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Coaep:xanue

JlioG:i0 3anax anejabCHMHOB U KOPUIIHI
Kax BbiOpocuTsb TeOst U3 cepaia?

He nepxu mens Ha kparo

41 mo3Bossio cede ObITh CBOOOTHOM
Ecmu npyx06a, To TONBKO Takas. ..
Kaxmoii cBoeil KJIeTOUKOM o000 Te0st
Tpener cepaua, MbICIU pacTEPSIHbI
PeanpHOCTD, OCO3HAHHOCTD,

MHoro KpacuBbIX JIIOAEH,

Ternepb UMIYJIbCHI OBIOT CUIIbHEE

«Tpl MHE HpAaBULILCA U HE HA BPEMS»

B m060¥1 HEMOHATHOM CUTYaITUM TaHITy!
3anuchIBal0 MBICIIH, YUTAIO0 C KAPTUHKU
beperu Mo€ cepatie u MO0 Ty1iry
Hackomnbko cHIbHO MOKHO KesaThb?
Kpuuate HeT cMbicia, BIIOOISTHCS TOXE
[lepenaro no nmposonam

TuivHa, CIIOKOWCTBUE U PaJIOCTh
Nzyyaio cucremsl raJJak TUKA

KpacuBble keHIMHBI 129y T

TBoit 00pa3 6e3yMHO JypMaHHUT

...5l HOTaMH PUCYI0 HE3aMBICTIOBATHIE CTPAHUIIBI
S npurrMalo B cebe Bce UyBCTBa

Bo MHe cuna pona

Bcemy ecth 00bsicCHEHHE TTPOCTOE
Jly1ieBHbIe paHbl CaMble CUIIbHBIE
Pacrekatorcs 1o koxe 4yBCTBa. ..

Bcé camoe nnTepecHoe

Most 3aBHCMMOCTb OT HEXKHOCTH U JIACKU
Bcé MUMONETHO NpOHECETCA

Konerr o3HakOMUTEIBHOTO (hparMeHTa.
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JI100J/110 3anmax aneJibCHHOB M KOPHIIbI

Jlro6mio 3amax arnejbCUHOB U KOPHIIBL.
Yaii nbio 6e3 caxapa, kode He JT00JTIO.
['0TOBIO ¢ yIOBOJBLCTBUEM O€3 TaOIHIIBL.
Bo3MoxHO, 3TUM Bac 1 yAMBIIO.

Sl Habmoal ¢ MHTEpeCOM 3a KpacoTaMu.
IIpupona-yapoBHMLIA pajlyeT BCEraa.
OcBOOOX/1A10 MBICTH OT 3200T U
Haronusio nymry sueprueit qoopa.

Jlo6mo ceds 51 6aIoBaTh MOIAPKAMH.

Takke OO0 TApUTh YIIBIOKY U IIBETHI.
Jro0mo Gymskux moaei. OHU caMble ClIaJKue.
[TpuATHO ¢ HUMU pa3AEISITh HOTKH TETUIOTHI.

Cruxu Mmou u3 uyBcTB. Kak nosisisiorca?

B MomeHTe pa3MblliuIeHHid TPOMCXOSIIETO BOKPYT.
Ucropuu Beigymansl. KpacuBeie poxkaatorcs.
danTa3upyIo s NPeKpPacHO, MON MUJIBII JPYT.

A 13 BOCIIOMUHAHUIA HUYETO YKe HE KJIEUTCS.

3a0bITa 1 OTITyIIeHA JIOOOBb U HEIOOOBb.

Crapatoch 51 HalIOJHUTB OyIly Kpacotoil. U pazymeercs,
MHe HpaBUTCS TBOPUTH uyjeca yepes pudmy cios!

I love the smell of oranges and cinnamon.

I drink tea without sugar, I don’t like coffee.
I’'m happy to cook without a prescription.
This may surprise you.

I am watching the beauty of nature around me with interest.
Charming nature always pleases.

In this way, I free my thoughts from worries and

Fill my soul with the energy of goodness.

I like to pamper myself with gifts.

I also like to give smiles and flowers.

I'love my loved ones. They are the sweetest.
It’s nice to share notes of warmth with them.

My poems are from feelings. How do they appear?
At the moment of thinking about what is happening around.
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Stories are made up. Beautiful stories are born.
I'm fantasizing beautifully, my dear friend)

And nothing clings to memories anymore.
Love and dislike are forgotten and released.

I try to fill my soul with beauty. And of course,
I like to create with the help of rhyming words!

10.12.2023
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Kak BbIOpocHuTh T€0s1 3 cepamna?

Kax BrIOpOCUTH T€Os1 U3 cepiria,
Korpa Tbl — uncThiid cnagkui Kang?

S noHMMal, Mbl HE MOKEM COTPEThCSI.
MpblI B HepeaIbHOCTH, YTOOBI JIETaTh.

U B mbicnisx crpactu. TBou 0ObATHS. ..

TbI — MPOCTO NOXOTh U BCHBIILIKKA YYBCTB.

Ms1 — HeBecomocTb. CityuaiiHocTs. [Ipokisarue.
S 6e3ymHO xouy TeOsi. Ho Momuy.

Takas riynas, kak OyaTo JE€BOYKA.
Cynp0a urpaer 6e3 npaBuJl, yBHI.
Mos HauBHOCTB. Ku3Hb penbedHasi.
Thbl — MOE yBIeueHue Oe3 TITyOUHbI.

Hyliia Most COpOTUBIIAETCA,

Ho 31paBbiii CMBICII TOBOPUT O APYIOM.
MBI IOCTOSIHHO yBJIEKAeMCH,

Buytpu meuraem. Ho uro norom?

How do I get you out of my heart?
When you’re a pure, sweet high.

I understand we can’t get warm.
We’re in an unreality to fly.

And in the thoughts of passion. Your embrace. ..
You're just lust and flashes of feelings.

We're weightless. Random. A curse.

I want you madly. But I'm silent.

So stupid, like a girl.

Fate plays without rules, alas.

My naivety. Life is relief.

You are my passion without depth.

My soul resists,

But common sense says otherwise.
We are constantly carried away,
Dreaming inside. But what then?

27.05.2023
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He nep:xu MeHs Ha Kparo

He nepxu meHs Ha Kparo.

B onmnHOYECTBE €CTh CBOM TUTIOCHI.

He rtakas, kak Bce. 4 neuy

[TpotuB BeTpa 6€3 BCAKKUX JUCKYCCH.

bieck B m1azax, HUKaKuX TOPMO30B.
OueHb X0uelb Ka3aTbCsl OE3MyIITHBIM.
Jlyure BeIOpocu crpaxu. Bompoc:

TbI rOTOB CcTaTh HEMOCTYIIHBIM ?

bes nperpag, ¢ ropbkol HAYMHKOWU.
Paznomaii Ha Kycouku MeHs !

Thl kak aa. [IpuBKyC nepunHKM.
JIio6u u tepsii! Bc€ paBHO He TBOSI.

Moxet, B oMyTe BOCIOMUHAHUI
S npujty, 9TOOBI OOHSITH.

