Luriously taming the Joy of that wish€ul disease of vevenge
Craving emancigation o€ US-idols Kidnageed backstaae,
once dveams 'nE)QCKQd theivr v‘\3ov Snatched,
essence alive by inked grojections ahosting in Clomes.

T know you love wmusic of geace
Some o€ Us otill like those n the process of veviving;
STl the Qrocess o veleasing thew anger
Buevyday wove dissolved through Your cleansing wagjc.

Roue'mﬁ\\' WnSQiving when You walk So wajestic
\’\‘\c\naqq'\n3 0ond Seducing the Wacj\c
suddenly €WWshing it Sav away.
\(a'\%\i,.. lease!
Come back and do it once aaain
w case we velagse n the ewmbracing of thewm blame
vecycling the halbitual \oac\(—g‘ra\o\o'hr% AAmeS o€ the Brain.
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