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Dirt	
  on	
  dirt,	
  	
  

Layer	
  on	
  layer,	
  	
  

Emotion	
  on	
  emotion,	
  	
  

Walls	
  are	
  hidden.	
  	
  

	
  	
  	
  
It’s	
  only	
  temporary,	
  	
  

I	
  tell	
  myself,	
  	
  

It’s	
  only	
  temporary,	
  	
  

A	
  fading	
  art.	
  	
  

	
  	
  	
  
Always	
  changing,	
  	
  

Destroyed	
  easily,	
  	
  

Impossible	
  to	
  keep,	
  	
  

It’s	
  sadly	
  temporary.	
  	
  

	
  	
  	
  
Built	
  over	
  a	
  long	
  period	
  of	
  time,	
  	
  

Disappears	
  in	
  seconds,	
  	
  

Comes	
  crashing	
  down,	
  	
  

Never	
  the	
  same.	
  	
  

	
  	
  	
  
Built	
  with,	
  	
  

Dirt,	
  	
  

Water,	
  	
  

And	
  time.	
  	
  

	
  	
  	
  
Destroyed	
  with	
  one	
  thing,	
  	
  

Water,	
  that’s	
  it!	
  	
  

Just…	
  	
  



Water.	
  	
  

	
  	
  	
  
Nothing	
  is	
  forever,	
  	
  

Everything	
  is	
  temporary.	
  	
  

That’s	
  what	
  this	
  symbolizes,	
  	
  

Everything’s	
  only	
  temporary.	
  	
  

	
  	
  
	
  


