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An Infinite Point / Sara

You are here

at an infinite point,

a small country,
between land and coast.
If you've arrived thus far,
stay a bit longer,

do come closer,

take another glance.

Let's fall in love,

let’'s get acquainted,

let's bloom together in the wasteland.
Only the sky's the limit,

we will cross it.

Catch some space,

get lost

in a godforsaken place.

From south to north

the roads are waiting,

we’ll meet at the intersection,

leave the crowd

and even if all the roads are plowed,
we’ll discover another direction.

Blend into gray,

between white and black,

move forward without looking back,
contain everything that separates us,
straighten the curve,

compromise on the reverse.

And you,

do not be a stranger,

feel at home,

come visit and stay forever.



