
weather forecast means jack 
to the trees
--they can’t go anywhere. 

inside of every house 
is the outside of a street. 

and nobody really takes a breath 
--we only borrow them.

only a fool 
steals a fake-pearl necklace.  
you really want one?

i am out of ideas. 
i need to get back in.



in search of the redeeming satyr

top: kaunos, turkey 
bottom: aperlai, turkey


