| beg of you; don't ever die,

or else next seconds follow I.
You'll off the ground to heavens fly,
| fear | am not fit for sky.

Will you eat oranges so sweet?
Or hear the endless tales upbeat?
| swear I'll blow up starry sky

that will not let you restful lie.

Hold tight to life, please don't let go,
I'm still alive with you, you saw.
My love will rescue us in tow

Or do your wish to sail off far?

Or music want to hear stellar?

Of next door who disrupt your sleep
will not for long their heartbeats keep.

Replace your lamp with Sun I'll get,
White Alps will move here ‘til sunset.
Will all my songs of you - give up,

If that you want - will all give up.

noXxanyicra

TOXXEe, KOHeYHO

He yMmupan (ymupartb)
A He aymaw (aymartb)
xoyewb (xoTerTnb)

nagxkve anenbCUHbI
ANWHHDbIe pacCKasbl

A1 B30pBY (B30pBaTh)
3se3qbl MewawT (Mewarnb)
Thl BUAMWL (BUOETL)

A XXUBY OKUTb)

A y6bi0 (Y6MTH)

A oTaam (oTparTb)

PLEASE

ALSO, OF COURSE
DON'T DIE (DIE)

| DON'T THINK (TO THIN
DO YOU WANT> (TO W.

SWEET ORANGES

LONG STORIES

I'LL BLOwW up (BLOW UP)
THE STARS DISTURB
YOU SEE (SEE)

I uive (Live)

I witk ke ( kieL )

I wiLL ( aIvE away )
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