


Shifting into different

traumatic life moments,

our star constantly

struggles with existential

dread.

Dedicated to Ethel,

my sun & my moon

April 2013



As soon as I open my

eyes I know exactly

when & where I am.



I’m lying on the floor

of  my grandmother’s

bathroom.



At her feet with her

passed out on the toilet.



This is my last

night properly taking

care of  her.



Tomorrow she’ll fall

into a coma.



It’s a cerebral

hemorrhage.



She’s already been

bleeding for four days.



There’s no medical

treatment.



& my magical skills are

lacking to take the

injury into myself.



All I can do is

wipe her clean.



& carry her back to bed.



For the next week

I’ll hold her hand &

tell her I love her.



As her body

starves to death.



Even knowing

exactly what’s going

to happen…



…& having survived

it before…



…I’m not sure I can

take it again.



Time travel

fucking sucks.



I don’t want to be here.



Why can’t I be with

my grandmother…



…at a happy time?



Making cupcakes.



Baking apple cobbler.



Going for a walk.



Playing with balloons.



Almost anything

but this.



Who’s controlling

where I’m going?



& what are they trying

to prepare me to do?



Are they trying to

drive me crazy?



Or make me a complete

emotional void?



Dear God,

please make this stop.



Just let me die instead

of  surviving.



Say to me, “Well done

my good & faithful

servant.”
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