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What am I to write?

Thus something as I love you

Does not go

Because it is not correct

Although hope I gladly of 

You separated itself

But owing to your nice family

It did not go

I hope you have out

Of your second to live

If give makes such a thing

Not again

Because you changed

Not yours to live

Destroyed but also 

Live from your children

And your allegedly loved wife

And a negative wise changed

Also somewhat your problems

Had good I will in such a 

Way drink never

And will like that be like you

Normally a child its father
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Wants as a model

But with me it’s different

Around I might have feasted not

In such a way like you

Which always you say

Or never the less test it

Are to me all the same

Every time I saw you I

More always hear 

‘Eat’ he already again

You were embarrassing for me

Embarrassingly you were good

Never the less the hope

With seen to feast

Is are so always is

Much luck for whatever

Hope you learned

Which in your life

Inclined you ran


