My life

Life is cruel, only game                                       
and we must play our roles.
I hate this life!!!
The world is beautiful.
Maybe it is my fault
Then I can hate only myself.
I have dreams,

but they are only dreams.
I come back to childhood,

which was full of dreams,

pleasures and hopes.

I have dreams as a child: 

honour, truth and love

are crazy virtues in this world,
but these values are only mine.
Now I am losing my dreams.

I often break my moral virtues, 

but that´s my vision of perfect world.

My family and my friends 

mean everything to me.

Music is amazing,

gives anything for human,

has profundity and emotion,

is fascinating for me.

Maybe as this song goes…

♫  Anything But Ordinary - Avril  Lavigne    ♫
Sometimes I get so weird                                               ♫                                    
I even freak myself out 
I laugh myself to sleep              ♫
It's my lullaby 
Sometimes I drive so fast                        ♪
Just to feel the danger 
I wanna scream 
It makes me feel alive                                        ♫
Is it enough to love? 
Is it enough to breath? 
Somebody rip my heart out                   ♫
And leave me here to bleed 
Is it enough to die? 
Somebody save my life 
I'd rather be anything but ordinary please                   ♫
To walk within the lines 
Would make my life so boring                   ♫                                     
I want to know that I 
Have been to the extreme 
So knock me off my feet 
Come on now give it to me 
Anything to make me feel alive                    ♫
Is it enough to love? 
Is it enough to breath? 
Somebody rip my heart out                                       ♪
And leave me here to bleed           ♫
Is it enough to die? 
Somebody save my life                                   ♫
I'd rather be anything but ordinary please                     
I'd rather be anything but ordinary please.       ♫
Let down your defences 
Use no common sense 
If you look you will see                                               ♫
that this world is a beautiful         ♫
accident turbulent succulent 
opulent permanent, no way 
I wanna taste it 
Don't wanna waste it away                              ♫
Sometimes I get so weird 
I even freak myself out 
I laugh my self to sleep                ♫
It's my lullaby 

Is it enough?        ♪                                                   ♫
Is it enough? 
Is it enough to breath? 
Somebody rip my heart out 
And leave me here to bleed                       ♫
Is it enough to die? 
Somebody save my life 
I'd rather be anything but ordinary please                   ♫                     
Is it enough?                             ♫
Is it enough to die? 
Somebody save my life                                  ♫
I'd rather be anything but ordinary please 
I'd rather be anything but ordinary please. 


    I don´t want to spend my life by searching of its sense, but try to accomplish my life´s goals and fulfill my dreams. Then the sense of life will come along and I can say by myself at the end of my life, it was worth to live on this planet.

     But in the meantime I want to live the way to look to the mirror and say:

My life is worth to live!

     Have I found the sense of my life? Therefore the sense would lose its meaning 
and then there would be time to look for another sense and that would be useless.
Sense of      my life











