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Chapter 1
When day comes we ask ourselves where can we find light in this never ending shade? The loss we carry, a ocean we must wade. We braved the belly of the beast. I have seen you in millions of places. I met you in a million forms. We met among the ruins, the ashes and the bones, we lost them all, but we found each other, I saw your lion heart, and it pulled me. I saw the creation and the destruction in your eyes. I see you here in the mud, on the rock, in the rays of the rising sun. We are Dead and alive, we saw a thousand Christs go by As they went up to Calvary but The dove it found no resting place. You were where our solar system was formed, you whispered something to me for eternal love and then you fell from my hands and everything became fire. All the myths always showed you.

We are man and woman, plant and stone, amorphous and form, swallow and eagle, snake and gazelle, fantastic creatures of the depths. They crucified us, beat us, tied us to poles and burned us, wrapped us in gold and silver jewelry, then exalted someone in the world and then we were ridiculed. We stood together in front of the executive detachment, our bodies pressed against each other for the last time, flesh by flesh, as we became utensils for the spirit. But don’t forget You are my brother, my sister, my child. I took care of you from infancy and you took care of me. We were lovers and friends, we recognized each other with countless disguises, here on one side and there on the other. And in the end, there were no sides at all, only this magnificent loop, this One Circle — majestic, magnificent, royal, timeless, utterly mysterious and towering above all things. Print me in
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your heart, love is as strong as death “. Does not matter. You are inside me and I am inside you and we will compose again a humanity committed to all cultures, colors, characters, and conditions of man.


Chapter 2
The tears of a child, the pain of a mother! A heart full of memories of a dead father! Here's so much sorrow, in every eye. Nothing but hurt left here, Nothing but bullets, pain, misery and shattered dreams …. Yet for the children of world only one equation counts: their shared humanity.

We will gather together as brothers, We will gather together as brothers. and we will live in solidarity with others in this world, we are the thirsty souls of a world without divisions. If we merge mercy with might and might with right, then love becomes our legacy and change, our children's birth right. Let's step out of the shade, aflame and unafraid and don't trust any immortalist. The dove will find a resting place!


Chapter 3
i know that i shall meet my shadow, one day, is our fate.
I know that, someday, the light ends for us and the deadly gravity will absorb us. But then, without space and time, without life and death, the infinite pieces will be reunited, a deeper union through the tranquility of silence will be born. And again, a magician spark will shine and a ocean of souls will flood the universe and will give birth to stars and grief. And maybe, just maybe, in another heaven, my dreams will be your dreams.
You see, everything repeats itself and everything will be reincarnated in different forms. An incredible miracle, carefree, and we live in it.
Please, stand still and breath the generosity of the miracle. The miracle is folded into your heart.


Chapter 4
The earth ponders,
'I feel, a thousand deaths on my body, no more flowers left to bloom,
no more harvest to reap, tears have become irony'.
The sky touches the face of the blue earth and whispers, 'I am so yours'.
The earth wonders, 'How could that be. You are boundless.
You have so starries jewels in your treasure, stars, suns and moons,
and I, I am little, I have no light'. And the sky replies,
'Haven't you noticed?
Your bosom is as green
and your heart glisterning in trampled darkness'.


Chapter 5
Why must I lose everything I own? Why must I lose all I have loved
All that I desire, all that I've known? Time is Relentless, dauntless.
Like a fleeting moment, like a speck of dust In a quick heartbeat, in a fleeting breath Loss descends like darkness
Like the deep calm of death.
but love Declares a war on loss, on the inevitable, asserts its arrogance, love shines its sword.
Such valiance is what makes one stand Without fear or dilemma, unguarded Challenging death's aggressive blows.
Yet again and again, life’s designs must fail.
Yet there is a need so great, a longing so strong Time's lesson unheeded, all defeats ignored Love asserts its arrogance, love shines its sword. "You're not real , death, you do not exist"
Life asserts proudly, as death smirks on Pride stands firm, love marches ahead Knowing unknowingly…. that all will be gone. that the Tears evaporate.


Chapter 6
My child, let your life come into the world of darkness like a spark of light, without flicker and pure,
and thank them in silence.
You know, my child, they are cruel in their greed and envy, their words are disguised knives thirsting for blood.
But do not be afraid, my child, go and stand in their hearts, and let your gentle eyes fall on them
like the forgiving serenity of the night.
My child, let them see your face and so they know it meaning of all things, let them love and love one another.
Go, at sunrise, open and lift up your heart like a blooming flower, and at sunset, bend your head
and silently complete the worship of the day. Remember, my child, gods and demons, ghosts and elves are fragments of one,
built by the hand of the abyss.
So, move on, go to the shore of the vast darkness, there, is the Great Meeting of Children,
there, the sea gives a smile to the beach, there, sing the waves facing death.


Chapter 7
Listen,
if stars are still lit it means there is someone who needs them. It means someone wants to love,
Why then do we feel so much pain and heaviness of heart? are we waiting for something, regretting anything?
To whom I can strech out my hand in the somber desert? Who will accompany me on the empty night?
Who will give me a fiery day?
Who will bring back the sea that left? No hope here. Torment is certain.
Without sacredness in the emptiness of this world of ours, the heart of man fades like a flower.
Suddenly, the shuddering of the heavens penetrating my soul,
Oh never let the parting sun, no star is ever lost we once have seen, the long rains will continue to fall.


Chapter 8
All humans on earth are one.
We descend from the same family of common ancestors. We are, in a quite literal sense, siblings,
and like siblings we depend on each other's love and care and responsibility.
We are interdependent not just in our families and communities, but in nations, and increasingly on a global scale
- just as we are also interdependent with nature, with earth and the universe”.
So, different souls and cultures but one earth, so, different stars but one universe.


Chapter 9
After time, people will say, in those years,
we lost the meaning of we,
we lost the sense of universality found ourselves prisoners into ego, in a long soliloquy
and the infinite life reduced to i, war inside us,
we fight inside us,
the birds of prey scream and their beaks hurt us
but through the fog, the stars, the makers of wandering dream with their accumulated wisdom
they're sending us a mutiny message go on and on the tragic crossing
the owl flies at night.
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Chapter 10
Dawn meet the light,
and the twillight the moon all are mirages
on labyrinth of mind, ever since time waking.
Do you think that our existence makes any difference
to this vast universe?
Did we just happen
or were we meant to happen?
In the universal scheme of things, we stand nowhere.
We may manage to survive in it, but we have no control upon it, except in the little space and time that we create for ourselves.
We are little possibilities
in the endless probabilities of the universe.
