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Med medvetet fel i titeln, kastar jag mig ut på den svaga Engelska nattgamla isenfrejdligt blottande huvud

och hals för e Petterson-Bergerskt kritiserande svärdshugg 

I DON'T  BEGREBBENT -  Jag begriper inte . . .

 

I am looking for words,

Words to build a sentence

or sentences

And like a frigate bird

long winged

with black tailcoat

and clear red cravat

 

I am floating around

high above

in searching

or

like a reconnaissance plane

scanning the horizon

in keeping track of any enemy movements

Constantly

without ceasing

I circle, dive, and climb

in my unavailing verbal searching.
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