Tomneko Hano m? Her obOemanuii.
Her xenanus tedst yauBIATS.

Don’t keep me on the edge.

There are advantages to being alone.
Not like everyone else. I'm flying
Against the wind without any discussion.

Sparkle in the eyes, no brakes.

You really want to seem soulless.
Better throw out your fears. Question:
Are you ready to be naughty?

Without barriers, with a bitter filling.

Break me into pieces!

You're like poison. The taste of peppercorn.
Love and lose! It’s not yours anyway.

Maybe in a pool of memories

I'll come to hug you.

Is it only necessary? There are no promises.
No desire to surprise you)

07.06.2023
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{1 no3BoJsAI0 cede OBLITHL CBOOOIHOM

4 no3Bosstio cede OBITH CBOOOIHOM.

W mbiciuTh KpacuBo, He TpeOys love me.
He xouy TucKyTUpOBaTh O TBOMX UyBCTBAX.
MBbI pa3Hblie JIIO[IH ¢ XelaHueM hot we.

Xouy ynbidatbes! Y Hacnaxaatbes by you!
Thl cienaenis BCE, 0 4YEM MOIPOLLY.

U nycts Haim okHa OoTKpeITHL. Fear no!
Her nperpaa nyis nymm. I want so!

I allow myself to be free.

And think beautifully without requiring love me.
I don’t want to discuss your feelings.

We are different people, with a desire to hot we.

I want to smile! And enjoy by you!

You will do everything I ask)

And let our windows be open. Fear no!
There are no barriers to the soul. I want so!

08.06.2023
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Ecim apy:x06a, TO TOJbKO Takasl...

Ecnmu npyx06a, To TONBKO Takasl. ..

Ecnu m0060Bb, TO C y/IBIOKO# B cepiax !
Her no6py Hu koHua, H1 Kpas!

Xo4y BUIETh CUaCThe B TBOMX IJla3ax!

Tbl — MOM OTBETHI HA BOIIPOCHI.
Thl — MOSI HEKHasSI TyIIIa.
OOGHATB TeOs1 — NCUE3HYT I'PO3BI.
Thl, KaKk u 51, 6e3yMHasl.

Ciy4aiiHOCTH 1J1 Hac ClTy4YalHBbl.
MBe1 BEIOMpaeM CONHIIEM OBITB !
VbiOko# panoBats. U 3Haens,
C 1000} 51 CUacTIMBA APYKUTb.

CekpeTbl, MUJIblE ITPU3HAHUS.
Tl MHe pogHasi, npsM Most!

Thl qyBCTBYeELIb AYLIM CIUSAHKUE?
Vneioka ot Tebs Beeraa.

3Hak OECKOHEYHOCTh HAPHUCYEM

W onmuHakoBble TaTy HAOBEM.

C 1ErkoCThIO JTOOOr0 OYapyeM.
N BmecTe ¢ BeTpom 3aroem:
«You see the light...»

If friendship, then only this...

If love, then with a smile in your hearts!
There is no end to good, no edge!

I want to see happiness in your eyes!

You are my answers to questions.

You are my gentle soul.

Hug you — the thunderstorms will disappear.
You, like me, are crazy)

Accidents are random for us.

We choose to be the Sun!

To please with a smile. And you know,
I’'m happy to be friends with you.

Secrets, sweet confessions.
12
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You’re my dear, just mine!
Do you feel the soul merging?
You always make me smile.
We will draw the infinity sign,

And we'll get the same tattoos)
We will charm anyone with ease.

And together with the wind we sing:

«You see the light...»

14.06.2023

13
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Kaxxoi cBoeil KJIeTOUYKOH JI00JII0 TeOs

Kaxnoi1 cBoell KIeToukoi 000 Ted4.

[Tpu BOOXE U BBIAOXE THI — ITO 1.

bBe3 pazHuIpl BpeMeHu CKy4yaeM, He CITHM.
Bcio HEKHOCTD M paIoCTh HA IBOMX Pa3[esuM.

TBou obemmanus — Kak MaHTpPa MOSL.
Sl MOMHIO 1 3HAIO: THI — 3TO 4.

Mpbi 3BE311HOE HEOO YKpacuM coOoi
U, spKo cusist, 3aKpyXUM JTI0OOBb.

N xu3HM HaM MaJsio, pa3iearM MUPHIL.
Tebsa Bcerna masio. S — 310 THI.

ThbI — cyacThbe MOE, IOAAPOK CYIBOBI.

Ina 1e0s uneanpHas. JKU3HU JbIXaHUE MBI.

I love you with every cell of my being.

When you inhale and exhale, you are me.

No time difference, we miss, we don’t sleep.
We will share all the tenderness and joy for two.

Your promises are like my mantra.

I remember and I know: you are me.

We will decorate the starry sky with ourselves
And, shining brightly, we will spin love.

And life is not enough for us, we will divide the worlds.
You’re never enough. I am you.

You are my happiness, a gift of fate.

Perfect for you. We are the breath of life.

19.06.2023
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Tpener cepana, MbICJIU PacCTEePSAHbI

Tpener cepaua, MbpICIN paCTEPSHBL.

[Iym npubos 1 BKYC areabCHHOB.

MBI XMBEM, HUKOMY HE BEpUM, HO

WHble 00cTOATENBCTBA BCTYNAIOT B CUITY. ..

T'onoc pazyma npsiyet Bce Mosochl.
Hukyna He ciemuT o510/, BIyMYMBBI.
ITonpocu — u s oTKpoIo TEOE

UyBCTBO TEIIOE, MAJIO KOMY 3HAKOMOE.

HeoOBIYHO 1 Tak 3aCTEHYHBO.

Marso cnos. [Ipursaxenue cuipHOE.
Crpax BHyTpu. bosi3Hb NIOTEPHU BCETO.
HaBaii norpoOyeM rpyctb 00eCCUIUTh?

PaBnoBecue mexay. ['paHb HEBO3MOXKHOCTH.
Ionpocu — u st Oyay TBOEH.

HeBbIiHOCHMO OBIBAET OT JIETKOCTH.

OpHO 11e10e coOepEéM U3 YacTel.

The trembling of the heart, the thoughts are confused.
The sound of the surf and the taste of oranges.

We live, we don’t believe anyone, but

Other circumstances come into force. ..

The voice of reason hides all the stripes.

The thoughtful cold is in no hurry.

Ask, and I'll open it for you

The feeling is warm, not very familiar to anyone.

Unusual and so shy.

Few words. The attraction is strong.
Fear is inside. Fear of losing everything.
Let’s try to weaken the sadness?

The balance between. The edge of impossibility.
Ask, and I'll be yours.

It can be unbearable from lightness.

We will assemble one whole from parts)

27.06.2023
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PeajbHOCTH, 0CO3HAHHOCTD,
NPUYUHBI B CJIA00CTH

PeasibHOCTb, OCO3HAHHOCTb, IPUYMHBI U CIA0OCTH.
Tak xouercs KHTb BCeriaa B paJocTy.

