
 
LETTER FROM THE MAGIC DAY 

 
Every being diagnoses himself with his own disease 

spread by the lack of self esteem; 
once won't believe what thine ears hear,  

one will believe what us feel, 
since we BECOME what we THINK. 

 
The complain leaves the complainer’s brain 

in an unwilling mental stage. 
Best arrive those who harmonize the way 
because we are the artist of the self portrait. 

 
Happiness after the pain sees the brave, 

ideas from the ego intuitions from the inner self. 
Everything is what it is now  

Tomorrow?    Nobody knows what it will be. 
 

Sounds of the magic day . . .  
Awakening innocence from the chronic pain. 

Nothing 4 ever, done is done 
only remains what is left to get done. 

 
Got a letter from the magic day 
saying everything is gonna be ok, 
sail of the boat seeing from the bay... 

Magic Magic Day?  Magic Magic Day! 
 

It will be tomorrow what not today 
It will be june if it wasn’t may, 
Or maybe it wasn’t meant to be, 

Sometimes we lose a bottle to find a lake. 
After destroyed the city was built the state. 

 
Magic Magic Day? Magic Magic Day! 
Magic Magic Day! Magic Magic Day... 
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