


For a moment, all I could
do was walk. Walk, and
look overhead.
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What do

You Mmean
when you

mistake my
face for all
that I am?

My heart's
understanding
of a certain
shape at

a certain
moment.

A heart

who invents
its object.

A pattern
seeking heart.
Calling the
future by a
dead name

(past).
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All this world I tried to speak about But it would not be spoken about

There remains something unsaid here And so it seems—I cannot speak
T XU



hi

ow to t

h

S

Lo

o




Original images and text
by Jules Galbraith, collected
over the course of 2020-2021.

Cover text in

Computer Modern Serif Italic
Body text in

Computer Modern Roman Serif.
Pull quotes in

PicNic, designed by Marielle Nils.

Printed in 2022

at the Cyber Love Hotel.
A product of Amor Mundi

R



