INSIDE

The fear to be ourselves stop us on the point of acting, on the point of speaking.

What this rock on the road is, I don’t know at all

Take out the rabbit from the hat as a wizard
Yes, I’d like it, and No one disappear

The infinite that is out 
is too wide to contain us

And we are too small to contain it

Too much noise 
and so little silence inside

Don’t say that we can do everything

The sticky walls in front of you

Reject every word and every move

Take out the rabbit from the hat as a wizard
yes, I’d like it, and No one disappear

The infinite that is out is too wide to contain us

And we are too small to contain it

Too much noise and so little silence inside

Listen ourselves is very difficult

to be heard is impossible.

The infinite that is out is too wide to contain us

And we are too small to contain it

Too much noise and so little silence inside

