i,

...and Kyroot said:

A pause in the fighting may not mean much.
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11/4/88-(2)

...and Kyroot said:

No one should have a hobby smaller than themself.



11/4/88-(3)

...and Kyroot said:

At the calm center of all tornados is a quiet, bloody dance floor.



11/4/88-(4)

...and Kyroot said:

Nothing succeeds like success, except of course, talking about it.



...and Kyroot said:

Only what He now possesses does a Man know to be true.
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All else He simply

dreams so.
(Your presen

Honda is valid; your
hoped for Corvette you

imagine so.



11/4/88-(6)

...and Kyroot said:

From those trees, over near where you're standing, a voice cried out, "You and
your kind ARE the

environment."



11/4/88-(7)

...and Kyroot said:

All opinions agree in the dark.



11/4/88-(8)

...and Kyroot said:

Life is dumber in general than It is in particular.
(0f course, so's

everything else.)



11/4/88-(9)

...and Kyroot said:

Armistice day should always come on the weekend.



11/4/38-(10)

...and Kyroot said:

Only the imperfect expect perfection.



11/4/88~(11)

...and Kyroot said:

Those with an agenda will never hear the doorbell ring.



11/4/88-(12)

...and Kyroot said:

No gunfire is heard from the cemeteries.



11/4/88-(13)

...and Kyroot said:

A Man with a dictionary may still be a Man, but a pig with a clarinet is

another matter altogether.



11/4/88-(14)

...and Kyroot said:

How is it that to a Revolutionist a story can mean something, not mean something,
and then mean something all over
again. Just for instance: A guy who
claimed to love his dog about as
much as a human can love anything
always bought the same kind of food
for his canine companion, and when
asked about his insistence on this
one particular brand of dog food, he
said that he purchased it because it
"looked so yummy to him.", and the
questioner replied that such a reason
was spurious inasmuch as a Man's
sense of the delicious was not
necessarily the same as that of a dog,
and even less so merely based on its
visual appeal to the human, no matter
HOW much he may cherish his pet. And
the dog's master replied, "May. be,

but you've missed the whole
point.", which he had, didn't,
and then some.
How is it, you reckon, that to a Revolutionist life can oftimes mean something,
not mean something, and then mean something all over again?



11/4/88-(15)

...and Kyroot said:

In the City, anyone who gives you personal advice of any kind, doesn't know
what they're talking

about.



11/4/88-(16)

...and Kyroot said:

Only-the rude ask "Why?"



11/4/88-(17)

...and Kyroot said:

If it's "yesterday's news" it's YESTERDAY'S NEWS.



11/4/88-(18)

...and Kyroot said:

In a Revolutionist's world there is no such science as Pathology.



11/4/38-(19)

...and Kyroot said:

As you skate through life, remember this: The last drop is always either

the best, the worst, or unnoticed.



11/4/88-(20)

...and Kyroot said:

Son finally asks his father, '"Do you have any advice for me?" Father sez,
"No.", son sez,
"Good."



