
Fictional Residency 
 
1. 
 
This morning in this world 
I thought I was God. In the 
eighties I felt very electric. 
 
I had the sensation I would 
explode when some body 
touched me. I was constantly 
 
angry but I was just super. 
I would take out the center 
of the city in all directions. 
 
I would always feel protected. 
Between the boat and balance 
it was hard to walk up stairs. 
 
I lived in my egg and felt very 
protected without feeling 
that they could seize me. 
 

 
I could touch them and 
they  
 
 
2. 
 
I smashed against the wall 
but was unbreakable. 
I started to emprison. 
 
I discovered to think things 
Away you can simply forget. 
I married one. We lie  
 



The crystal never breaks. 
I must have been the prison 
who could never die. 
 
Years ago I travelled to tempt 
fate. I picked out a point on 
the map everywhere bigger. 
 
I had opened every corner 

 
it said on the sign in the photo. 
 
The boot took out her camera. 
The boot again left the keys inside. 
You think: I never get out of here. 
 
 
3. 
 
In this world I was all that 
the mountains in the distance 
were already. And then, 
 
Unbelievably, something extra 
sort of named Napoleon was 
sitting on a big silver platter. 
 
I thought that cruelty would 
live on forever and that the future 
would be left on the planet. 
 
I was raised in the former 

 
 

 
 

 
the color of people. 
 



In the end I gave up 
 

Today I am the star. 
 
 
4. 
 
The Sisters of the Poor feel 
The Brother of the Rich. I see 
their mother crossing the water. 
 
I hear a song in my head. 
It was stuck without being 
called Star! I had heard 
 
All those things they 
disappear without you 

 
 
You have forgotten them. 

 
 

 
I heard a giant explosion. 
In all directions the world is 
perfect just in front of the feet. 
 
In a perfect world, just acting 
is staged. It rips open the real world, 
this thinking as if nothing had happened. 




