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An Octopus Steal The Lichen

'‘Come in my girl'

My grandma offering some ginger

She tries to learn the horticulture
Push the locution

In the quiet morning finding the lichen
Our chromosome are the best weapon

'Let's go my boy'

Fishing and drinking a cup of my sunny day

My grandpa sharing his lonesome by the water's edge
To puzzle out the essay of his mind

He tries to learn the oceanography

Pull the illocution

In the afternoon forced to release an octopus

Our chromosome are the best recorder

The soul hardened my vision

Feed the pigeon

Back to the past

Saw the young lady ate some gingerbread

The invitation has come

Feed my brain

Count on the future

See the old man drink a cup of coffee
Warm and precious
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Asperger Syndrome

Am I quiet?

I don't scare you

Am I shy?

I don't scare you

Am I clumsy?

I don't mean to make you bored

I can't speak fluently

I don't scare you

I just have asperger syndrome
Why everybody run away from me?
Why everybody hate me?

I know I'm not friendly

I know I have asperger syndrome
But I don't mean to scare the hell out of everyone.
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Bake The Broccoli

Without the butter on the pan.

I found the picture on their side,
Show the quiet meaning.

Hope, again, easily.

Your ears are louder than your lips.
I don't like the broccoli.

Sit and draw the shadow.
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Crazy Glue Stick

In the sun

I feel as one

Like Nirvana's song

Entertain Us

Happy lick the blue

Saying &quot;Look at the rainbow&quot;
Above and jump

I can't see clearly

Who are You?

I wanna sleep on the street
Like a police

Catching a mean employee
The wanderer and the speaker
Gonna make a homework
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Fish Chews Flower

Flower smells barbeque

On the way She plays with bees
Somebody knock on the door
Open Your brain

Lift Me up

Glory and full of meat

Fish knits peace

I'm playing hide and seek

On the way She reads the drama but suddenly sings a lullabye
Lift her up

Fat and full of flowers
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Fishes Stranded In The Bitter Spicy Sauce

The smell of sand recall the bull to turn off my confidence
Once upon a dark days

The knives sent me wound

Discrimination tongue

Cruel fingers makes my skin had blue scar

The beast always come into my dream

Stand beside my Lord of mind

Force my eyes, I can't see the positive colours

Peace spread my soul on the ground of memories

I throw a pill and drink music to cure my trauma

Fear and helpless

Goddes please add sugar on my own black and white patterns pudding
I clean my aquarium

I sleep good enough

Sit on the sad side

My elementary friend plants some stink bell peppers on my tears

I had eaten chicken soup

Left some poison snacks on my sponge
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Human's Certificate

The goldfish swim in the gray sky

Who am I?

You knocked my door,

I opened it.

When you came in,

I run into my attic

Shy, quiet

Old, still quiet

The witch steals my faith

I hide my mad soul

Wear fancy smile to impress the stranger.
But I'm a liar

I went to my bedroom,

Write a letter to my grandmother.

I thought my grandma was sitting while knitting a sweater
With a little red riding hood.

Hide from the wolves

Cold and hungry

Snow covered their mind

Cold and quiet

Who am I?

I smell the peanut butter

The teddy bear served a bowl of childhood's memories
The kindergarten to college.

I go to work,

I learn nothing

Only money to eat

I drink the routinity

Too much pressure makes me drunk.

I don't have somebody to loved

No wedding

No cake

No ornament

Only abstract mind said:

&quot;I learn something when I died,

In the empty place I have a power,

In the dark I search a great philosopher to accompany me.&quot;
But when and where?
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Mentha Pulegium

Inside the root,

I jump.

I wander everywhere

I go to figure it out

I'm back to escape

I eat the celery inside the meatballs
You steal our thief to stay healthy
Pennyroyal tasted mint

Mortar and pestle save the woman.
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My Soap Can Survive Without Water

The alien wear a uniform

You realized

The dinosaur call the beaver to study together
You realized

My cleanser want to stay away from me
I lost my breath

take care of my stationery

Don't be rude

I can't befriend with the garlic

Don't judge me

I can't walk with the pretty candy

Human write their autobiography
Forget to take a bath

The people read all the clown's faces
Forget to open the journal
Remember the famous

Praise the sensational

Forget the humanity

In this stage I feel dizzy

The people gonna die

Who wants to remember?
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Nectar Made Deliberation

A knight sold the scarves

Brat wore pajamas

He learns Roman numerals

A dress pioneer reads Roman alphabet

She gowned to diminish someone's discourtesy

A chameleon at a swift pace

Ready to serve Hypertext Markup Language

A highbrow drinks her cup of tea

Proud to know everything

Cooks the news

And sings with audio which louder than queen's soul

Paperback count on the word

Old and full of lines

Apologize for hibernation

The bear helps the farmer to enter the lawyer's room

Reads the problem
Drinks some good opinions

Always cheating with their brain
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Nervous Inside My Mind

The skinny boy sleep on the sofa
He broke your legs

Suddenly your bones is explode
The cover of your smile

Makes Me nervous

The privilege of become your attitude is boring
Feels nervous

Easily jump around his neck

Blow his mind

Bring the newspaper for his daily milk
Suddenly amaze Me

Stick and picky
I choose to be your gesture
Look down and read your solitary

Suddenly run to the hills
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Pillow Break The Shadow

Eat make Me confused

Kick the baloon

And You never regret

Explain the fact

Make Me sick

All the problem

Surrounding the weak crocodile
Pillow break the shadow

Drink and water filtered by the frog
Be a good student

I never taught You the good speech
So keep silent
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Polaroid

Make Me something delicious

Take picture of Me

Watermelon fight with Avocado

Bright and soft

I'll be the one who wonder

You scream at Me

Scary but brave

Admirer suddenly die

In the frame that never tell the truth
Seed okay I'm gonna shaking the straw
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The Guitar Feeds His Wallet

Last night, sing! sing!

The frog talks about poetry by itself near the river
The air whispered, alone and calm

Look at the night sky

The stars spelling the marvel of fantasy

Paint the white soul

Shape of art on shine

Some television programs gossip about the moon
Far away from his world

Sin always swim

Learn the great of his mind

Masculism read the meaning of feminism

Joke discusses pride to collect many awards
Alone bring art and the night sky

The error brain guide him to his masterpiece

Play the journey

Down and ugly

Diamond wears mask

The eyes lie about popularity

Play a guitar, sing! sing!

His wallet talks about poetry

Frog and money

Prince of stage

Sing! sing!

Hard work and say beautiful sound
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