Ticho

Samey

But how can I?

Get it right?

Please, strong is this not a right.

And after every time, she was otherlike.

I don't have left used to cry.
Just gonna have to hide,
that everything is right,
my thoughts get another,

And my own is just hide
can someone get me out of -
the shape, I need silence.

Ticho, chcem naokolo ticho,
moje slova su hlbSie ako deep throat,
real talk ahhhh.

Vsetko bezi rychlo ako Flinstone,

aj z crew sa pomaly stdva tym snov a s tych slov
vypisujem stédle pismo a kym som s hudbou,

tak stédle spim s fiou a venc¢im tych zlych psov.

Na papier, ked je toho vela

a tie rany su otvorené ako keby boli so zipsom,

ja idem precd, ja bezim prec¢, ja utekdm prec¢, jak mik-mik,
na tri dni chcem byt pri tych textoch mojej izby.

Tak som v nej, slovad na papier a mysel v pere
a z Ust len par viet a mém tie slovd Co priniesol anjel,
moje sU ploché jak tanier.

Ticho - hlas tmou, viac jak slovd mdm v snoch

a vsetky sny padaju na stdl a ja Jjebem hate

a idem dat svoj, len par slov dam ich este raz,
este viac Ziadny kompromis, eStebdk tie verse déam.

Ticho rezZe ma ahhh - tak pusti ma,

hlas ma tlaci jak keby to bola uzlina

za tie roky na tych reperoch usinam,

a ked mi date 3ancu tak ja to skusim dat.

But how can I?

Get it right?

Please, strong is this not a right.

And after every time, she was otherlike.

I don't have left used to cry.
Just gonna have to hide,
that everything is right,
my thoughts get another,

And my own is just hide
can someone get me out of -
the shape, I need silence.



Uz presne musis vediet co ti opisujem,

vSetky pocity vo forme slov vyplujem,

von - ked zaznie zvon nehldsi koniec ale priché&dza on
a snim nov, po fiom spln podujed ticho a prichod vin.

Z nich sa vynori ¢&¢lovek mimo hry,

dusevne aj fyzicky dokonale pritomny
a vlastne je to medzi vami inkognito,
ne len vety pisSe aj to pismo Sifrou.

Najprv bolo velmi tazké vyskolit ho

a jedného dna zanechéva pismo v listoch,
pred polnocou sa bavi s Bohom

a s lTudmi ktory nadm dali zbohom.

S ¢istou myslou pre nich slovéa vyslovi,
v mysli ticho ked navs$tivi cintorin.

Ta?ko pochopid &o rozpravam,

alebo c¢astokrat je to iba do prézdna,
preto ¢astokrdt po tme sé&m ostavam,

v nekonec¢nom priestore ticho postévam.

Mam tolko c¢asu kolko sam chcem

na to aby som to vazne raz pochopil vsetko,
od volnosti vtéka po zamky klietok,

od hortcej lavy po chladny vietor.

Potrebujem na to hlavne ticho a klud,
aby v Ustach sa ocitla vybornéd chut,
v pozadi zbor &o spieva zZalmy,

zbohom som na puti okolo palmy.

Len ja — on v tom bielom pléasti

jak som ho vzdy videl s bielou bradou,
len ja - on chodime bosi na pléazi,
prisiel za mnou s dalSou radou.

But how can I?

Get it right?

Please, strong is this not a right.

And after every time, she was otherlike.

I don't have left used to cry.
Just gonna have to hide,
that everything is right,
my thoughts get another,

And my own is Jjust hide

can someone get me out of -
the shape, I need silence.
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