11. 04.00

May I Be Teleported

Do I have a curfew?

Not really, but I can’t remember my last late night.
This is Day 134.

I live in a building where public and private are blurry. I live where my bubble is largely
invisible.

There are horrible things happening outside. More than ever before.
I am a creature of habit. Repetition is driving me up the wall.

May I be teleported to Somewhere Else? Not bloody likely!

This curfew coincides with a larger decomposition.

Cue Klaus Nomi! Cue Samuel Barber!

Things become bigger things while remaining little things.

Movies, sex, drinks, drugs, travel, art

Yes and then no.
Does no mean no longer?

So often the best way to play is to shut up and not play.

Andrew James Paterson 28/07/2020

Here is an original music track that might well work. It is Derwatt (by Derwatt...myself and
Kevin Dowler.....2014. Press control and click right to access track.



