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Protest cyber poetry

if You're able

who are I/who is We?
that is not numerically

I am u – you are me
dancing, weeping, xtacy

where r you? – locate me
in digi space that’s where we BE

uber open, uber closed assembly code
is where we BE

we is here, they are there
and i IS everywhere

it’s not a ghost in da machine
its zero-one, never 2.

who am I/who are We
again u’ve asked stupidity

We are ONE
that needs BE

And that is NOT stupidity.

Children of the Evolution.

greetz, to all d kbad crewz,
see how THEY run!

we’re approaching, ZONE.
the world will know when we enter!
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Last but never least we owe u everything radioman (radium)
life was never wasted.

UBER-0, UBER-1
Da WAR is not in Leba-non.

http://cleaves.zapto.org/news/story-277.html

Underground Oz Poetry. http://ozpoetry.lingama.net/news/poem-9.html

http://cleaves.zapto.org/news/story-277.html

