On a bench with no name
Kel Kitajna
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1.Rolling crossroads

Gloomy morning has come in a cage full of fraud.

The clock runs idle. Freedom broken up.

Blue lizard on the window which pretends to be lack vividness.

A flock of lazy birds is flying and strange darkness spreads.

Everything can be put into a mold and my place becomes smaller and smaller.
Snobs just stride on the main street.

The pale in the city. Hearing the noise of dragging the chains.

Full of dust outside. Red light district in chilly.

People are exhausted and full of complaints.

Something overbearing and barren rules prevail.

Noppera-bo is devouring sweet juice in the confusion by the ruggedness.
My soul is dead and caught in a monkey play.

Economy downhill and escape routes are blocked.

ycDesperate hustle on the rolling crossroads. Let’s hang around.

It would be crap to keep turning the rusted gears.

The sunrise will never come beyond the old spiral staircase.

My job doesn’t ring, doesn’t fly. The mouse in the bag is sacked.

| can't read ahead. | am swallowed by the mob.

Tomorrow is in the bush. Show stage is sick.

An era that has deviated in the wrong direction is sharpening its nails invincibly.
I'm scratched around day and night so that | want to cry.
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2.The withered city has been tinged by shabby fireworks

v<The withered city has been tinged by shabby fireworks.

It pulsated in the dark night even if the sparks are blocked.
Riding a merry-go-round which is rusted and squeaky.

I'm feeling like going on a trip and smoking cigarettes.
Suddenly | become empty and lose power.

The scenery is getting dark and my eyes are hazy.
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Standing on a tour boat which is sinking,.

Following the whereabouts of the waves which is furious.
Everything looks useless and doesn't matter.

Time is so ruthless that | don't yawn.

If you fall down anyway, you might fight with the spirit of dying.
There will be an oasis even in an era when things get worse without stopping.
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3.The underground

Fancy jokes are useless here. Dazzling underground!
Singing voice is also noise. Dazzling underground!

It's a mess, take it out right now.

The pioneer is also a comedy here. Rich underground!
Adventure is also a risky game. Rich underground!

I'm sick of itand | can't move.

y<I'm going mad in lesion. I'm falling down in a nightmare.
Antlion is crawling.

Free air is also a virus here. Clean underground!

Love is also shameless. Clean underground!

I'm tired of it, find a way out.
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4.1 just want to jump out

It’s like a prisoner. I'm tied up and can't move.
Balloon which is out of gas is blown up into the sky.
The torn newspaper shrinks like a drowning puddle.
This is the same as quarantine. | can't escape because of the fence.
Shoes with holes are buried in moist car dust.

All you hear on a deserted street is sarcasm and complaints.
Y<l just want to jump out. | want to start over right now.

This is no different from hell. Thirst doesn't stop.
Rusted signboards forever shout out of date.
Empty cans by the road jump to the highway.
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5.Nocturne

Neuroses head swells heavily and shadows fluttering diagonally behind.
Sinking into the abyss and the darkness that melts in the rippling wind.
<l am like junk and embracing the broken Marionette

| seem to have fallen and sneaking into a dirty marionette.

Nocturne

A melancholy melody you sing by rubbing my hand.
The bittersweet rhythm you carve by leaning on my back.
Nocturne

Hazy highway. Dust rises. Lazy skyscraper.
I'm danced and manipulated in a neon sign that is flickering and disturbed.
PAY

Get to the wilderness of the mirror.

No wipe No wake No extinction No heal
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6.Swim with all my love

I'm heading to you in a staggered foot while being hit by the rain.
The town you live in is like a maze

Backtracking and dead ends, I'm going back and forth

v<Swim with all my love in this sewage river.

Reach out your hand to me drowning in crazy pleasures.
I'm waiting for a faint light. I'm pursuing certain warmth.
It would be the right path.

I'm seeing you waving while being blown by the wind.
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7.0n a bench with no name

Get ready to leave here by listing the missing items one by one.

Just pack coins in your pocket and leave your clothes on.

You would say that. You would say that with abandonment.

“We are going to look for what we lost”.

