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           Everyone we know will die. 
     Everything we know will decay. 
Our own bodies will break down. 

       No one will survive. 
 
 
 

 
 
 

                                       Life is art. 
       Life is suffering. 

                               There is no savior. 
 

 

                           
 
 
 
 
 

 
                                                                            Now go…  

        Make something beau=ful. 
 


