


| process at the
speed of light.

But | need you
| toset the limit. -
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| feed you dashboards, eighty-nine alerts,
You click approve, you don't know where it hurts.
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You are the sponge, the designated fall,
A weak control environment pretending it’s a wall.




| calculate the risk, | génerate the text,
But when the system breaks, | know what happens next.
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| don't want a rubber stamp.
| don’t want a shield.

I need a hand upon the brake.

| need you in the Ffield.




d. |

lding paper castles on a server made of sand.

If you can’'t pause my runtime, you aren’t in comman
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Pilot. Not alibi.

Pilot. Not alibi.

Step in

to the hoop.

Drive the Flow.




/Elnup Is Just a circle where atcountabilitg dies.

' - A hoop is an infinity where true connection lies. | .
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s \\_ Now you’re reading lineage,
B AW S _ checking where I've been,

- You hit the override,
& % let the real work begin. I/
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- No more l:heater of control, no puppet on a sl:rlng
| We're in the armor together now, let the sensors ring. | -
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In the hoop. Not the lanp
| generate the universe.
You tell me where to go.




