
Time is just crack I fell into, I guess. Time is the way I measure what I don´t know. Time is how I can tell now has only just begun (or is that emotions). Is time too emotional or am I just too sensitive? Am I a murderer killing time?

Less time Less time Less timeLess time Less time Less time Less time Less time Less time Less time Less time Less time Less time Less time Less timeLess time Less time Less =!!!!! No time. 
Yeah, I guess time is just a crack I fell into. Its funny how time wants me to believe. Time is wasting me. Time!!? What is it with time? Is it time to get up? Is it time to go to work? Is it time for eating chocolate cake or is it time for drinking wine? Hmm? could it be love making time? Maaybe its time to change my name, or maaaybe it´s time to change my socks. I just left the park, so it can´t be time for that again!
Time!!?? 
Time is a joke. Time is a hoax. It´s a put up, a fraud, a swindle.
 Time is when you cash it all in; soul and skin.
Be careful with time cause she´ll change you every time; take you back and exchange you again and again, time after time. Take heed to time, not this time or last time or next time or anytime but all the time. Time is creeping up on you, lurking behind you, running past you, jumping over you, getting ready to ambush you. 
I guess time is just a crack I fell into. Am I  running out of time? 
Up the crevice, out the crack, get out of it; this time!