B3maxHyTh IOAOPOKHUKOM — yOpaTh 00JIb, YCTAIOCTH.
A KENTEHBKUM JIIOTUKOM YJIBIOKY HApHCOBaTh Ha JIHIIE.

B3misiHyB Ha pUpoy, BHUKAEIIb B CYTh OKUJIAHHUS.
CryuaiiHple IPU3HAHUS — U ThI JIpyrasi yxke.

Bokpyr cronbko pagoctu! IIpoHUKHYTH B peanui.
UYuraemb cebsl, Kak KHUTY, HE 3Has, 1JIs1 4ero oHa tede.

W nymaenib, 4TO MIYNOCTH CTyYaiHBI. .. IPUIYMAaHbI.
Ho 31u Ge3ymus v pucyIoT yiblOKy Ha JIMLE.

Her npaBusbHbIX Mbiciield. ECTb Thl U TBOSI AKU3Hb.
bBe3 orpannuenuii ot uucesn, MoAed U IPUYUH JPYTUX.

He caymwars npemonuii. ['oBopH, Kak OT3bIBAETCS MBICIIB.
N niycts Be€ 3ammytano. Komy HykHO, TOT TOMMET 3Ty CYTb.
VipiOka prcyeTcst OT CUacTbsl BHYTpPH.

Ho xénTple MOTUKYN IOMOTaloT 3aJIEYUTh PaHbl TBOU.

Reality, awareness, causes and weaknesses.

So I want to live always in joy.

To wave a plantain — to remove pain, fatigue.

And draw a smile on your face with a yellow buttercup.

Looking at nature, you delve into the essence of expectation.
Random confessions and you’re already different.

There is so much joy around! Get into the realities.

You read yourself like a book, not knowing what it is for you.

And you think that the nonsense is accidental... invented.

But these follies draw a smile on your face.

There are no right thoughts. There is you and your life.

Without restrictions from numbers, people and reasons of others.

Don’t listen to foreplay. Tell me how the thought responds.

And let everything be confused. Whoever needs it will understand this
essence.

A smile is drawn from happiness inside.

But yellow buttercups help heal your wounds.

16
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28.06.2023
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MHoro KpacuBbIX JIO/1€H,
CTYYaBIIUX B TBOU JIBEpPH

MHOr0 KpacHuBbIX JIOJEH, CTYy4aBIIMX B TBOU ABEPU.
MHOrO0 4ysieCHBIX IHEW, TIPOBOAMMBIX HE C TEMHU.
ITocTpouTts BepHbI MapLIPYT U CIyLIaTh CBOE CEpALIE.
Thl 3HaelIb, K YeMy BeyT OTHOIIEHUS] MEXY.

W BHyTpeHHMIT TBOW 3apsi/i HAMIOJHEH 100pPOM U BEpOH.

He BocnipuHMMaelib, 4To ToOBOPSAT, CIIOKOMHO UAEIIL K CBOEH LIENH.
Xonop 1 KeCTOKUI MUp TeOs1 3aKajseT CHIIbHEe.

BHITh CONHIIEM M CHATH B TAKUX YCJIOBHUAX HE KQXKAbIA yMeEeT.

There are many beautiful people knocking on your door.
There are many wonderful days spent with the wrong people.
Follow the right path and listen to your heart.

You know what relationships between people lead to.

Your inner strength is filled with goodness and faith.

You don’t listen to what others say, but you calmly pursue your goals.

The cold and cruel world only strengthens you.
Not everyone can be the sun and shine in such conditions.

02.07.2023

18
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Teneps umMnyJabCchbl ObIOT CHJIbHEE

Tenepb UMY/ IbCHI OBIOT CHITBHEE.
Bo3Hukaer xkejaHue KUTb.
INonrmaHue 10 N3HEMOXKEHNUS,
Yro 6e3yMHO X0y JTIOOUTb.

TbI cIOKOWCTBHE, CTPEMJIEHUE, BEUHOCTb.
ThI MO CBET OCPEAM HOUM.
besmsrexen, ynpsam u Becel.

51 xouy TeOs yBunerts. [Tycru!

Packpoin nyiiry, OTKpor CEeKpeTsl.
ITokaxu, Kak Thl MOKEIIb JIIOOUTb.
Henocnymizele, Kak KOMETHI.
BT cyacmimBeiMu. Pazperm!

[TonnmMaHue HEBO3MOKHOCTH BMECTE.
Her nBukeHuit ¢ TBOEN CTOPOHBI.
UygsctByio ceds B apecTe. ..

Kakue 6e3ymHble CHATCS CHbl!

Now the impulses are hitting harder.
There is a desire to live.

Understanding to the point of exhaustion,
That I want to love madly.

You are calmness, aspiration, eternity.
You’re my light in the middle of the night.
Serene, stubborn and cheerful.

I want to see you. Let me in!

Open your soul, open your secrets.
Show me how you can love.
Naughty as comets.

To be happy. Let me!

Understanding the impossibility of being together.
There is no movement on your part.

I feel like I'm under arrest.

...What crazy dreams I have!)

06.07.2023
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«Tbl MHE HPaBUIILCS M HE HA BPeMsI»

«Tbl MHE HPABUIIILCS M HE HA BPEMSI».
910 BCE, YTO XOTesa Obl 3HATH.
V7eraioT MUHYThI, MTHOBEHHUSI. . .

U cekpeToB He HYKHO UCKaTb.

Tak JIerko oTIycKaelip Bce AyIIH,
Jlaxe ecau CUIIbHO JTIOOMII.

Ho ¢ T060i1 ocTaoTcs IuIb JIydIime.
ToJIBKO Te, KTO CYACTBIO yUMJI.

A OTOM Tl 1aXKe HE BCIOMHMIIIb.

U smorwii Oyzet He cYecTb.

Thl TOTOB CO MHOW MPBITHYTh B KOCMOC?
310 Jiyyllliee perieHue 3/1eCh.

W xpyXuT MeHA OT CyMaclIeCTBUS.
OT TOro, 4ro Meyrana, — CObLIOCh. ..
Jlaxxe eciii 9TO MOE OelICTBHE,
[IyrelecTBre BCE paBHO yIaJI0Ch.

«I like you, and not just for a while.»
That’s all I want to know.

Moments and seconds fly by...
There’s no need to search for secrets.

It’s so easy to let go of all your souls.
Even if you loved them dearly.

But only the best remain with you.
Only those who taught you happiness.

And then you won’t even remember.

And there’s no counting the emotions.

Are you ready to jump into space with me?
It’s the best decision here.

And it’s driving me crazy.

It’s like my dreams have come true...
Even if it’s my misfortune,

The journey was still a success.

14.07.2023
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B 1100011 HENMOHATHON CUTYyal[MH TaAHIIYH!

B 11100011 HEMOHSTHOW CUTYAITUU TAHITyA !
Bynb cuactimBa, HO OCTOPOKHA.

CmMmoTpu Ha ceds 1 pUCKyi!

3arromuu! HeT Hudero HeBO3MOKHOTO.

