PAGING  MAGRITTE‘S ALBUM

On satin pages pictures of Magritte

A headless woman,

Faceless man

Abandoned home

And broken candlesticks

With burning candles.

Black hole in front of me

Blows evil winds

And fills my body

With fear.

No! don’t you tell

That darkness

Is stronger than the prayer

And don’t you tell

There isn’t any chance for love

In broken heart

The candlesticks are crack

Bat look to flame

