
Randy, The Pigs Are Not Dead
As i sit and do my needs, like a 1000 times before, i feel a great relief, i know i can repudiate the bore.
when i need to break the cuffs and watch a glimpse of the sun when i really had enough,
i just put shades and headphones on.i get a different view, and a different light, theres a different sound ive got a life. everything changes from what was before. one thing that scares me, i go there more and more.
i dont mind seclution, ive created my own sphere. where i seek redemption, where i dont have to care.
my chosen deprecation is a reaction of today. when reality comes to close, shades and phones, not far away. Artificial privacy.
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