HALAMAN PRIBADI

i can't take off the lies
hanged in my mouth
i always spoke to myself “it'll be alright”
but it's not

(Space — The Poles)

don't look back, you can't turn back time
becoming an adult might just be
an answer sheet with no right answer
but we’ll pull through as if we re wandering
quarter life crisis

(Quarter Life — =X 2 -P-1}- o] F A )



