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NOTE: THE TEXT HAS BEEN WRITTEN IN ENGLISH AND REVISED BY THE AUTHOR,
TO WHOM, NONETHELESS, REMAINS STILL NOT BEING THE ORIGINAL LANGUAGE.

AS OF THAT, DISCRETION IS ADVISED WHEN IT COMES TO GRAMMAR.
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The Lord is my Shepherd,
I lack nothing.

PSALM 23:1
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May the forging of the sword shine in its
blow

The why of its sterilization nature
Obelix of Holy Spirit

Words that give and kill hunger

Sabre of the final truth

Plague in the words of the apocalyptical
blowgun

11



TIAGO BONACHO 1 THE WORKS

O Moment that please don’t leave
Snatched out of fear and doubt
Just for a little

Just for a Moment

Pleased

Surfaced out

Just Constantly Now

Angels out of light

Humans out of sound
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The sound of a key opening the door of the
heart is always welcome

As the heart of the key holder

Should one be upset or surprised when the
weather changes in the heart?

Soul is a demanding superior

Due to its awareness of being the last resort
of what human beings seem to ultimately be
Death’s leftovers — strange nakedness

The presence reflected through
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It does not stay quiet the same

The something we feel and the something
we say

Is there a word for nature overwhelmingly
existing in its sleep?

The cradle of beauty does not cease

It stretches even into dream

Or in dream has its fount

It does not stay quite the same

But still we feel our feelings and say our
words

And are as fishes in waters of dreams and
invisibility and future — encoded in infinity
An ocean at our disposal
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Inspire images
Exhale reflexes
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The knees are feet of soul
And prayers are her wings
To sky that calls and calls
So listens souls of kings

But servants here they are
Disguised amongst their peers
They dwell as eclipsed star
Disclosed to Angel’s seers

There’s nothing in appear
That tells them from the rest
Afraid they only fear

To love not till their best

In life they are in hide
Trying to wake the soul
They do that till they die
“Till God is all in all

Of all He set to be

Of Life and Love endeavor
On earth and sky and sea
Thus things there are forever

If so far read these lines
Attentive now remain
To Angel giving signs
Around you now became
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Of them but pointing out
To heart for you to take
Belief without a doubt

In God now you're awake
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