What I am
I am the noise learn to block out
The all the way in the back

The beating heart unheard

I am the picture on the walls
You tell me all your secrets

But never really see me

A lonely leaf falling

I am the listener

The act without knowledge

The scapegoat for every stupid act of
Passion

I am the feeling unpredictable

I am steady and true

I am the be what I want

And The want to be you

I am The Trhice Hand to be bu‘;/g,wucc

The finally accepts me



Because I am one in a million
The chances of making me so rare

23x23x%23 for over and over agian

And I’d be (at) over 8000 times in a lifetime



