
Theatre of Tragedy, Beauty of deconstruction
Echoes that somehowCan surround usCan resound through stillnessLike thoughts of shifting this balanceIdeas of ideals convolve like intricate phasesYour revelations displayed at two thousand expositionsThe mind is going out nowSlowly passing by windowsAnd someone's silver shatter-shapeRe-form perfect symmetryAnd give us dis-concordFind a place to be nowTo a-view the beauty of deconstructionIn a surplus of noise that no one hearsWhere silence surrounds usIdyllic translationFrom quiet to noiseIn every city street made of steel and concretePassing adjoining buildings that fall apartForever sincereRemind me of these timesAll features shatteredSlightly off-keyScattered and forgottenThe patterns vividly deformedShine a light on placid visions to revereFound a place where structures come down
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