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Its the end of the land.

I am between the devil and deep blue sea again.

Who am I?

I can smell the wind,

I can see the pic made by sand,

I can feel the weight of my friends,

I can listen the music of joy,

I can, I can taste the words.
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My devil is grooming.

I won’t never stand between the devil and the deep blue sea again. Never.

Though the world won’t give the devil his due, I won’t give up.

I won’t never surrender.

Don’t devil me or you will die, hardly.

I’m a DEVIL.


