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Begin.

End.

Nothing in between,
Nothing else to add.

Showers early,

chilly, top of 12; possible local flooding.
But.

Since you’re a long time dead

don’t complain make jam,

show a weed compassion.

Of the roughly eight billion people on this planet the only one -
apart from you - who regularly rings, often to the point of

irritation, is my ninety-two-year-old mother. Is this significant?

I wonder what Vincent and Paul and Pablo
and George and Sonia and Edvard and
Margaret and Georgia and Joseph and Fred
and Augustus and and and Sid and Salvador
and Stanley and Francis and and Lucien and
Mathew and Graham and Helen and
Vanessa and Frida and and and Wassily and
Katsushika and Hans and Tom and Paul and
Gabo and one-hundred-thousand others
including Marcel and Andy and Ursula
would have to say about Instagram Google
and oven-baked-chips? Good question hey.

Unexpected good fortune

Provided not only the means but the incentive

To buy a fabulous small but significant Pablo Picasso painting
But I have to say my life is pretty much the same.

‘Painting is dead’ goes the catchphrase. So
does this include drawing, sculpture,
printmaking, performance, installation,
video, text, happenings, sex, love, tax, death
and of course the boogie woogie bogeyman?

Highbrow lowbrow nobrow

what difference does it make

has it made will it make?

I am reminded of childhood

and the annual small-town fair:
best tomato best burnt match tray
best knitted hot water bottle cover
best of all the lucky dip and the
excitement you might pull out a yo yo
or a packet of matches or a comic
yet where are they now, the comic
the yo yo the toffee apple?

Our world is structured so the first mouse
often scrambles into non-existence and the
second and third get to squabble over the
cheese but soon enough their bid for non-
existence comes, thereby amply illustrating
the unwinnable conundrum, first to win the
race is most often the first to lose it.

What would I like?

Gee that’s a hard one -

only kidding.

I would like to be beside you
walking out of night into a day
we neither fear nor particularly
desire, in itself sufficient.
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