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When words are disconnected from action time 1s distilled

our movies. our books.
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«One page wavering, gramy damp
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Like a religion where pages
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Toreign

a version of himself



Or not like us completely but foreign

The film persisted as she watched herself precisely perfo

“You You You.”
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The PHlinkins eye

The waves
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to your story
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A frame can hold only so much figuration.

“Iills. Grainy waves.”

The page was at stake when scenery renounced authority.

“The water drawn through.”
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