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For Magpie,



NO
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My heart have an issue,
He cannot stop calling out your name,
He cannot stop saying I love you,
He cannot stop the pain of knowing
you don’t and won’t 
Love me back.



How can I control my heart?
Control make my heart suffer more.
I won’t spend much money,
I won’t spend much time,
I will give you my free craft,
I will give you my free time,
I will give you my free love,
Before we say goodbye.



You are the most beautiful person
I have ever met in this town.
Good ending or memories for goodbye
To the eight years in this town.



What is the different between dream and reality.
No different. Yes.
It is big different. Yes.
In dream we have no fear, 
We kiss impossible people
We kill zombies
We do whatever we want in dream
Dream is the reflection of our true desire
That we are always know and ignore.
We wake up,
Monotonous life still.
And for reality, things come slowly.



Like I just plant a seed on your heart.
Your mind is the unpredictable weather.
The seed will grow slowly and grow difficultly,
But it will grow strong.
I never see myself have so many time
Time and age are meaningless
If my life without love.
Time and age are precious
When we stop wasting our time in fear.
When we live our life just like in our dream.
When we can exchange our experience.
When we hope our life can extend because 
we have so many dreams need to fulfill.
When we could hear the precious ticking?
After I break your rule.



Your hand was trying
to get closer to mine
I do not know this is love or
This is the tempted desire
It is hard to believe love again
With the recovered heart
Give me some signs and hints
If you
Love me
Lasting longer
If not 
Pick a letter.

A: Yes
B: C
C: Yes



I want to learn to play piano
It makes me more sweet or sentimental
It makes me do not care for return
It makes me love you unconditionally
I hope the piano music won’t stop
I hate to see my bitter self come out
My bitter self will beat up my sweet self.
Another day my sweet self clean up the 
dirt, put Bondi on wounds, glue back the 
broken heart, and love you with hope still.



 When Love being labeled.
     Love will never be Love.
      Rule.
       Love is Love.

No Rule.



 When Love being labeled.
     Love will never be Love.
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       Love is Love.

No Rule.



I wish we could fall in sleep together



while listening to the sound of campfire.



I miss you everyday,
Dreaming of you every 
night.
Haven’t feel this for a 
long while,
Hope we could move 
forward,
At the same time,
Hope this feeling could 
last longer.



Nothing is impossible,
This is just a test.

Test my patient,
Test my true love,

Test our fate.



Remember the way I look at you

Remember those silly crafts I made for you

Remember my creepy action on affection

Remember my grumpy Monday

Remember my bad jokes

Remember the way I made you laugh

Remember I was quiet because of shyness

Remember I was unruly when I was hungry 

or did not get enough sleep

Remember I showed up in your life

unexpectedly wrong 

Sometimes right.
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To m
y fear

The fear of you
Is the fear of 

Struggling self-esteem
Fear is nothing
But bitter heart

under the sunny day

A
nd I forget

I love your sm
ile

For som
e part of m

y heroic character
I tried and I m

ade you sm
ile

M
y heroism

 is now
 gone

A
nd the clearly I see

The m
ore I becom
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otionless

The m
ore I realize m

y foolishness
For som
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It is nothing about affection
I w

ill bury them
 and no one w
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O
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W

hich w
ill never go into your heart

W
ith only gratitude for everything

The purest gratitude
The purest affection

The purest appreciation
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我不知道你是如何定义爱.
I don’t know how you define love.

对我来说
For me

爱是无时无刻地思念
Love is missing you all the time

爱是无时无刻地关注
Love is paying attention for you all the time

爱是想跟你分享我的快乐
Love is wanting to share my happiness with you

爱是想睡你
Love is want to sleep with you

爱是想给你煮好吃的
Love is want to cook nice food for you 

爱是想在你累了给你按摩
Love is give you massage when you are tried

爱是当你病了在你身边照顾你
Love is take care of you when you are sick

爱是占有欲
Love is possession

爱是情绪跟着你变化
Love is changing emotions with you

爱是我懂你却无法在你孤独时陪伴你
Love is see your heart but cannot be with you when you are alone



后来我发现
Later I found out

爱会让一个人成熟
Love can make one grow up
成熟到爱情不将是第一位

Love no longer be the first when one is mature enough
我才明白

I just realize
对你来说

For you
我的爱并没有任何意义

My love do not mean anything
但是我依然默默地爱着你。

But I am still loving you silently.



When I cannot see you

I asked google many questions about 
relationship.
I watched three hours different pick a 
card reading on YouTube.
I learned five times to pronounce your 
last name.
I saw your Instagram two times.
I watched your artist talk four times.
I googled your name three times.
I watched your animations three times.
I missed you 15 hours per days.
I imagined our possible in future 35 
years.



When I first saw you

I through I have saw you before, in some-
where, or in film. I thought I knew you before. 
But no, I never saw you, and met you.
You maybe made of superstitious fate, and I 
can not stop thinking about you.
We are on the process of our story, 
It may longer than she and I expected,
Enjoy, do not let the sharp fragments from 
heart hurt each other.



Somethings inside of you

You may think I am a psychic
You may think I am over creative
You may doubt my observation

You may doubt my intuition and insight
But there is somethings inside of you

That you always try to hide
The fear, pain, disappointment.

The locked door from your heart
Among million people

Only few of them can give into your heart
I can see through you just like I see myself

For whatever reason that you locked your door for me
Remember: I am here, always here.

I move my locked door in front of yours
Symmetrical.



I am always here receiving your fear
Receiving your pain

Receiving your disappointment
Receiving all the emotions that you have in every moment

I may not have a chance to softly touch your hair and I 
may never see you again

Remember: whenever you feel sad or lonely, notices I am 
loving you in the distance

Just say a word
I will come to you.





Letter E

We won’t be unhappy,
If we meant to be,
She will make thee happy,
She will be visible to thee,
She will come to thee,
If we meant to be.

If she is not for thee,
Set thy soul free,
And set her free.

She may think we meant to be,
After she set her soul free,
But time is past,
Heart is hurt,
Thee won’t meant to be,
We won’t meant to be. 





I have said I will put a 
golden ring on you,
I said I will and I will.

René Magritte, L’Anneau d’or [The Golden Ring], 1966.
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’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’
’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’
’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’
’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’
’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’
’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’
’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’
’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’
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GO LISTEN TO

Molly Nilsson “A Slice Of Lemon”





End of  Chapter One





 LovePossible

 Love Love


