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Stop, and fair womenfolk...








Stop, and fair womenfolk

„Make beautiful women on stays? Except? That they wait for bus, it
wait for prince from fairy tale, because they believe, that from
fairy tale, it lives as grey for part " person;that this person
goes by bus, although it is an extraordinary and unusual. I think I
just thought the prince, and does likewise. From this ,
wherebyprzez co evinces yourselves magnetism and perhaps yet
destination ".



„Shopkeeper , the young ones Maids / shoe store“

It reminds me of a meadow, where are these gems, look for blooming
fairy-tale prince on a white steed (they feel that the visitors can
shop there, though hidden layer of gray, in the midst of chameleon
is a variation of living in a world of love,radiating and cladding
yourselves in colorful colors incredibly deep feelings radiating
them after a small gesture on the part of these angels, let alone
the sensitive words on their charming hand). They expect simply
true love and this is the meaning of their work. I think, that work
relies on exactly it on waiting, waiting for buying, waiting for
that which they like, waiting for him who among the trash, among
the gray of everyday denounces any sincere expression is not
related to the subject, and if connected, it also marked by the
desire and fascination;It feel women, these efforts see, these
efforts see, but then they wait on it whole days. Many requirement
for luck memorial not.Then,, when has it at already seducing, even
if between poems, everything it will make,by him with z yourselves
withhold ; suffices words three: You please me (and not
important even if they were not spoken out within these several
minutes of conversations, important, in order to it has carried
such impression, it has fascinated important),or something like
that can also be similar to the determination of shoes: but they
are beautiful, what kind of natural, I wonder if they contain in a
passion, how much passion of their creator, how much peace and much
happiness:), and much nowadays pawn might ago vendees , specially ,
supposing descries this some persons pudent fair , unlike
shopkeeper , or as well those , on which those persons were , and
one ex nich nowadays perhaps found welfare,it has found me, because
shoes bring luck; - )







From the same author on
Feedbooks


	Faith
(2009)
It is a collection of my positive thoughts aphorisms closed in,
the strength of faith.The fact that we always believe in themselves
and their faith.I wanted to include in them something timeless and
magic,the beauty of the world,the meaning of life,As faith presents
one of foundation of perception world beautiful and life of this
beauty.



	


The
truth about death.The truth about life (2010)
Two my author's essays, yeah a poem and an essay can: I wanted
to include in it, most briefly, as it only possible; kind of
essence: about the nitty-gritty of the life and the death.



	


PRAWDA O
ŚMIERCI;PRAWDA O ŻYCIU (2010)
Dwa moje autorskie eseje, no może poemat i esej: chciałem w niej
zawrzeć, najkrócej, jak to tylko możliwe; jakby esencję: o sednie
życia i śmierci.



	


Minihorror
(2010)
Short story,however, it more epic poem (proper). I wanted to
make easy parody of horror, as if these literature forms called to
essence that horror hitting paste. It easy tale very, but
concretely opinions few .



	


True
love (2010)
It's like a remake of my debut,"Faith", the fact that more
extensive. This is my collection of aphorisms, essays, poems,
sometimes poems, or stories, this time though the main theme and
subject, I made love, true love;it's beauty that I was able to
discover it and put on paper.



	


„I do
not praise, because I do not want to sell”-Shakespeare
(2010)
You can praise everything from skyscrapers it their own opinion,
Shakespeare shoe did of notes trades that too many things and times
to compliment, ace in are in gratitude for something zz great
humility. This is an essay about it.



	


Adult
conversation, but rather with an adult child on death
(2010)
Mini-adult dialogue with your child about the paradoxically
close to everyone, about the death.

I apologize for such a theme, but the topic fascinates me, because
it is the hope and the message: try to live with death as you
want.
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