The Werld

The world is like washing mashine Samsung
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Sometimes it's full of colours.
Especially in summer when green trees hide colorful flowers.
Sometimes a beautiful scent wafts trought.
Like in spring when after a long time we smell this sweet scents again.
Sometimes it's a real rumble.
Like people in long streets.
Sometimes a digusting stench wafst trough.
Like people after a long day in public transport.
But despite the bad sides we need and love both.
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