
 
 

(T)Here is Death around.  



(T)Here is much Death around.  



Death exists (t)Here as a no-choice.  



Some(w)Here (t)Here I AM  



In between all the no-choice existence. 



 
I AM around. 



Some(w)Here (t)Here (w)Here I AM How_Why_What I AM 



I see Death around. 



I look Death into the eyes.  



I look from Me.  



I look from Me Life.   



Me Life I look Death into the eyes. 



We look into each other.  



We just look. 



We negate_deny_contradict NOT.  



Death allows Life.  



Life allows Death.  
 



We know that we do NOT choose each other.  



We know that each of us exists on their own and of their own.  

  



Death knows that I know that (t)Here is a choice.  



Death knows that I choose to live Me Life and that I live Me Choice.  



 
Ever(Y)NOWeAM  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