OOHMMai ceOst MBICTISIMH, COTHBIIITKOM OY/Ib.
UynoneiicTBUE 3aMOTHUT TBOU OXKUAAHUS.
JIo6u TOJNBKO TeX, KTO JIOCTOMH ¥ JO0pP.

He urpaii Hukorga B o0emaHusl.

Benp kaxnas KM3Hb Tak XOYeT JIIOOBU !
W kaxapiil TBOU 1Iar HATIOJIHU YJIBIOKOIA.
Tak BepHO U CMEJIO Thl BEPUIIIb B MEUTHI.
TBopu BompeKky BCeM IMpaBuUiiaM, JeTKa!

In any incomprehensible situation, dance!
Be happy, but be careful.

Look at yourself and take a chance!
Remember! Nothing is impossible.

Embrace yourself with thoughts, be the sun.
A miracle action will fill your expectations.
Love only those who are worthy and kind.
Never play promises.

After all, every life wants love so much!

And fill your every step with a smile.

So faithfully and boldly you believe in dreams.
Create against all the rules, baby

16.07.2023
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3anucbiBaIo MbICJIN, YNTAI0 C KAPTHUHKHU

3anuchIBa0 MBICIH, YATAIO C KAPTUHKU.
OTKpbIBaIO I0POry NOTOKY MJUTIO3UI.

MBbI IPOCTO HE 3HAEM, YTO Mbl HEBU/IUMKH.

W Hamm nocTynku HEeMHTEPECHBI, HEBKYCHBI. . .

ITpoxoskue MUMO, YJIBIOKA TaK MUJIO.

Ho uepe3 cekyHy 1e0s1 U HE BCIIOMHSAT.
Tak nmpoxuBaii Becelieit, OoJIbIlle ISHCTBY !
[1neBatp Ha 3anpeTsl U Ky4yy TUCKYCCHIL.

OcranyTcs Te, KTO JeUCTBUTENLHO JOPOT.

KT0 uyBCTBYET TO Xe... ¥ TaM ke OONuT.

Kt0 cyactimB ¢ T060i, 3a Te0s1. .. 1 OOHMMET, HE CIIPOCHT.
Takux OGeperw, 1IeHH, JOPOKH!

BosnHamu ykyTaii CBOM pa3MbllUIEHUS.

W nepenail cBou OroHEUKH JIPYKOUKAM.

BHyTpH 171yOOKO. .. MBI BCE OYEHb CKYYaeM,

Benp KaxIblil TAK XOUET. .. TaK XOUYET OBbITh TOHATHIM.

I write down my thoughts, I read from a picture.
I open the way for a stream of illusions.
We just don’t know that we’re invisible.
And our actions are uninteresting and tasteless. ..

Passers-by, your smile is so cute.

But in a second, they won’t even remember you.

So live life to the fullest, take action!

Forget about the restrictions and the endless discussions.

There will be those who are really dear.

Those who feel the same... and it hurts there.

Those who are happy with you, for you... and will hug you without
asking.

Take care of them, appreciate them, and cherish them!

Wrap your thoughts in waves.

And pass on your little lights to your friends.

Deep inside. .. we all miss them.

Because everyone wants to... That’s how he wants to be understood.

28.07.2023
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beperu Moé€ cepaie ¥ MO ayuLy

beperu Mo€ cepatie 1 Moo y1y.
BesycinoBHOCTH UyBCTB 1151 TEOS1.

Mos cuita u Bo3ayx — sHeprus. Coymai!

S TBOA camas sydinas pagocTs. Beerna.

He 6yner 6osbinie Takux. «Her» norepsim!

Thl MOM UI€aTIBHBINA, XOTb ¥ XPYCTaJIbHBIA I€POU.
Bapixait mens. Hukomy He Bepb, HO. ..

Sta HOYB JJIs1 HAC OyzeT camoii ocoOoi. Emg!
Beinent aymy! OBniaieit MOUM CEPALIEM.
Hacnaaucek n 6e3ymMHO uccienyid MeHs. . .

Her, Her Takux... cymacIienmx U IIymbIx.
Cwmex BHyTpu. ['ononHa. XonogHa.

Xouentb oty Moei? CuibHee U ryoxe!
Hacoscem ucnaparaio rpycrsb, TBOIO JIOKb.

Tbl BO MHe... s1 B Te0e. .. ClIy4yail CIOKHbIM.

$1 Xo4y Mpourpark 3TOT KBECT, ITOT OOM.
Bkycno? Cnanko? CMOTpH, Thl — O3y IIHBII!
Ho npoHuK B camblil TUXWI1, KPACKUBBIM LIBETOK.
MoxeT, BCE-TaK! Tbl OYEHb MOCTYILIHBIN?

U He Tak Bce€ 3anynieHo. JKu3Hu ypok.
O6HMMaI0 TeOsT MBICIIEHHO, TPOMKO.

S TBopro! ¢ bty TBOEH TITyOUHO¥!

Her, Her Takux... BCE Tak CIOXKHO. ..

IT0 I71aBHBIN HaI BHIOOP.

Mpe1 6e3ymHBI, onacHbl. Ho. ..

Kak e npuaTHO urpars 3Ty My3bIKY CJIOB.

Take care of my heart and my soul.
Unconditionality of feelings. For you.

My strength and air are energy. Listen up!

I 'am your best joy. Always.

There won’t be any more of them. No losses!
You are my perfect, albeit crystal hero.

Breathe me in. Don’t trust anyone, but...

This night will be the most special for us. More!
Drink my soul! Master my heart.

Enjoy and explore me insanely...

No, there are no such... crazy and stupid.
Laughter inside. Hungry. Cold.

Do you want my flesh? Stronger and deeper!

I'll scratch the sadness and lies forever.

You’re in me... 'm in you... the case is complicated.
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I want to lose this quest, this fight.
Delicious? Sweet? Look, you’re soulless!

But he penetrated into the quietest, most beautiful flower.

Maybe you’re very obedient after all?

And everything is not running like that. Life lesson.
Hugging you mentally, loudly.

I'm creating! I breathe your depth!

No, there are no such... everything is so complicated. ..
this is our main choice.

We are insane, dangerous. But...

How nice it is to play this music of words.

11.08.2023
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HackoJbKo CHIBHO MO3KHO KeJIaTh?

Hackonbko CHIIBHO MOXKHO JKesaTh?

Kak n Mo4eMy HAYMHACTCHA BJIeUeHHUE?
To1 MOXeIb TOBOPUTH UM MOJTYAThb,

Ho g 3Hal0, Kakoe 6y,lICT IMPpOOOJIZKEHUE . . .

MonHueHOCHBIE, KaK 3BEPU Ha LIETH.
Haceitumes apyr apyrom 1o 6e3ymus.
3anperos HeT. Beé pasperum cede.

MBs! — maHuA. biiaxxeHCTBO B MOJIHONTYHUE.

W nynry Hau3HaHKY B TEMHOTE

Packpoto 151 Te6s1. .. 6e3 IpHUBJIeYeHHUS.
3axoyellb JJACKH, TO MPUKMUCH KO MHE.
Te1 uyBcTBYemb? Mol B TakT. OHO OUeHue.

