A Horse

Mm cow

Uh

Oh

Hello cow

Cow

Telling cow
Have car

Hello ccar
Hello cow
Isitacow

Cow

It’s coming cow
It’s coming cow
Coming cow
Horsey cow
Savey cow

An doing cow
Cow here

A Birth

Life is life is something a person told me

Birthing is birthing the world, birthing self

Birthing birth and death and the time of obstinacy

We transplanted your snowdrops, that were wild like you were
And though misplaced, they have settled at your grave

Bad Writing
This is very bad art writing. It says nothing about the actual work.

If there is something female in a work of art, or in this work, it might be a sense of deep time; it might trigger thoughts about shifting
time and materiality, layers of meaning, complexity, double binds and contradiction. In a quite basic way, formal cuts in the work of
the whole, have material seepages. For every edge, for every slash, for each break, there is a fluid, oozing, spilled, or seeping.

And the word female is difficult. Because having become something ‘she/he was not’ it can maybe only convey the sense of a just
about tolerable friction. That friction incorporates the speculative world that could be inhabited in order to feel that there is a way
forward. le This friction is reproductive. And is that what is essentially female? Or is that also just a joint human venture, ideally
carried out not by one, or two, but by all smoothed and striated people.

ABed

Feel free to, feel free not to
Bed is free

Irrelevant phallic/Relevant phallic

Women adopting the most useful parts of masculinity is tempered by differences in reproductive capabilities of the sexes; and by
age and wisdom, tact and time-appropriate behaviour, the elegance of experience. Castration loses its specific pain when all are
castrated. Castration becomes attitude, becomes form, become the inverse of itself as it evolves into the collective disavowal of a
previous way of being. Hello baby, hello world.

Hello Kitty is phallic

Baby kit-kat is phallic

Girl pop is phallic

Popular image of confident woman is sooo phallic
Miaow, miaow, miaow.

No rest for those who care

No space to rest on half a bed

And the rest of the people on the other half
So, no rest for them either



