Flying Lynx
| am euphoric and the sight takes my breath away
The sun is rising and the magestuous ski is colored...
Halt! Venus still shines!!!

Above the clouds, we float and the sun has not yet risen
While the colors are magnificent: salmon, tangerine, burned orange,
Light brown! In that order!

Such is the panoramic view of the horizon we are flying towards!
Only God could create such beauty!

Gran mét la mesi manman!

Pa pouvwa Kalfou
Pa pouvwa papa legba
Pa pouvwa Grann Ayizan Véléekété
Pa pouvwa Ezili Danto, Ezili Freda Daome Wedo, Lasirén,
Agwetaroyo, Ogou Feray, Ogou Badagri, Azaka Mede, Dambala ak Ayida Wedo
Ago...Agosi...Agosa
Ayibobo...Ayibobo..Ayibobo
Aleluya...Aleluya...Aleluya
The colors are turning into pastels uniformingly painting our horizon
pale salmon. | am in awe and bow to this breath taking nature
| am so thankful for

| can See...l can breathe...l feel....alive, | am at peace...peace...peace



While Iraq Bleeds!!!
Iraqgi brothers and sisters are under attack
napalm bombs to eliminate Sadam are mutilating babies, small children
women and old folks!
0000, the pain and the destruction!
Is it to save the Iraqi people Mr. Bush?
Or is the black gold which interests you!!!
Stocks are high!!!
The economy is starting to boom!
At whose expense???
If it is Sadam you want...We have specialized soldiers that could
take him down.
but no, no, no, no!!!!
We must destroy so we could rebuild...
that way, those not dead, those not mutilated by your bombs
your nerve gazes and god knows what weapons of mass destruction
being used to be rid of the Iragi demon must be controlled!
Peace, Mr. Bush! Let there be peace man!
Let there be love Mr. President!
Let the Iraqgi people alone!!!
Go and get Sadam! | am sure your intelligencia must know of his
whereabouts! So, get him and destroy him and leave the poor Iraqi

people in peace!



Leave their oil in peace.
Take care of us at home, in our continent: Americal
you say the beautiful!!!
Right now, you feel so righteous and you are so wrong!!!
You are mistaken Mr. President
You have taken the wrong approach

Wake up Mr. President

Let the light shine upon your soul

Let the Great spirit rule your heart

so you may truly be the Leader of the World!

One we may respect and want to follow.
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