CTpactb — OrOHb. .. TYIIEBHOCTh, 000KaHUE.
U cxonum mbl ¢ yMa OT TETJIOTHI.

N peanpHOE ¢ TOOOM MBI COYETAHME.
Kocuynuch riyOun gymm. .. pimm. . .

How much can we desire each other?
How and why does attraction begin?
You can speak or be silent,

But I know what the sequel will be...

Lightning fast, like animals on a chain.

Let’s get fed up with each other to the point of insanity.

There are no prohibitions here. Let’s allow ourselves everything.
We are a mania. Bliss on a full moon.

And the soul turns inside out in the dark

I'll open it for you... without any participation.

If you want affection, then snuggle up to me.

Do you feel it? We arrived on time. One heartbeat.

Passion is fire... sincerity, adoration.
And we go crazy with heat.

We are the perfect combination with you.
Touched to the core... Breathe...

13.08.2023
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Kpuuath HeT cMbICJIa, BJIOOJSITHCS TOXKE

Kpuuats HeT cMbicia, BIIOOISATHCS TOXKE.
MBpI BBIKJIIOYAEM CBET U IMPOCTO HE MOXKEM.
He mMoxeM MOHATh U MOCTYIIHO TPEBOXKUM
Bcé 1o, 4To BCcero Ha cBeTe JOpOKe.

Bce muiaHbl 1 MBICTIM Ka3aJIMCh peasblo,

Ho Tonbko gyparkoe paccTosiHUe.

TyT 1eno B ApyroM — B CTpaxe HauyaJIbHOM,
KocHyTbcs 1 3aropetbes patasibHO.

[Mpormato 1 HobIIe HE OTBEYAIO.

S mpocTOo KMBY U JaKe CKy4alo.

W ¢ 61arogapHOCTBIO paccBETHl BCTPEYalo.
C 3akaTamMM CJIOXKHO. .. TeOs] BCHOMMHAIO.

Bc€ npoucxonuT 1151 OCO3HAHUSA CUJIBI.
BHyTpH ThI, CHApyXkH, YTO MBI TaK JTIOOUMBI.
U pamoBath HyXHO. VI MOXHO JIIOOUTB.

Ho BbikmioueH cet. 3a0biTh. He 3BOHUTB.

There’s no point in screaming, falling in love too.

We turn off the lights and just can’t.

We cannot understand and obediently disturb

Everything that is more precious than anything in the world.

All the plans and thoughts seemed real,

But only a stupid distance.

Here the matter is different — in the initial fear,
Touch and catch fire fatally.

I forgive and don’t answer anymore.

I just live and even miss.

And I greet the dawns with gratitude.

It’s difficult with sunsets... I remember you.

Everything happens for the realization of power.
Inside you, outside, that we are so loved.

And you need to please and you can love.

But the lights are off. Forget. Don’t call.

19.08.2023
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Ilepenaro o nposoaam
CBOM CEKPeTHbIE MOCJIAHUST

INepenato 1o npoBogaM CBOM CEKPETHBIE MOCIAHUSL.
BesrpannyHble CKOpOCTH 3arevaTaTbh KacaHUsl.

ThI pa3pyIMIIb BCE UMITYIIBCHI, TaK O€3YCJIOBHO KeJIaHHBIE.
MBs1 oaHuM B 3TOM KOocMoce. He HyXHbl Ham ITpU3HAHUS.

Io ra3am riyOMHBI IPOYMTAIO KeEJIAHUS.

Msuoro crpactu. MarHuTOM MaHUIIIb Thl BOCHOMMHAHUS.
Vnpi6Hych HactostmMm. [lymoi oboxaHue.

W, packpbIB CBOM MBICJIH, UTOT — COOJIA3HUIIB MOE OTPHLIAHUE.

I'm sending my secret messages over the wires.

Limitless speeds seal the touch.

You will destroy all the impulses so unconditionally desired.
We are alone in this cosmos. We don’t need confessions.

I can read the desires in the eyes of the depths.

A lot of passion. You attract memories with a magnet.

I'll smile for the present. Soul adoration.

And by revealing your thoughts, the result is that you will seduce my
denial.

26.08.2023
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TummuHa, CIOKONMCTBHE U PAOCTh

TummHa, CioKoCTBUE U PaJOCTh.
W 1o nonoykam pasznokeHbl MEUTHI.
Cnazkoro He xouercs. He Hajo.
ITpuTOpHO OT SAPKOW KPACOTHI.

Thbl MypaIikaMu 1 BHyTPEHHEH CBOOOOM.
Tak HecrenHo, BAyMYMBO XOPOIL.

Her npunnuus, Het taitH. becieyHo oueHsb.
Bcem nonsaren. aeanbHo npornagéeiis.

U He Oyner EHCTBUN U BOITPOCOB.
[Ncuxoreparust TOYHO HE HYKHA.
OTkpbIBalo 1yinry 6e3 rMIMHO30B.
3ajopHa, Kak JiyHa. O4eHp ymHa.

Kaxplii Ha ITyTH TBOEM — TBOH JIEKAPb.
Cnaboctb, cujia — BCE MOKAXKET OH.
ToJIbKO BOT PO C/1a/IKOE 3aIIOMHH !
OueHb BKYCHOE OCTaBb Thl Ha TIOTOM. ...

Silence, tranquility and joy.

And dreams are laid out on the shelves.
I don’t want any sweets. No need.
Cloying from the bright beauty.

You're goosebumps and inner freedom.

So slowly, thoughtfully good.

No decency, no secrets. Very careless.

Everyone understands. You will disappear perfectly.

And there will be no actions and questions.
Psychotherapy is definitely not needed.

I open my soul without hypnosis.

Perky as the moon. Very smart.

Everyone on your path is your healer.
Weakness, strength — he will show everything.
Just remember about the sweet!

Very tasty leave it for later...

30.08.2023
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N3yyaro cucreMbl rajJJakTUKHI

N3yyaro cucteMbl rajlak TUKH.
ITmoc Ha MuHyc. U CIIOKHOCTH JTIOOBU.
B Moeli )kn3HM BCE Kak B MaTeMaTHKe.
TonbKo pelnao 3aJa4u CBOU.

3Haelb oTBeT. Bpone npaBUIIBHBIN.

A pemenue He nonoepy.

CTONbKO pas s MbITajtack ObITh MPABHJILHOM !
Ho He Tak BcE 1ebe. .. He moiiMy.

U nibIBy 1 IpOTUB TeueHU s,
ConpoTHBiieHUE MPEOJONIEBAIO JIETKO.
Hanoeno TBOE Bo3MylLIEHKE.

A cyactiusa. VI MHeE BCE paBHO.

OcraHoBTIOCH HEHA10MTO y Oepera,
A TBI KAMHEM BCE TaIlMIIb Ha JHO.
Kak e npocto ObITh BIOXHOBEHUEM !
7Kasb, 4To pelieHue Ipyroe AaHo.

