
I’m the ghost

I’ve never felt so surprised
Since the day I ran into you in the mountains
We had been at a medicine place
We got a flat tire
We stopped for a snack
I felt like a ghost that day
I didn’t mean to haunt you
I rode in the bed of the pickup truck
And cried the whole way back to Vancouver

Two years later I realized it
I have always been the ghost

PEL¸PEL¸ḰIȾO¸TEṈ

Haunt

SDÁLṈEW̱

Medicine

XĆEṈIN;
ŚḰÁLEȻEN

Mind,thought

ĆI¸ḴELAḴ

Big waves

ḰȽLLAḴEṈ

Wave (coming in)

HO¸YELEḴ

Wave (swell)



W̱¸EN¸EW̱IṈ¸

Calm spot in water

₭Á¸YEĆEP
Ashes

ĆOḰEȽ;
SĆEḰEU¸SE¸

Fire

ŚNEU¸ES
Cloud

SṈÁNET
mountain


