| have spent ny |ife wandering towards
a mrage; a necca of high-contrast,
over-saturated greys.

Si gnposted by the sane tenets of
society, that either stake claimto ny
worth or snuff out ny radi ance.

Ruby, eneral d and sapphire shi mers;
drowned in a sea of static.

This world is not mne. AQO passport
st anped,

| have strayed through this cruel fog;
shi el ded behi nd nonochrone veil:

"Conform Do this, say that, keep your
[ight from bl eeding out'.

Exhausted and weary, | cast off this
cl oak.

"Step back and see ne! | am not that
pi xel flickering on your faulty TV
screen,

| amone star burning, in a
constellation of a mllion different
colours. "
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