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BOARDING PASS- IN_OUT
Passengers… a new program was created for your safety… push me – it’s a helmet… prevent jet fighters… safety on board… a mobile bridge connects you and me… it moves onto anywhere from nowhere… we are flying on a pendulum… new super-toys… only a flying machine… only speed is important…

Passengers…

I slept near open doors

Wake me up

Offer me a parachute

A new program was created for your safety…
No smoking on the plane

Push me

Push me, I’m still young

Push me from sadness

I woke up

Jet fighter, an exhibitionist hit me in the face

High podium swings
Nude skeleton of trotyl has fallen down

The gallows swings

Today the guillotine is closed

The head does not ride

Prevent jet fighters…
Where is justice, courtesy

Too late to buy ticket to the great beyond – it’s a moment of peace

Jet fighter lost ice cream

Strawberry hills are cold

There is another airport

The helmet protects the pilot’s rest

The heavy diver dives into clouds 

To save his restless passengers

Push me – it’s helmet…
The helmet protects me and you
The hard seat belt strangles

The air hole gives shelter for the last florist

The engines sing

Curved mobile space

Clouds discuss the coming storm

I’m moving everywhere
Wings rise up

I’m paying back the wind for potatoes bought in the market

I desire hot tea

I wade in a chair hoping for a sleep

Safety on board…
Helmet, no risk
A bridge moves forward

Do you feel me

Mobile bridge connects you and me…
I’m standing here, touch me

Do you feel the blow of the wind
Earphones suppress song

One sky, one bridge

People flying around

Life, nature moves away
Even from high it is hard not to see

The stratosphere is cold, lucky

Completeness of feelings and the rising of the future

I’m falling into the clouds, into the sun

Do you hear my modern falling

Moves on anywhere, from nowhere

Suspended danger

Futuristic lightning, fate swings

Into the left, into the right, turn and go again

Life – it isn’t a problem anymore

High in the sky, fuel doesn’t get up 

I feel electricity

I love electricity

I love soft danger

Heavenly casino

Roulette calm, the head swings

New supertoys
Fall into an open mouth

We are all falling, spacious breast 
Asphalt stars arose to the sky

Jungle echoes in the plane

Who’s flying, who’s turning propellers

The plane’s face is on fire

Flame – just the color of wind

Black ink of the stratosphere extinguishes the fire

Flying machine
Arising

Beyond time twists

Beyond colorful curtains
Beyond the complexities of personality

Metal rope saves the deed

Only you, lover

Only you, beloved

Only speed is important…

Only us, lovers
Only you, expectants
I know 
I’m speed

I’m connecting bridges

I’m protecting you 
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