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Dyaa Deflagration.

Fervidly Clasping the sun within the sunlight for confidently warming my lacerated presence to warmly arise my selfsame within the freedom-air without Difference.

 With my credibility, rationality, reality, sincerity, veracity, clarity, impartiality, honesty and my authenticity which directly describing me without Deviance.

 While the sun have been warming me sufferance-dusts eroded my skin to arise my fingers-bones for engraving my memoir at the silence-rock with flamer Defiance. 

 While my eroded presence have bloomed fiery-flowers from my flayed-corpus which silently  sprinkling my sufferance-bloods to gain a remedial Dehiscence.

 At my presence frontage to sincerely confront a liar realm with a floral-revelator for purifying the air with my frankness-fragrances through the timeline Distance. 
 
Where my remembrances-petals, my mind pollens and my conscience corollas are decorating my selfsame within my past, my present and my future to avoid a deceitful Durance.

Of the hypocrisy which shamefully called the realm, where the hypocrites societies are saucily slaying the sincere-creatures by using the deceptive-swords to gain an ignominious Dominance.

Inside an ephemeral-realm where the sincere-sonances are repulsing at the depictions-wall to return as  the veracity-resonances which having an impartial Discordance.
 

With the sycophantism-clangor which maliciously eroding the frankness-audition to give to vibratos of the reality and the rationality some deadly Divergence.

 Then the sanctimony-orchestra will  slyly fling through the minds to engrave shameful-lyrics to deform the truthiness-aubade with an illogical Dissonance.

 With my sincere-selfsame which revengefully arose from my floral-frontage while holding my abused-memoir for revealing my essence without hypocritical Discrepance.

 With my moralities which sprinkled through my timeline as a guidance to my selfsame through the mendacity-sandstorms without any worldling-Defeasance.

 Then my freed selfsame will spontaneously smile in front of my lacerated-presence to walk together through the life road while proudly showing our floral Dependance.
    
 After spent my period without knowing the hypocrisy, the blarney, the cajolery, the sycophancy and the sanctimony which shamelessly causing an abaser Decadence.

 To the grandeur, the pride, the dignity and the self-esteem which were the uplifter-formula of my selfsame-fences which proudly  repulsing the worldling-Dalliance.

 While my risen-head toward the sky to scream, here I'm, here my presence, here my real selfsame which was my sincere warrior by proudly flaming a fiery Deterrence.


To burn horrendous-facades are shamefully decorating sardonic-visages and grisly-faces which uglily providing to any sincere-seer a pestilential Disturbance.

 As a deadly infection from hypocrites who urgently needing a retributive extirpation from the credibility-dimension to give the hypocrisy-word a firm Desistance.

It is a rightful equation within my period which I had previously solved it, by using my patience-paper and my silence-pen when my moralities erased any Diligence.

 Now, the flamer warrior have sincerely proven my selfsame is connected with my remembrances, my presence and my mind without  any conspirator Dissidence.  
  
Afterward, the sun have been warming my lacerated-presence by the sunlight while my arisen fires are opening a portal to the perdition-fires without Diffidence.

 To attend the hypocrisy-trail in the straightforwardness-exile inside the reality-court where the realm-statute will become illegal within the changing-winds to Denounce.

The hypocrites whom shamefully deformed realm by stooping toward the worldliness-materials without noticing their selfsame emerged from their encephala Despondence.

  Yes, my selfsame is standing in front of my floral-frontage for portraying a victorious-tableau where my sincerity-scenery expressed me without Divulgence.

Afterward, my conflagrant presence with my fiery selfsame are dancing with the sun within the sunlight and the perdition-fires to celebrate of our sincerity Deliverance.
The End.
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