BUZZ CHRONICLES > ALL
Saved by @Mystree Machine
See On Twitter

Twitter Thread by nmm =

EEEN y
A @LionsSpectre

You will stare down death one day. You will close your eyes, and leave your body,
dissipating into the blackness. You will breathe your last breath, and be no more —
at least, here.

What awaits you? | don’t know. Humble as | can say, despite all my knowledge in
the occult...

| truly don’t know.
And yet, this is what makes it so beautiful.

What bravery, what gall, what courage you must muster, my fellow brother. To stare this undefeated, omnipotent,
unavoidable conclusion right in the eye. To unwaver yourself before it's grip.

What better poem could ever be written? What better song? What better act of faith to the Lord of all, that you should stand
there in awe, in fear, and yet, see it through

| think about this too much, but it cannot be any other way. God hath stilled the finiteness of life within

The unspeakable drive, this illogical urge — to be.

Ancestors were right. Great men were right. Life is a stage, and what you do here echoes long after into infinities halls.
Mortal men dream of being gods, when in fact, they already are. Only a degree of separation lies between

A belief, in themselves.

Dance your dance. Move to the rhythm you feel within. Chase beauty like a star racing across the sky, and when your time
comes, face it head on, and God will carry you home.

That | can promise.
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