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-Feelings are nothing- 
Unbelievable as these lyrics I write 

There's a back and forth in the seat of my sight 
Peel the charms and love how the rhythm is dry 

I believe in what is in waiting to try 
These feelings are nothing 

How can I feel all them for you? 
My brain crossed the thin arms too 

It's my turn and I can't fail, too heavy words 
It's my turn to step inside me 

I will give it for every chance I've to live 
In the strangest way I have to leave it 

Since the cards have spoken about every fight 
Lost is the fight in me. 

I'm the freedom...I'm the freedom... 
Heavy words are healing 

On the dirty ceiling 
I can see a giant mirror  

 
 

-I decided- 

I sent a thought to every thought 

I’ve never met before 

It’s the same of empty rain 

which falls against the sky 

On this side 

On this side 
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On this side of me 

For this side 

For this side 

For this side of me 

I’ve got another broken light 

I decided it’s a program of the Light 

In the middle of a windy season 

Pull me with your voice 

The column stretches on its feet 

In which corner do I sit? 

It’s a game for empty lanes 

and miles that run inside 

On this side 

On this side 

On this side of me 

Waiting for you is forbidden 

but I am on your side 

It’s the foolest way to stay 

Push me without a choice 

I want a safe and open fight 

I’m uncertain and I’m blind 

In the middle of a windy season 

Pull me with your soul 

 

-A vuoto- 

Lightning in the middle of a sentence 

Ask me if it’s over my remaining storm 

Dust, everything is looking golden 

Shakes on the ashtray of a midnight sun 

There is a light on the bottom line 

They broke a leg trying to fall 

Feelings were right and my head went wrong 

To explain what I know 

Lightning in the middle of a sentence 

I speak as the oldest you can never meet 

Rust, everything is getting rust 

Fake in the wishes of the moonlight spell 

 

 

-Meaningless- 

I’ve got  problem in being the solver 

Of this meaningless life 

Out of my suspicions what am I? 

Took a shower in the poor dust 

Where I sleep and then I try 



To repair the shoes that aren’t mine 

Meet and beat the time 

Cut your line 

No one is a dime in his lie 

Forgiveness may find a rope to climb 

No one is a dime before the time 

I was a soldier in old war 

As a stranger in a bar 

Looking for a lift to reach his car 

Took a shower in the wet stones 

And I slept again to try 

To repair the night and all its black 

 

 

-Excuses- 

I heard that this bond is unbreakable 

Made of certain things I have never known 

I heard that’s my fault but it wasn’t me 

Did you ever feel me like I’m in you? 

Did you ever dream my dreams for real? 

 

 

-A priori- 

They met too soon 

They left for the moon 

In each finger a ring at least 

They met too soon 

Since the first day I knew you 

How much to believe in 

 

 

-Blue chairs- 

We share a place in two 

Where both the chairs are blue 

But after all the rhythm of this life is getting slow 

You told me that I’m not 

The person with a knot 

And every words I said is always sewed to our void 

My feet in situation are the same that I forgot 

In many years of silence I remembered how to walk 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 
 
 


