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| £eel like & writer '\‘ac‘.a.y. Not like
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any old writec, but like myse.i-F. [ hove %

So much to say. Ofken it all gets caught
&t once (A My Horoot and | choke. la those
Himes | don'+ feel like myself. | don't
feel like a wrter. But today s diflerent.
| cum Flowngy ‘s.h,ac&'.!y ike @ s\ream,
ond my thovahts are 5© Cloid +hat they
Slip throogh My toroadt easily, 5\:211,,5
Lo moke room €or one another in the
stream . No lengeca blockade , bot &
| W aterfall of Consciousness, Lrckionless
 and franscent to be easily cecorded with
pen and paper. Wi Hwout €adlion. —Ta&uy
| lhove @ Lackionless meatal E.k’y.. | have
<o muda +o SOy Now 15 the Yime ., i'm
(eady to switch. Vim ready to ake

fodoy mvy everydoy, And soitis
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