CHILDHOOD VAMPIRES

-With guns and machetes we feel protected on ourselves.
-Everywhere always red, the land fill with blood sheds. 
-The little oath we took, not even serious at start.
-From mere play it started, gradually turns to a cult. 
-Spiritually every felt rooted, on damn small god we made.
-The blood of lizards and poultry, all killed without a shame.
-In tips norms were made, gradually it turns to unbreakable law.
-Childish every is, should we deprive ourselves being at fault?

- In a small circle the acts were strongly created.
- The urge to be strong team, we longed to be undefeated. 
- Headedly is me, the pioneer, a capon.
-The whole task place on me,  my wisdom  every rely upon. 
- In a hide we meditate, anytime we want to go on crime.
-Is that a Buddhist practise? Is that  life of  monks?
-But in our mind is soil with blood, blood suckers, vampires.
- Corrupting our mind with doctrines,  the one we created from our wisdom.
-The wisdom we know that come directly from devils kingdom.
-How can we not be wise enough, to use it innovatively to our financial freedoms?

-The bad guys we dreamt, but this bad guys not it.
-Many making millions of dollar on our age, who doesn't want it?
-Upon all the wisdom we fill with, every just a fatal fools.
- We dream to do great things, but the path we created, is it really the tools?
-Upon poor the families are, to get out of it no one reason to use it. 
- Wasted wisdom given to us, but was that a waste indeed?

- The capon out of the game, the cult fully divided.
-Many years doomed building demonic wisdom, all came shattered and ended.
-The fight, the chaos, some fools want to remain in the wisdom.
-The real light of wisdom on few, disappear they made their ways.
-Working rightly with their wisdom, waiting for God to decide their fate.
- Feeling the joy of freedom, so free is the few.
-Many increasing day by day in the cult, strongly is the crew.
- Highly we are protected, we know God is with us. 
-The foolish life we had, wish God can forgive us. 

