We have worn out everything but SILENCE.

We have worn out our eyes with the salt of TEARS,

We have worn out our HANDS by forcibly clasping them,

We have worn out the CLOCK and the corner stones in useless waits.
WORN OUT WORDS

In the old days,

the more | GAVE you

the more | had to GIVE you

by your side all things were possible

But that was in the time when your body was an AQUARIUM

We have worn out words

Adaptation of the poem
“Adeus” by Eugénio de Andrade (1950)
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