
You want to

      know, where

             you should go.

      Where to hop?

 Where to stop?

Do not lose 

        sight of the

            mountains for

      all the smoke.

Because the

smoke, it is

      the mountain! 

         I tell you alright,

             Do not lose sight

                of the peaks of the 

            mountain just for the smoke.

        For the smoke, it is the

      ridge and the shape

itself. You 

shall see when

   the poem is done.

        And then: Please

             run to the exit my

        friends. When it’s

   f i nally done, you

will hop your

way home

and leave
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THAT ‘S WRONG! 

YOU ARE A LIAR! 
THERE ARE DIFFERENCES!

YES THERE ARE!
YOU ONLY HAVE TO
HIGHLIGHT THEM! 

FIRST YOU MUST HOP

ON LEF T OR RIGHT! 

PAH!




