Depression as a symptom

[ consider this inescapably | inescapable [ clean store | lived in me [ evaded for
shit | from my mother [ hands become body ] destiny [ day ] want to die

[ [ effects ] ] don’t feel [ solely to be weak ] crying over stupid shit or [ capitalism ]
not stupid [ reality clubs ] some job [ stupid | clean rich people’s houses for them
not to live in or see their kids who [ finish somatic horrors | want me to be
someone [ stupid ] who doesn’t understand me and i will become selfish until i

[ understand ] myself [ woman outside myself ] stop looking outside myself i work
to go to the gym to go back then [ i can’t walk ] sleep [ [ lose | ] another day of
emptiness [ i told myself | already i am my mother [ a nobody gym ] unloved [ who
feels this ] no proof of ever having been loved [ completely rare life | my insides
want out [ book plain as myself ] this somatic ailment like that other time [ unloved
changes ] i still can’t speak of not [ insane capitalist changes | of [ the convenience
of no destiny ] horror but [ if i was ever able to see all this ] self disgust [ in a back
life a symptom exists ] this [ emptiness in me | makes me normal [ sweat for
another but i can’t in new grief new me new heartbreak | am i weak for not wanting
[ myself disgust ] i had it all [ the moment speaks for itself | this new life forces me
onto treadmills [ who treadmills their love | i walk endlessly towards myself [ who
fates their jog | never nearing [ write for time passing ] this body changes for
nobody [ someone’s insides go still ] nightly fever sweats [ anything floods dying |
driving from place to place with no [ still like still life | journey [ forces you about ]
both hands on the wheel [ then brisbane ] time passes [ for my mother having it

out ] floods another plain of living in a capitalist society [ my book rich to
inevitability ] google [ recommended to both go driving | google brisbane [ proof
doesn’t ail ] effects [ no gearing or nearing work ] what does [ the self lived ] do to
you [ normal time to go off | new book clubs [ i only want friends not service |
paradise rot recommended [ inevitable ] i want to write about capitalism she told
me all of this is a symptom of living in a [ stupid preoccupation | how we are all

[ crying to die ] convenience store woman [ [ looking for me | ] absolutely insane
to consider myself a [ genesis living in another place over a will to paradise ] to

[ stop time at a place of want | no time to [ [ google another ] | completely lose
myself see the genesis [ [ google selfish ] ] at a rare moment [ [ google another
looking at me | ] in which i was able to evade [ their society rot | exist solely for
myself [ don’t want myself at all | my friends in their heartbreak and grief [ i
neverendlessly house others’ kids ] self service [ for wanting all them living
horrors ] my preoccupation veers [ towards mother’s writings ] i can’t write about
my reality [ sleep does wheel me ] only write about dying into my mother’s fate

[ see into nightly veers] [ [ this journey is time to go | ]



