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	The wood marks a line on the tip of the nose

	 

	 

	 

	The seahorse, I guess, I haven’t seen one yet.

	 

	I saw a hummingbird.

	 

	Phytoplankton, I saw one. I put in a title and it’s true. I saw one. Was it one. I made a mistake. It was. I remember one, yellow shining in the moon. I didn’t follow him. or he left. I swam faster than him, I think. I saw a manta ray. a piece of grey cloud. I followed it then. an e.

	 

	I don’t see it in my eyes enough. I don’t remember. enough. it’s far away, a little blurry. there, obviously. I would see it again. a green sea, a piece of water.

	 

	I swam so little. I should have followed him back, knew where he was going, went.

	 

	The rain didn’t come.

	 

	The wood, it traces.

	 

	It makes for drawings.

	 

	It makes the rain, the wind on it.

	 

	it makes leaves that fly away, a bird sudden.

	 

	a plane tree with maple leaves, maple a leaf is already.

	 

	Wood marks the ground.

	 

	It traces the sky, you can see by following. wood, it smells like heart,

	 

	It smells of the multitude,

	 

	It smells like happiness,

	 

	It smells when you wait for it, it smells when you land there.

	 

	A wood bird has landed on the roof. animals are drinking in the sea. one might say a horse, an animal actually I do not know. how to name it then. I go back to phyto-plankton, legs. to my eyes. a frog. it came to me why. chui not a fish. It was nice. Thanks phytoplankton. Hi. I wrote it. I should have seen more to write more. Do it. Then imagine it. No. Leave immediately.

	 

	A phytoplankton on the water’s edge.

	 

	The horizon of my bangs. hold a horn. a car. my window. the iris

	 

	tells me he’s gonna well.

	 

	The iris has guarded his blue ink.

	 

	The phytoplankton, well, well, what to say if not that I’m going to look in the dictionary. That’s what it is. I’m going well with vegan plankton. Um, um, um. That’s all in my dictionary.

	 

	I’m thinking I’m gonna tuck the edge of the oceans. of the water.

	
 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Hi, I’m here to pull your nose

	 

	 

	 

	I’m going to the river. come back no case.

	 

	 

	Balotivoroni, a phytoplankton for sure. I’ll get a phytoplankton. here it is.
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	I’ll draw. I’ll fish.

	 

	Tomorrow is the day

	 

	today. tomorrow it will be

	 

	today. tomorrow,

	 

	it’s now. de-

	 

	hand, that’s the hand-

	 

	holding on.

	 

	Tomorrow is it.

	 

	Today I’m going to buy an ant. That’s what I’d like to do.

	 

	Fishing is easy. just a stool, a stick, have

	 

	Luck! Fishing saying, what do they say to fishing. another day.

	 

	Hello, goodbye. Then hello.
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