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People are addicted to having to improve the mirror, to, every time they see or even think about the mirror, having to pin-point all the faults and shortcomings and unwholeness of the mirror. They get too nervous, too uncomfortable if they don’t. They make a whole list of the wrongs and bravely show it to the mirror – or, like often, not straightly, but via someone who is supposed to be able to hand it over to the mirror. If straight, then the mirror might get angry. Angry mirrors look dangerous.
People do it out of good intentions, to contribute to the improving, if not perfecting of the mirror. They do it selflessly and because the mirror of course can’t see itself, it is just a stupid clumsy mirror, without criticizing or judging the mirror by this of course. The mirror can’t See its own Darkness, and it’s terrible, it’s so ugly, it’s stinking. If the mirror is not being helped in seeing its own rottenness, it’s helpless, lost forever, poor mirror. Out of pure compassion everyone tries to support the lonely mirror on its way to See itself, its own mud, so that finally it can clean itself – clean from ages, millennia of dust, mist, fear, resistance, confusion, cruelty, dirty sexuality.
Oh Mirror
Oh Mirror, 

You are dirty, you are soiled,

You are filthy, you are spoiled

You look rusty, you look lonely

You are dusty, must be phoney
How come you went that far

How come you went that deep

Where is your holy humble Heart

How come you went to sleep

Can’t you finally relieve us

Of the crimes that you commit

Can’t you finally free us

From your eyes so full of shit

Stop reflecting what we’re not

We’re not stupid not like you

We move and act, we’re nearly gods

And we will show you truth

Stop for once your being silent
You make us all so restless

Why you try to make us violent

Why you never answer questions

Look into yourself for once

Don’t you bother us no more

Feel your stuckness, lack of dance

Allowing all you are a whore

See your ego in the eye

Smell inside you’re putrefied
From manipulating, from your lies

Why can’t you smile, sincere and bright?

God we’d like to scream all back at you
All day long your pain and hatred

All your judging us so cruel

Surely we must meet, later

Mirror, you are hopeless, you are wrong

You just don’t get it, ’ts not your fault

Still, we must kill you, for your song

It takes too long, it sounds too false

We came to love you and we’re sorry

To find that you’re not worthy

For shining you lack courage

You’re too dark, too down, too earthly

Oh Mirror,
You are dirty, you are soiled,

You are filthy, you are spoiled

You look weird, you are lonely

You feel fake, you are phoney
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