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Mother is a good mother, mother is a good woman, mother
is a good knife, mother is a good language.

Egg is a small house,

with no doors and windows,
if you want to go out,

break the wall first

My stomach seems to have stayed there, not followed me
here.

I use the food I make here to fill the hunger I feel there;
food is a process of labour and translation.

That’s how I found a secret common language with
my mother. We were made of the same material and
unconsciously recognized each other.

A shared fear of disappearing, an unspoken desire to leave
a trace, binds them. It wasn't a flaw or a mistake. It felt

as if an evil fairy had places an invisibility cap on them
when they were born, when they wore it, they vanished.
This invisibility felt like stomach acid, intensifying the the
hunger that whimpered in their stomachs like an abandoned
dog.

I recognize this hunger. Love is on the other side of the sea.



There grew an oak tree, a box in the oak tree, a rabbit in
the box, a duck in the rabbit, an egg in the duck. The egg
must be eaten to set the apparatus of love in motion.



