
 

 

 

1. I'll challenge you to click on my posts. Only to find you want some more. I 

watch your moves to see some hope. That hope just is not enough I just want 

more. I will give you more if you double your soul, not to play hard but I need 

your vote. To mute my own voice & listen to you more. My voice for you is here 

for sure, muted so that it can hear your voice. If you want i'll post some more, 

to take your heart and make you give in for sure. I don't know how cause you 

are part of my soul, trust me now, no time for a joke. Dear followers tell me 

of your core, to double your soul and give you some more. It will serve my ego 

as it serves my hopes, it will hopefully serve you towards your adores. You 

make me fall by ignoring my post, you make me  rise by feeling it on your core. 

a core covered in heart of gold. Dear followers don't divert your hopes, 

don't you know I am trying to feel your core? I don't care about your 

exclusive wealth, I don't care if I sound insane. I just want to be your friend in 

time of pain and don't ignore if It sounds lame. It's not about fame or about my 

name. It's more about me becoming your friend. So that I can avoid the walk of 

shame. 

 



 

2. In conclusion I want to buy your soul. In return I give you one word. That 

word approaches you from your core. In principle it makes you love 

yourselves more. In reality I purchase your soul with my pretty word. For me 

that is the core of your vote. To make you tag along I will tell you more. my 

magic word makes all these worth. I call that word the love for your soul. 

even a devil in disguise shouldn't take it from your core. The minute you give 

it away to the world, it would be the demise of your hope. in one word it is 

called thephilosophers stone. this word is the value of your soul.  it is this 

stone that makes any experience to gold. When you feel that you won't be 

able to want more. neither a fountain of youth rejuvenating your soul Or an 

experience making your thoughts into gold. I have your soul, you have 

nothing to offer anymore. Cry for yourselves cause I have captured your 

hopes in my soul. Dear followers you are following the devil's core. Time to 

dislike or give me some more souls.  

 

Kind regards 

Ali Sobut 


