THE NQISE OF THE WORLD

Noiae makes both the body and the mingd tense;
then tension is comstant, it ean make us vielent.

Hith time, when noise is conatant,
we no longer notice it.
After a while, we'll =ay,

“Tense? Aggressive?
Yho, me?"

Truly, there's but one selution: stom
the noise.

thoe would guess i1t7 . . . instantaneous
neWw SWIATrENess; instantaneous:—
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