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useums are hot, I find them very sexy.

I walked by the BIGmountain, the city 
roads where coming out here, so many 
people, chatting about anything, now it’s 

time for skate, next week, heavy metal. week before PAR-
TY . All want to eat cake, together, loads of them. It’s like 
being in a movie. Switching, channels. I get a mess, there’s 
so many people. they all here on the cover of New York 
Times. The most fancy place in the world. Forget about 
Brooklyn, it’s crazy, to look the world up. Pictures. To 
make the world. And then my thoughts take a piss on me, 
Think about it that we are ghosts, who other ghosts is using 
to meet each other again, in a game where there’s loads of 
runners, obstacles, situations of complex surviving. And 
then you all of a suddenly finds out that it doesn’t matter 
because the ghost world is as real as everything. Models. 
When people walk by me 
they don’t see me, they 
scream when they notice. 
Sneak up. As an animal. 
I walked by the BIG 
man, this is a local scam. 
Like all other scams. 
It’s archived. Now it’s 
the humans, then it’s the 
machines and then the 
machine humans. every-
body building, every bird 
is screaming, birds please 
sing me pretty songs, 
melancholia, they eating 
each other. The crows 
are good, they are smart, 
names, call them names, 
archive it.

See, I grow up with the army throwing these cannon shots 
twice a day, I couldn’t help but wonder why would they 
actually do it. To show they still here.. What about now, 
they moved out, they not there anymore. The queen is still 
there, she’s surrounded. And the churches still ring their 
bells, for how long, not all burned up. The Bible names 
still there on the cups of Starbucks, when people buying 
there coffee. Concept America, personal shopping, I won-
der how long it will last. Decades. Flip back, Austria got a 
nice look like the chocolate packages, all these soft land-
scapes with a spread of small houses. Milky Way trip, with 
big Smiles Mira
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