
Useless	
  /	
  Useful	
  /	
  Disconnected	
   	
   	
   	
   	
   	
   	
  
Such	
  beauty	
  can	
  also	
  be	
  
a	
  prison.	
  
	
  
Beauty	
  does	
  not	
  make	
  
happy,	
  if	
  I	
  see	
  it	
  from	
  
they	
  inside,	
  through	
  a	
  
window,	
  not	
  being	
  able	
  
to	
  connect	
  with	
  they	
  
outside	
  world.	
  	
  
	
  
Distance.	
  
	
  
What	
  do	
  I	
  feel?	
  
Being	
  outside,	
  	
  
being	
  an	
  outsider,	
  	
  
cut	
  off	
  from	
  the	
  world.	
  

	
  
	
  
	
  
Being	
  helpless	
  
Shit,	
  Shit,	
  Shit	
  
I	
  want	
  to	
  be	
  free	
  
But	
  than	
  I	
  need	
  to	
  be	
  personal	
  
	
  
Death,	
  the	
  softness	
  of	
  death	
  is	
  touching	
  
Is	
  death	
  surrender?	
  
His	
  death	
  was,	
  	
  
trapped,	
  in	
  a	
  corner,	
  
he	
  could	
  no	
  longer	
  be	
  reached,	
  
Helpless	
  
But	
  death	
  is	
  also	
  beauty	
  

	
  
	
  

Tired,	
  despondent,	
  powerless	
  

	
  

feelings	
  of	
  sadness	
  
feelings	
  of	
  regret	
  

Identify	
  with	
  King,	
  horse,	
  rabbit	
  even	
  a	
  
used	
  rope	
  


