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			All of them think

			All of them think glory is found in the

			arrogance of being right,

			they became prisoners

			of their own judgment

			but the greatest warrior

			knew the truth

			that the real prize

			is found in the peace

			that no one can steal from you.

		

	
		
			We cannot seize the world

			We cannot seize the magic

			but we can let it nest in

			us.

			May our hearts

			be the grail of good!

			This will grant the power to silence

			the storms,

			not even letting them in.

			That’s how cold we need to be to our own

			winter.

			By carrying spring in our veins

			we’ll always feel warm

			in our souls.

		

	
		
			Tell me about life

			Tell me about life,

			about dreams and illusions,

			draw the canvas of my mind

			with vivid colors,

			change your language

			knowing that it is the door

			through which passes the rainbow

			that quenches the thirst of the soul.

			Don’t fall into your own lie

			In thinking that life is not beautiful.

		

	
		
			The sun shines

			The sun always shines even though

			the world insists on saying

			that it extinguished long ago

			or that it didn’t even exist.

			They say that happiness is subjective

			but there is no greater truth than the forgotten

			and rejected goodness of life.

			The chains they urge you to place on your body and soul

			is for the benefit of those who hide between the

			shadows. They won’t convince me to do what they do,

			the greatest rebellion is to let yourself be tucked in by the warm

			rays that always want to cover you.

		

	
		
			The night

			Is there anything more liberating than the night?

			That’s the moment when the planet

			forces people to be silent;

			It is the truce, the respite

			from the spiritual pollution

			for Gaia.

			You can walk in the total absence of human company and at the same time

			feel accompanied by millions of stars,

			by a vast cosmos,

			that feel closer than ever,

			breaking the distance barrier

			with the true home,

			unveiling the truth about the infinite and magical

			mystery in which we dwell.

		

	
		
			You will never know

			You will never know the nightmare

			of not knowing who you really are

			if you dare to tear down the borders

			that separate you from yourself.

			With illusion, we will soar through the skies

			like birds,

			and we’ll reach the joy of

			having decided not to give up.

			The courage of life will give us

			the pleasure of experiencing victory,

			oblivious to envy.

			I will always follow my heart.

		

	