I study the systems of the Galaxy.

Plus or minus. And the complexity of love.
In my life, everything is like in mathematics.
I just solve my problems.

You know the answer, it seems to be correct.
And I won’t find a solution.

So many times I've tried to be right!

But it’s not like that for you... I don’t understand.

And I'm swimming against the current.
I overcome resistance easily.

I'm tired of your indignation.

I'm happy. And I don’t care.

I'll stop by the shore for a while,

And you drag everything to the bottom with a stone.

How easy it is to be an inspiration!
It is a pity that a different solution is given.

05.09.2023

29



T. Benkuna-Canenok. «ComHite BHYTpU. Sun inside»

Kpacnsble KCHIIMHDI IIAYYT

KpacuBblie KeHIIMHBI T11a9yT.
U nnauyT 60sbiiie OOBIYHBIX.
B ynbiOke ckpbIBaloT ynady
DBITh TOM, KEM ThI JbIIINIIb.

KpacoTku HaMHOTO cubHee.
Henp3sa nogmasarbcs, OBITH THIIIE.
Thl gymaerib, 9YT0o UM BCE Ha Onmozie?
O ner!

[Toka TbI MeuTaelb O vyge,

OHa BOILIOLIAET BCE CBOU 11eJn!

Beautiful women cry.

And they cry more than usual.
They hide their luck in a smile
To be the one you breathe for.

Beauties are much stronger.

You can’t give in, you have to be quieter.

Do you think they have everything on a plate?
Oh, no!

While you dream of a miracle,

She achieves all her goals!

11.09.2023
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TBoi1 00pa3 0e3yMHO JYypMaHHUT

TBoi1 00pa3 6e3yMHO JypMaHUT.
Sl pacTBOpIOCH B TyMaHe Oe3 CJIOB.
TBOE MOTYaHUE PAHUT U MAHUT.
[Ipomy, HamosHU MeHs A0 KpaeB!

Xouy KacaTbcs U B TaHLE OTAATHCS.
He nymatb — Kak, noyemy u 3a4eM. ..
Xody Te0s1 BOJIHOBAaTh ¥ BOJIHOBAThCS.
OueHb yX BKyCHBIM y HAC TAHAEM.

Thl MHE paccKakelllb O TEMJIOM U OIHU3KOM.
Sl HapucyIo yNBIOKY U3 1yBCTB.

JaBaii MbI OyziemM urparb 0e3 pucka?!

MBsI ¢ TOOO¥ Jiydillee B MUpE UCKYCCTB.

Hexnee. .. Omike. .. 0 CaMOM IJIABHOM.

S — 31O THI, THI — 3TO 41...

W Bpems MOKaxeT, YTO HEMCIPABHO.

MBe1 oTpaskeHue ApyT Ipyra. A MOXeT, cyapoa.

Your image is insanely intoxicating.

I will disappear into the fog without words.
Your silence hurts and beckons.

Please fill me to the brim!

I want to touch and give myself in the dance.
Don’t think — how, why and why...

I want to worry and worry you.

Our tandem is very tasty.

You will tell me about the warm and close.
I'll draw a smile out of feelings.

Come on, are we going to play without risk?
You and I are the best in the art world!

Gently... closer... about the most important thing.
I am you, you are me...

And time will tell what is faulty.

We are a reflection of each other. Or maybe fate.

11.09.2023
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...51 HOTaMHu pHCYI0 HEe3aMbICJI0OBAThIE€ CTPAHUIIbI

...5l HoTamMm PHUCYIO HE3AMBICJIOBATBIC CTPAHULIBI.
PacrieuarsiBaro xaoc MbICTIei BHYTpHU.

Kakumu Ob1 [JIYIIBIMA HU Ka3aJIMCb CO6BITI/IH,

4 ouens cuacTimBa MMpoucxoAmeEMYy OTKPBITUIO AYIIN.

ThI — XOJIOMHOE cepIie ¥ HOYHM CBOOOIBI.

Tl 1aneKui, Tak CUJIBHO JKEeJIAaHHBIA MOU JIPYT.
DTO UyBCTBO HUKOT/IA HE BBIMIET U3 MOJBbI.

W oHo kaxk10My BO3IAETCs OT €ro 3aciyr.

Her, He Bepio 51 B peKpacHbIe PACCBETHI.

Her, He Oyaer ¢ Hamu BOMIIIEOHOTO MY TH.

M5l 110 Kpyry, OOIleHKe, TBOU U ITH. . .

Ecnu He xouernb, cJI0KHO Tebe OBITh CO MHOM, TO He Bpu!

He HyxHO obermiaTh Tex BCTpey, YTO He CIIyvarcs.
Cumnarus. .. 1 TPOMKMHA cepaua CTyK.

He oOmxkaiock, HO Tak He OO0 HEIONOHUMAHHS. . .
Hymaernb, B 1pyroii BeenenHoit He OyaeT pasiyk?

...I draw uncomplicated pages with notes.

I print out the chaos of thoughts inside.

No matter how stupid the events may seem,

I am very happy about the ongoing discovery of the soul.

You are a cold heart and nights of freedom.

You are a distant, so much desired friend of mine.
This feeling will never go out of fashion.

And it is rewarded to everyone from his merits.

No, I don’t believe in beautiful dawns.

No, there will be no magic path with us.

We’re in a circle. Communication. Yours and these. ..

if you don’t want it to be difficult for you to be with me, then don’t lie!

There is no need to promise those meetings that will not happen.
Sympathy... and a loud heartbeat.

I'm not offended, but I don’t like misunderstandings so much...
Do you think there are no breakups in another universe?

18.09.2023
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A npuHuUMalo B cede Bce YyBCTBA

S npuHKMMalo B ceOe Bce 4yBCTBaA: CTPaX, O0JIb, IPE3PEHUE U JIOKD. ..
Tam r1yOOKO CHIIUT Ta HEXHasl, TaK MHE HEOOXOquMasi IIOOOBb. . .

U B noucke ceds jeuna Teso 60Ibio. . .

B nycTble BpemeHa nuiia 0 THa HETIOHMMaHKE B YIOLy. ..

MHoOrO OIMOOK. .. CHOBA YCKOpsijla BpEMsI COJIbHO. ...

Meurana ObITh cuacTMBoi. Mcnomauina Ha 100% love you.

W camoe yauBuTeNbHOE, UTO BCE, O YEM 3Kesaja, Bceraa cObIBajoCh,
Korna Hamuta B cebe cuitbl pU3HaTh CBOIO CIIA0OCTb. . .

Muip npeBpallaeT TBOM 4yAMHKHU B IPEKPACHYIO MHIUBUYaJIbHOCTb. . .
W kak morpscaome, Korga TeOs OOHMMAeT TAaKOW JKe JIyIIeBHBIH
1 OJIM3KUI YeslOoBeK,

ITpuHMMaroIIMil TBOM MOPBaHHBIE CTPYHBI AYIIH,

UroObl ThI MOHSA, IOYEMY [0 CUX MOP HE CJIOMAJIACh.

