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The drive facing all:

     take one step in front of the other.

What leads us on?

What carrot dangles in front of our face?

Truly, we crawl through the desert

seeking the oasis.

Once it is found,

it is dry,

so we resort to drinking the sand:

not because we want to,

but because we need to.

We are desperate

and we have reached the edge.

Still, we take one step in front of the other,

and we fall into an eternal pit

where there is not even sand.

