
‭nail polish footpaths‬
‭by lily golightly‬
‭dedicated to my friends <3‬

‭**‬

‭daydream melts‬
‭and builds a mountain wondering‬
‭superspiral electrical, come find me I’m ready‬
‭for the wish to come true‬
‭like licorice and television‬
‭and chaos enduring‬

‭life beginning again and again as if it were a dream it is‬
‭888 find the portal it’s inside of  songs and telephone calls to everyone a perfect day‬
‭of sun showers, soap bubbles in mountains,‬
‭the cakes in piles of cream and shiny fruits‬
‭painted in lip gloss‬

‭between sunrises and junk mail‬
‭trying to separate realities‬
‭you go here and I’ll go there,‬
‭spiderweb linking across the cities‬

‭the music like magic air‬
‭all of the impossibleness‬
‭and all of the roses wondering‬
‭where does electricity come from inside of the body?‬

‭this world  full of hell and ribbons‬
‭With lace unwinding the universe‬
‭I fantasize all day long‬

‭Ufo sighting,  radio wave,‬
‭wattle blooming and convenience stores‬
‭we are busy building castles‬
‭out of hoop earrings and wings‬

‭sandwiches cut into squares‬
‭on a train ride into the forest,‬
‭leave the world inside of the city behind you‬
‭create a new one out of questions‬



‭electrical pink !‬
‭the day with your name on it‬
‭setting fire to memory to at least do something with it‬
‭writing letters to Jemi who lives far away and in the middle of the winter a thought erupts‬
‭couldn't sleep for hours when I realised‬

‭a discovery of anything , I wonder what's going to happen‬
‭circles of everything like piles of oranges ready to roll away,‬

‭chandeliers, dandelions, notebooks of sentences and bowls of spaghetti in tangles‬
‭unravel each one by one as my friend sits beside me saying‬
‭he can't remember who he is anymore‬

‭cherry stems, freckled leaves and cheeks,‬
‭hair clips in curls and chalk board questions,‬

‭lie down in the grass now‬
‭we can make a plan later,‬
‭because of pearls and praying mantis and wondering‬

‭let the chaos calm you like pale violet fire‬
‭which swims around the morning‬
‭before it slowly‬
‭slowly‬
‭gathers itself‬


