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Toate sunt mai frumoase cand
Esti langd inima mea
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20.

se facuse vara
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de la care
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22.

incd o noapte
din care nu scapd
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visele

pe care
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ci inima mea
strigandu-ti numele
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nostru
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24,
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putin
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26.

vreme de
trecere

invarti spirala
celor vazute

cu tine

intr-o forma sau
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obosit

te lasi pe

partea celorlalte



27.

vantul rece
spulberd gandul
rebel

o jumatate de inima
bate
cat sd ajung

31



32

28.
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32.

cand ceata diminetii
ma reda

trag insomnia mortii
sub soarele

acestei lumi
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o palma

sd o tin
minte

draga mea ziud
de azi
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34.

am stins lumina
tras obloanele
aruncat cheia

azi

nu ma mai vizitez
la noapte

raman la tine
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38.

ce bine
noaptea
visata cu tine
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prin care ma
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cat mai
inteligent

cautandu-i
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nu ne mai rodeste
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42.

ziua de azi

se lasa la vatra
ca un dezertor
impugcat

noaptea
sterge numele
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gandurile sunt
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sentimentele

aripi

cat ma va mai tine oare
cerul privirilor tale
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44.

langa tine

nici

0 vesnicie

nu e prea lungd



Jo marr senpa t
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asa cum m-ai visat

apoi
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46.

fiecare clipa

e o repetitie

pentru intalnirea cu aceea
care te agteapta

sa-ti arate tot



cand peretele

se subtiaza

trec dintr-o parte
in alta

sa te caut\
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48.

vine o zi

cand soseste criticul
cu metrul sau
luuung

dupa chipul

si asemdnarea lui

vai de pielea poemului
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