february 30th




#clouds




Fortune cookie poem - after O’Hara
Someone thinks you share too much.
Someone thinks you do not share enough.
A day of rest is not time wasted.

No plans will ever be cancelled.

Tomorrow will be yesterday. And today is
tomorrow.

Love is measured in whole.

”Locisely speaking, a residual is the errorin a
result. ”

“Errors are usually theoretical.”

Trace as implicit presence accumulated.
Do not let others

Imagine in French new wave.

Write that down.

You always find a way to make your friends
smile.

You benefit the world. You need time off.
Which will bring you fame and fortune?
Just because you studied abroad doesn’t

mean you know everything! Just because
you studied

You will get a call that you won’t answer.
With age comes lots and lots of single socks.

Can you believe we are able to eat
whatever we want no matter the season.

A beautiful stranger will soon enter your life
with a wonderful proposal.

Do you dream often?

You will take a trip soon.



enchanting

for  times half pegun
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ingenious routine
will help clear your mind.
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Confession of our faults

task

wonderfully mysterious.
during difficult times

away for the weekend

adventure:
next thing to innocence.



on February 30th, i will

1. dig a hole in my garden
2. fill a bucket with clouds

3. brainstorm



