The eye of their machine has Seen you.
The machine has fled.

In your heart, yvyou know vyou“ 11 have to
tTry again but you don“t know

where and when.

The machines will continue to corrupt
our minds, our bodies and our souls.

They will kill thousands, hundred of
Thousands and more.

Many, many machines are among us,
inside us.

You feel tired, the smell of madness
inebriates you.
You have to rest.

The shadows of our anchestors.H.
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