
Cannot step once twice

Cannot step once two times  I born and again begins the cycle of life Between everything
changing stand’s I To this word I turn my blind eye These thoughts keep feeding my mind From
the inside I cry, because to myself I lie The perceiving of impermanence Keeps disturbing my
perception of existence All I see is the core, and everything is different from the inside I keep
living, without even knowing why and then I die.      
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