i had a dream last night and you were there



i had a dream last night and you were there and it was

you but it wasn’t you you know how that happens some-

times in dreams like it didn’t look like you but still i

knew it was you and you helped me take my bags off the

baggage carouseliat the girpst Bt they were'sgheavy

with all the things i had bought at the duty free store at

the airport buti den't know-what-airpert it was somer = on e tngen,
airport i guess justthe place iswas ceming from wherever:
that was and wegquld barely move-my bags they were sp -
heavy even thoygh,i had just, arrivedand you know you. -
can't actually pack, t]g&t g‘fuﬁ in.yqur, checked baggage just
in your carry-on | but ldido’t r remember that because i was.
dreaming i guess so my bags were full of chocolate and
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os dejo el espacio de mi apaﬂaretopormmﬁoyentmmal 2
desconocido, sin saber de mi vida intermet. me siento como carbiar mi foto de
perfil y que parece un extrano impulso, pero tengo curiosidad de que $ trata o
de donde viere, asi que sigue adelante a ver a donde va. todo el o tiene tanta
ansiedad por los medios de comunicacion social? ahora la incertidurbrg que siento
despues de hacerlo me recuerda por Gue siempre desenganchar.

un morento antes de que esto estaba escuchando cat power “good woren'] en un bucle
miertras lee un docurentn .pdf titulado “hacer su propio divorcio." fo estaba
lavando algunos de mis platos sucios y yo estaba 1lorando.

yo habia estado pensando en facebook antes, la forma en que diffe
ejercen ella, lo que dice acerca de ellos. la falta de accion que pyefiero. pero
ahora que he actuado, no puedo no-acto. eso dice algo mas sobre mi fue no quiero
decir. revela mi ansiedad - la forma en que algunas veces sostengo

S personas

ajustado a los cosas; la forma en que me preocupa.
lo que estroy tratando de hacer?

no he llorado sobre el final de mi matrrimonio en un rato. era tan diferente hace
un ano: la adrenalina y la decepcion aplastante.

en esta imagen que tipo de parece que me estoy ahogando. eso es lo que dijo kara el
otro dia cuando se mira a traves de las fotos javier tomo cuando filmamos

marilyn y me dispararon ese video en habana vieja.

he hecho tantas provesas que no puade curplir.

i had a dream last night and you were there but then when i woke up you were gone and you had
left me a hand written note but it read like a bad translation it was full of mistakes



i had a dream last night and you were there and we were weaffing matching red
bikini bathing suits and we were swimming in the arctic oceap under the ice and we
were breathing under water and we were never cold we were gever cold
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i had a dream last night andJyou were there and then you turned into a cat




i had a dream last night and you were there and everyone was there
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ihada dreaki st night and you.were there and we - had to hide out in a tree

house foraTew day_s waiting for.things.te blow over
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i had a dream last night and you were there and all of ouf words were stones that we
were holding in our hands and we kept passing the stonds back and forth and back

and this is how we talked to each other and then the stofies started to get warm from
pulling a little bit of heat from our bodies '




