Lost
(and Not Found)
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In the familiar. In the unknown. In crowds.
All alone.
In this world. In its rules. In its limitations.
Demands. Traditions. History.
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It's no different now.

"To not belong"
is the only path I've ever known.

A memory? (One that nobody would keep)

Or nothing at all?

The sound of my name reverberating through
(to be acknowledged)
The touch of another living being, caressing my soul
(connection)
To know the names of the places I've been,
To know how to return to them?
To be found?

Do | dream to be found?
| suppose so.

| have to ask again.
Do | want to be found? |
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ask cémn :
The winds sing by,

- the sun drops its head §
| on the heavens

Time never stops marching in its tracks:
Clashing with my still world it ripples

Maybe after all, the
path of not belonging & ‘ and rips me apart.
is a path of non '
existence.
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I've always been...
Lost.

And so | get lost.

. I've set out on a strange adventure.

And sometimes wonder what would | become
if | was never found.
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Will this dream fall apart?

That | can find and carve a path of my own?
All alone,
in this overbearingly great world passing me by?

I've always been lost. I've always been alone.
I look up to the all knowing stars;
may they guide me.
In this aimless goal of finding myself.

But, I've always been lost; so was my name.
Nobody would call; nobody ever came:

If | want to be found; | have to find my own self. .

"To Not Belong" is the path
I've always known.

And | found myself returning
to the same tracks

with steps that have
no thought behind them.

Time still marches in its worn, old tracks,
passing me by.
Never stopping to breathe;
it doesn't have to.

No goal. No aim.

\ Maybe | don't have to, either.
It's a comfort.
To roam and wander in a still
uncaring world.
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: 3 ; * I've always been lost because nobody
Just like this world forgot me; just like my name has & S s would look for me.
been lost, so am I. And so, | ask. =) : = :

I've always been lost and this
adventure, this dream led me
i bdck on a path of

_ I¥'s okay. I've always been lost. !
- Nameless, ‘iml»’ass, non-existent

manity erased step by step
Roam. Wonder. And dream.




