Enigma
A poem by Zujumeshi

<>

You're like a coded lock
A digitally composed puzzle
A cryptogram, it's 12 o'clock
My mind feels so muzzled

<>

Let's try again tomorrow
Pour me some coffee
The solution is a hollow
You seem just like a trophy

<>

No key can open you
You have a password
You won't let me through
You have a passport

<>

But the date is "never due”
Let's go to a court
"Who made you?"

The answers are too few

<>

I'm not your enemy or your nemesis
But to save you from yourself
I will take the blame, oh blimey
I will hide your deeds like a night elf



<>

You might not see me
ButI'm there
You might not even care
But I'm forever in your debt

<>

Someday maybe you'll open up
Someday maybe you'll come along
Someday maybe it is too much
Someday maybe it'll be enough

<>

Only a machine
Can understand
Another machine

I'll tell you something grand

<>

I will create something obscene
That is out of the routine
It will create a quarantine
And I will call it "Augustine”

Itis to solve "You"



