Luckily, it never
happens. 'You are born
from the mind in a cursed
world. Pray inside. My
life, *he may come to me,
will be condemned until
the day I die. °All of you
look to me, believe. In
‘me, firmly. No matter
how I feel, I never feel
myself. It's true, but we
feel the change. Feeling.
*Let's go. I still feel like I
was a  kid  when
everything seemed to be
quick, “I hope he will”
One 'day I looked at me
and said, “No, if I were
born a woman, I am not.”
He will suffer from this. "I
*hope. Everyone is safe.
Goodbye, T hope you can

find your peace.
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