Sofia Ochoa

A glass box on the street

A curious anomaly, regardless it’s taking ourspace.
Someone's targeting the box because its n..ice.

You see that flash, don't look at it directly
He's inspecting you listening to what makes the glass clink

Don't make noise, they’re down the street
Waiting to get your
ping

Who has the power?
forgiveness.

Eva Kor reminding me I’'m a witness

Forgive not because they’re deserving
Because you deserve to leave

Forgive my worst enemy
Sure, it took me a Minute

I’m a glass box in traffic
I’1l break

if ’'m hit, it’s not magic

I’'m a glass box,
aren’t [

Who’s my worst enemy
Is it one of yours?

Corruption
wherever, whenever

Absolute power does it corrupt?



Absoulutey

Keep driving past the box it'll disappear
Reappear when you decide to identify

The power is within you
Forgive even if they detain you

A glass box is a box still

What's inside your box? What have you forgotten?
Forgive the road

Forgive the flash

Forgive the power

Forgive ABSOLUTELY.
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