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Afternoon it breathes tired 
The heat wind, saturated, 

asks for behaviours 
based in complex mechanisms 

 
I attempt to evade the question, 

while I raise from Apoquindo street towards the moon 
 

Only my muscles respond: 
because they are trained 

 and they walk 
 

How could the crane construct that building? 
 

And this passer-by with fiancè suit, 
to happen inadvertent? 

 
They are the mysterious devices, 

that connected to the ear, 
turn them powerful and invisible 

 
They even allow them, 

to travel agglomerate in narrow buses, 
without seats 

 
Ah majestic and wild mountain range! 

I promise that I will embrace you: 
when I get my own headphones 


