
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Imagine a moat some scary thing swimming 

murky imagings surrounding what looks a castle 

you have to find a way in. 

    

    Imagine that. 

 

  This is no obstacle. 

              Crush the thing aside, 

                     get on with it. 

               In the elevator goes a girl 

                         my face     my will 

 

All hoped-fors shatter at this door. 
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