I accept all the feelings in me: fear, pain, contempt, and lies...
There’s a tender love deep within me that I need...

In my search for self, I used pain as a remedy...

In empty times, I drank to the dregs of misunderstanding...

I made many mistakes... I accelerated time again...

I dreamed of being happy. I fulfilled 100% of my love for you.

And the most amazing thing is that everything I wanted always came
true,

When I found the strength to admit my weakness. ..

The world turns your quirks into a beautiful individuality...

And it’s amazing when you’re embraced by someone who shares your
soul and is close to you,

Accepting your broken strings of the heart,

So you can understand why you haven’t broken yet

23.09.2023
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Bo mHe cuia poaa
U JJI0OOBb MOMX IPEIKOB

Bo MHe cuna pona 1 J1i000Bb MOMX IPEIKOB
OGeperaioT AyIny ¥ IOMOTAIOT B KM3HU 3eMHOM.
Her B peasuu ot mpoGiiem oO1iei TabneTku.

W Het cmblcna Ka3aTbCsl CBATOM.

B mupe xaoc 1 keCTOKOCTb JOJCKas
IIpeBparnaer Bce pajocTu B XJIaM.
JIumib MCKyccTBO criacaet ot rpyoocTy.
W HeT B rosioBe HEHYXKHBIX IIPOIPaMM.

HoOpota — 310 c1agoCTh.

Bynp B3anmMeH, Jaxke Korjaa ycrajlocTb BHYTPH.
Uygscra — ¢efiepBepk ayim. He Goiics sipkoctu!
Jlaxe Korjaa Bc€ clioMalioch — Japu!

W He nymaii, OT yero aukas caadocCThb.

It0 TBOM NyTh. TBOM aHrensl psaaom. dpim!

HukTo He BripaBe ocy:xaatk Teds. Thl cuiibHee, YeM Ka3ajioch. ..
Koraa cnoxHo, nznyyaiu ceer!

C 6mnaropapHocTbio 3a onbIT. C 11000BbI0 BHYTpH !

I have the strength of my family and the love of my ancestors inside me
They protect the soul and help in earthly life.

In fact, there is no generally accepted pill for all problems.

And it makes no sense for anyone to seem holy.

There is chaos and human cruelty in the world

Turns all the joys into garbage.

Only art saves from rudeness.

And that’s why there are no unnecessary programs in my head.

Kindness is sweetness.

Be responsive, even when fatigue is sitting inside you.

Feelings are the fireworks of the soul. Don’t be afraid of brightness!
Even when everything collapsed. Dari!

And don’t think about what kind of wild weakness it is.
This is your way. Your angels are nearby. Breathe!

No one has the right to judge you!

You're stronger than you thought...

34
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When it gets hard, emit light!

With gratitude for the experience gained
With love inside

26.09.2023
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BceMy ecTh 00bsICHEHHE MPOCTOE

Bcemy ecth 00bsICHEHHE ITPOCTOE.

UYem Oosbliie yCIOXKHSIEIIb, TeM OOIbHEH.

W npoucxoamt To, YTO PEeIIeHo AABHO TOOOIO.
Tbl BBIOpAJI IPOUTPaTh, HE BUJSA LIEJb.

U cmelanHble 4yBCTBA OT BOJIHEHUS.
Jaxe CMEIIHO OT JIOKHBIX OXUJAHUH.
Tl paB, BHE BCAKOIO COMHEHM S !
IToHATHO OBUIO BCE, HO I MEUTAJIA.

W kaxaplil IpOXXUBAET CBOU YyBCTBA.
Ckaxu MHe, Kak ycTpoeHa TBos ayia?
Thl rOBOpWMIL, YTO s OCOOEHHASI, JTyYIasi.
Ho okazanack Tebe He HyXHa. ..

7Kenato cyactbsi, Kpenkoro 340poBbs!

Ho6pa u pagoct. CyacTimBoro mytu!

$1 GnaropapHa cBO€il MyIpOCTH.

CoBcem He 0051bHO. ['pyCTHO, HO 3TO MYCTAKH. . .

There is a simple explanation for everything.

The more complicated you make it, the more painful it is.
And something happens that was decided long ago by you.
You chose to lose without seeing the goal.

And mixed feelings from experiences.

Even funny from false expectations.

You're right beyond a doubt!

Everything was clear, but I dreamed about you.

And everyone lives their feelings.
Tell me, how does your soul work?
You said I was special, the best.
But you didn’t need me. ..

I wish you happiness and good health!

Good and joy. Have a nice trip!

I am grateful for my wisdom.

It doesn’t hurt me at all. It’s sad, but it’s nothing. ..

04.10.2023
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JlylleBHbIE PaHbI cCamMble CHJIbHbIE

HYH_ICBHBIC PpaHbl CaMbI€ CUJIbHBIC.

Ux He 3alev4aTrarb, HAKJICUB TJIACTBIPb.

Th MMPOXKUBACIIb KAXKAYI0 9MOLIAIO. beccunbHa.
14! YYBCTBYCIIIb, YTO XBATUT, HO MTPOAOJIKACIID. . .

B urore npocHENbCA OMyCTOIIEHHAS.

Beimbelns cBoit kode ToNbKO B 00erI. . .

Pacceertsl, 3akatbl. OnATh HE C TEMU. . .

Xouemb oguHouecTsa? Jlydinmii BApuaHT U3 BCEX.

VYexarb Obl K MOPIO, a JIy4lIle B TOPHI. . .
ToOkITh ¢ TPUPOION HACTUHE.

Ona Te6e npomenyet: «Bc€ 3m0poBo!»
OonuMeT u ckaxerT: «He cnasaiicg!» B OTBeT.

W B 3TOM 110G€Te TO camoe cyacThe,

Kotopoe Tak HeoOxoquMo Ay1ue.

Thl IPOCTO 3HaM, YTO BCE MPOXOAT HEHACTHS.
Iepe3zarpy3u cBou 4yBCTBa K cede.

The emotional wounds are the strongest.

They cannot be sealed by sticking a plaster.

You live every emotion. Powerless.

And you feel that enough is enough, but you continue. ..

As a result, you will wake up devastated.

You will drink your coffee only at lunch...
sunrises, sunsets. Again with the wrong people. ..
do you want to be alone? The best option of all.

I would like to go to the sea, but it’s better to go to the mountains...
To be alone with nature.

She will whisper to you: Everything is great!

He will hug you and say: Don’t give up! in response.

And 1n this escape is the very happiness,

Which is so necessary for the soul.

You just know that everyone passes bad weather.
Reset your feelings for yourself.

06.10.2023
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Pacrekarorcs o Koxke 4yBCTBA...

Pacrekarorcst o koxe 4yBCTBa. . .
UyBCTBO KU3HU, HACTAXICHHUS. .. TEOS. ..
HenoHsTHO npUTSKEHUE. .. ¥ BKYCHO. ..
ThI TacKaellb MBICIIH. .. OBITHS. . .

BpeMeHHO. .. Mbl 3HaUUM HEBO3MOXKHOCTb. . .