It seems that we wasted too much time while leaving it alone.

Can't but look back at the crowd of people who drowned in the Y-shaped road.
You would say that. You would say that strongly.

“We just woke up from a bad dream”.

<A long road that twists endlessly. Wet fallen leaves that are constantly entwined.

A shadow that sways without a hitch. A wish that emerges endlessly.

On a bench with no name.

A boy hiding behind a sandbox holding his breath and watching,.

He can't decide where to jump out because of the setting sun on his small back.
You would say that. You would say that with crouching voice.

“Go up against the flow”.
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8.Standing on the desert

Standing on the desert, wiping the sweat with the palm of your hand and you are like a ghost.
If you are dry, let's look for water. There should be an oasis.

How long should we endure here? How long should we fight here?

Rubbing our dry bodies in the scorching sea.

On the sand dunes, Sweat on your forehead and you squeak.

If you're tired, find the shade. There should be an oasis.

How long should we get lost here? How long should we suffer here?

Me and you in madness with the bright red sun.

The tornado is meandering. Cactus is decaying.

How long should we hesitate here? How long should we be depressed here?

The tornado is meandering. Cactus is decaying.

Standing on the desert, wiping the sweat with the palm of your hand and you are like a ghost.
If you are dry, let's look for water. There should be an oasis.
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9.Vidro cries

Midnight drowsiness, roughly outside the window,

putting the novel, lying on the sofa as it is.

The mystic tone reverberates. Countless lights fly around.
A strange dullness. Raw lukewarm gas gets entangled.
Vidro cries.

My throat dries out strangely, drink soda all at once,

the ceiling is getting farther and dizziness reduces visibility.
The air suddenly changes. Moist and swirling. My body gets heavier.
The smell of smoldering sticks to my nose.

<A thin whisper from the darkness secretly and forever,

| can't hear the words. The eyes pierce in an empty room.
Constantly moving like sewing the gap of time.

Struck by a creepy dream and wake up from a light sleep.
Pain runs all over my body, | can't even move.

A quietly swaying curtain with a white shadow.

A low muffled laugh that remains in my ears.

PAY

This is not normal. This is not abnormal. This is nothing.
Vidro is just crying. Vidro cries.
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10.Bubbles

Wrapped in smoke and blurring in front of me. It's finally sunny,
but it's back to normal. It's too ridiculous to tear.

Hold the breath and bounce in the bubbles. I'm like Ete, who am grabbed by the tail.
I'm stuck in a rut. I've come this far, but I'm abandoned by luck. I'm too sad to sigh.
Become a prey to someone and go through the bubbles.

I'm feeling like a hamster on a wheel.

YcSurvive hunger in a vain world. Beyond the fighting, there is a dark tunnel.

The sorrow continues forever. Evil begins to laugh.

I'm too angry to speak.

Impact like Raiden. Full of ash in the bubbles.

I'm feeling like being dropped into a beehive with a spear stabbed.
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11.Chicken feed

That's Chicken feed with love, freedom, philosophy.

That's Chicken feed with mercy, ideal, rebellious.

| still don't give up.

That's Chicken feed with chic, unconventional, aesthetic sense.

That's Chicken feed with messy, courage, conscience.

| still don't give up.

Embracing the anguish of ignorance, invaded by greed and decadence,
scatter lies and vanity, dropped in a whirlpool of madness.

If | see the truth. If | see a contradiction.

That's Chicken feed.
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12.Sweet home

Don't have a hard day, don't cry with a nightmare.

Someone is calling you at the corner of the crossroads. Throw away the burden and start walking.
| want to see you dancing in a bright square. Say goodbye to the frenzied past.

Someone is waiting for you at the maze's end. Wipe your tears and smile.

v<Roll and roll as you are then the sun rises again where you can reach.

Run around with an honest heart then the place to reach is your home. Sweet home.
It's nothing with a broken dream. You don't have to take lonely lies.

Get over it even in the dark. The road is endless like a long spiral.

Shall I sing a song you wrote? Like spinning easy wordes.

Everything goes by but it doesn't stop. We will remember tonight someday.
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