GIVE to vourself what vou've wanted: the light
of the scream, the chalice vou saw

in that dream. FEvery horizon, my child,

is wrinkled; no one knows

where anyone else will go. With vou

it is so. TAKE into yourself this life:

it is worth the living, something vou

should think about giving. Tt is

the way the sun will set and let vou see it
before it is gone though it's gone,

There is little else
to this world. Burgers,
and aprons, and women
bending over,

Little more:

give and take

what you want to;
give and take

it all. Ve need
evervthing to be
everything in

this world.
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