W no nosofy xenaHuil HET TPEBOT.

Cnaziko, HEKHO U OE3yMHO XOYelllb. . .

B 31X urpax uHTEpeceH caM IpoLecc, a He UTOr.

B styummx cMmeiciax Mbl ¢ TOOOW O€3yMHBI.

SApxuit Mup paHTa3UK TOMOTAET HAM.

Her rpanui, 1 mycTb BceM KaxeTcsi, YTO Hepa3yMHO.
MBbI TBOPUM. .. OKPBUISAS JPYT APYTa. .. HAMOMOJAM. ..

W Bceraa... B MUHYTBI TPYCTH. ...

Thl KO MHE MTPUXOAUIIIL U MYPUHILb. .. OOHUMH. . .

HeoObr4HO, MIJIO, IPUATHO. .. ¥ YK€ HEMyCTo. . .

OrTryckaio CBOM TPEBOTM, MEHSI0 MApLIPYT Ha MyTeLIeCTBUE MEUTHI.

Feelings spread over the skin...

The feeling of life, pleasure... you...
Incomprehensible attraction... and delicious. ..
You caress the thoughts of ... being...

Temporarily... we mean impossibility...

And there are no worries about desires.

Sweetly, gently and insanely want...

In these games, the process itself is interesting, not the outcome.

In the best sense, you and I are crazy.

A bright fantasy world helps us.

There are no boundaries, and let it seem unreasonable to everyone.
We create. .. inspiring each other... in half. ..

And always... in moments of sadness...

You come to me and purr... hug me...

Unusual, cute, nice... and not empty anymore...

I let go of my worries, change my route to a dream trip.

19.10.2023



T. Benkuna-Canenok. «ComHite BHYTpU. Sun inside»

Bcé camoe unTEepecHoe
TOJIbKO HAYUHAETCS

Bc€ camoe MHTEpECHOE TOJIBKO HAYMHAETCS.
W TBI HE OTrajaemp, s 4ero ¥ No4eMy.
Kak B kHMre, HaI poMaH CiIy4aercs.
JloBepbcst MHE, 51 BCE MOWMMY, He OOMaHy.

U ne neITaiics MpoYUTaTb MOU KEJIAHUA.
HOCT&TO‘IHO B3IVIAHYTH B IJ1Ia3ad, 1 KPOBb KHUIINT.
BC3YMHO HUHTEPECHO COUYCTAHUC —

Oronp n BO31YX. HpI/ITHFI/IBaeLHb KaK Mariur.

VibiOKa oT TBOMX CJI0B. BhI3pIBaemnb ITPpUBBIKAHUC.
Trost NoAACPKKa OY€CHb MHE Ba’KHaA.

Tol 3ageBaeb, OOHMMaEIIb U JacKaellb 0e3 KacaHus.
He nonumaro YYBCTB K Tebe. BO3M0)KHO, BJIIOOJIEHA.

All the fun is just beginning.
And you won’t guess why or why.
As in the book our romance happens.

Trust me, I will understand everything, I will not deceive.

And don’t try to read my wishes.

It is enough to look into the eyes, and the blood boils.
Insanely interesting combination-

Fire and air. You attract like a magnet.

A smile from your words. You're addictive.
Your support is very important to me.
You touch, hug and caress without touching.

I don’t understand how I feel about you. Probably in love.

30.10.2023
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Mos 3aBUCHMOCTb OT HE3KHOCTH M JIACKH

Most 3aBUCMMOCTb OT HEXKHOCTHU U JIACKHU.

U xucnopon He nocrymnaer 6e3 1eds.

Xo4y OCTaBUTb, HO HEBO3MOXHO OTOPBAThCA.
CiyyaifHOCTb Thl WU Cyb0a?

3auem BOIIPOC, KOI'la HE HY’KHO ornrcanue?
Benp JIy4dlle TUIIWHA, YEeM ITYCTOTa B CJIOBaX.
Kacanms. .. kacaHus. .. KacaHus. ..

I/IrpaeM B UI'PbI, HO HAa Pa3HBIX IOJJIIOCAX.

W gyBcTBaMU MO KOKEN PaCTEKAIOTCS
Tsowu cioBa. Tak xouercd uyzec.

W pozamu ynia BHyTpA MEHSETCH.
Bockpecny? Minu cHOBa AylIeBHbIN ope3?

PeanbHocTh 0OHMMaeT. Be€ HenmpaBuIIbHO.

W ecTtp 11 cMBICI APYT B Apyra HaM HBIPATH?
Kacanus. .. kacanus.. KacaHus. ..

MBI OTpa)aem To, YTO XO4ETCS CKPBIBaTb.

My dependence on tenderness and affection.
And the oxygen doesn’t come without you.

I want to leave, but it’s impossible to break away.
Are you an accident or fate?

Why ask a question when you don’t need a description?
After all, silence is better than emptiness in words.
Touches... touches... touches...

We play games, but at different poles.

And feelings spread under the skin

Your words. So I want miracles.

And the soul inside changes with roses.

Will I be resurrected? Or is it a mental cut again?

Reality embraces. Everything is wrong.

And does it make sense for us to dive into each other?
Touches... touches.. touches. ..

We reflect what we want to hide

04.11.2023
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Bcé MumouiéTHO nmpoHecéTcst

Bcé Mumon€rHo npoHecercs,
Kak u ceronHsAIIHUN paccBer.
OcraHeTcs BHYTpH JIMILB COJHIE.
3amnperoB HeT. CEKpETOB HET.

Tak xouetcs ckazarh: «BoT panblie...»
Ho 310 TOIBKO NHIIb CJIOBA.
CkutaeMcs, He UIleM (pasibIin.
Biobnsiem u BimoOsseMcs.

OpHax bl yTPOM ThI IPOCHEIIBCS,
W nmycroToy HanoiHeH JOM.

Tak THX0, MUJIO YABIOHENIBCS.

A yt0o notom? A 4to notom?

He HyxHO GoJibIlle COMHEBaThCs !
Hyia cama HaaET M0O0Bb!

U mycThb ¢ paccBETOM ThI IIPOCHENILCS
B 00baTHAX TEIUILIX U O€3 CIIOB.

Everything will pass by,



T. Benkuna-Canenok. «ComHite BHYTpU. Sun inside»

KoHen 03HakoMuUTEJIbHOT0 (pparmMeHra.

Texkcr npenocrasinen OO0 «JIutpec».

IIpounTaiiTe 3Ty KHUTY LIEJIMKOM, KYIMB II0OJHYIO JIETaJIbHYIO Bepcuio Ha JluTpec.

BesomnacHo onnatuTh KHUTY MOKHO OaHKOBCKOM Kaprtoit Visa, MasterCard, Maestro, co cuera
MOOWIIBHOTO TenepoHa, C TUIaTeKHOro tepMuHana, B catone MTC wm Cesi3Hoii, yepes PayPal,
WebMoney, fAunekc.densru, QIWI Komesnek, 60HyCHbIME KapTaMu WX APYTUM YIOOHBIM Bam crio-
coOom.
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