once more, a boy snores with his pipe
in the deep valley of Confoederatio Helvetica

he is catching the surface-bodies, floating on water

a toblerone, melting ice, a ghostbuster, goooooogle;
a girl wonders now and then—

why do people go snorkelling

into the Pool of Form of Pool;

a man must go down the watershed

difficulty in fresh breathing there

lungs can't let the moisture in, unless you imagine it
but the mind is relentless, you gotta know

the See sees Seele

no, I've never said | can swim

bubbles in the body part!;

listen under,

you, the white Leptomedusae,

a.k.a. Thecate hydroids—

a personal Memo arrived for you

| have collected some favourite jelly and stuff

the Matthew hydroids comes with its gleaming eyes
let me seeeee

it has germinated long ago

let me transfix water

or, let me consume the jelly first

let me slitscan the jelly and water

let me dip into the chewy vapour

let me be able to change your lifestyle soon

let me cool the snow

let me spit it out




let me spray them up, or what?
careful, hail means death
worry not about the depositions

no, we didn’t know

give me some gentle endorsement

give me some updrafts

give me that!

now:

snow is cooled, alive, points fall

#blessed #powerful;

a dog looks out the rimed and fogged windows
liquid nose, mouth closed

it smells the rejuvenating firn of the Alps

it thinks, is this radical and foolish enough?;

a son wonders now and then—

why tears in my ice cream

wasn't it Swarovski last time

when will | go snowcooling again?

above the Swirling Nimbostratus;

a daughter sees the point-falls impress

let it snow, | know

a thing so miraculous as water

shall | dream about a snow volcano?

as a matter of course,



