





THE INSOMNIAC SITS ALONE IN

HIS ROOM, ENDLESSLY ALIVE ]
AND DISPLACED.
LOST IN TIME THE SUN INSIDE HIS
HEAD RADPIATES OUTWARD.
M .

THE MOMENTS MELT ANP MIX
LIKE WATERCOLOUR -

CALLING'S OUT, THE ECHOS COME AND GO LIKE THE PASSING OF SHIPS.
THE CLOCKS STOPPEDP HOURS AGO.---

HE FALLS BACK ON THE BEP-V



ABSOREBEPD IN THE ORBIT OF THE
CEILING, HE 1S5 AN ASTRONAUT-
HIS VIZOR CRACKS AND THE
OCEAN OF BLACK RUSHES IN-
THE LIQUIDP PARKNESS PUSHES
HIM DOWN THROUGH THE BED-

HE 5€E€5 THE TOWN BELOW
THROUGH THE EYES OF SOME
LONG LOST 6OP, CARRIEP ON
THE WIND LIKE A WISH.-

PAST A HALF
MOON, FROZEN ANDP
ETERNAL LIKE AMBER
ANCIENT ICE,

THE INSOMNIAC LANPS,
BEWILDERED ANP SHIVERING IN
THE COLP WINTER WINPS.

THE STREETS ARE ENDPLESS.

THE SHADOW STANPS ABSENT OF
ITS BOPY, A PARK HAT, COAT ANDP
CLUTCHEP IN HIS HANP A LARGE
BLACK BRIEFCASE -
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THE SHAPOW IS TALL, OBSCURE ANP FEATURELESS.
FASCINATED, THE INSOMNIAC WATCHES AS THE SHAPOW-RISES ABOVE THE
STREETLIGHTS THAT STRETCH FOR MILES, GLOWING ACIDP YELLOW-




THE INSOMNIAC WATCHES THE LACERATING LIKE A LIFE THATS GONE THEY MAKE THE STARS FALL FROM THE

SHAPOW WITH THE BRIEFCASE, A TO WASTE. EKY, ONE BY ONE CANDPLES EXTINGUISH .-
MOTIONLESS PHANTOM UNMOVEPD IN
THE GLOOM- THE PARK IN LIQUIP AGAIN, BLEEPING U PROTECT YOURSELF WITH

FROM HIS WOUNPS._ AN UMBRELLA, FROM THE
ASTEROIPS THAT FALL POWN AT

THE SPEEP OF SOUND-

STANDING BENEATH THE
BEAMING STREETLIGHT,
THE LIGHT SUPPENLY
CRACKS AND BURSTS

OPEN_ /"_\

A RAIN OF BROKEN
GLASS DESCENPS,

THE SOUNDS OF SHATTERED

GLASS SPILLS IN ALL
DPIRECTIONS ) = = YOU WE CREATEP TO

\ Z CREATE.

YOUR LIFE 1S YOURS
AND YOURS ALONE .

EVERY HOPe\
AND DREAMS THAT :
REMAINS YOUR OWN, KEEP CLOSE

TO YOUR CHEST.

THE POWER WITHIN STILL UNKNOWAN_

THE NARROW LINES WE WALK BEND AND
SHIFT TILL ALL THAT'S LEFT IS SELF
PESTRUCTION-

LIFE IS READ TO YOU LIKE A PROPHECY -

YOU TRY TO CRY OUT BUT THE GUN JAMS
IN THE PARKNESS .

THE PICTURES, FRAMED ANDP
HANGING ON THE WALLS,
WON'T LET You g
FORGET-

i MIIHM

]
i
P




THE VOICE RISES HIGHER AND HIGHER IN THE WIND.

THE INSOMNIAC FOLLOWS THE LEAD OF THE SHADOW, UP THE HILL THEY
PASS A VIGIL OF CANDPLES APORNEDR IN THE WINPOWS OF THE HOUSES.-

FINALLY HE'S THOUGHT, SOME PURPOSE IN THE BARREN PARKNESS .

A PAIR OF PYLONS EMERGE AS THEY CONTINUE THEIR ASCENT-

HE BLINKS AND FINPS HIMSELF N
STANPING OPPOSITE THE

MYSTERIOUS FIGURE AT THE TIP

OF THE PYLON-
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AS THE SHAPOW OPENS THE

BRIEFCASE A SUPPEN FLOW OF
ENERGY FORMS CREATING AN END— (N
LESS STORM OF GOLPEN LIGHT-
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A VISION OF
PURE LIFE.
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SHOWERING 1S5
SYMBOLS, THE
INSOMNIAC ASKS
THE QUESTION,
WHAT IS MY PLACEZ

A PEN MATERIALISES IN HIS HAND-

TRANSFIXED IN THE GLOW, TIME BEGINS
TO SLOWLY WRITE.

IN A COMMUNAL EXCHANGE WITH

HEART ANP HEAD, THE INSOMNIAC
FINDPS A PLACE BEYONDP TIME ANDP
SPACE.-

THE BLACK SKIES THAT ONCE
RULED HIS NIGHTS ARE NOW
FILLED WITH ETERNAL LIGHT
WITHIN HIS S0UL -

WHIRLING ANDP WHEELING THE
MOMENT FINALLY ARRIVES.

LIKE CHANGE IT COMES FROM WITHIN-

PRAYER BELLS RESONATES. -




THE WORLP VIBRATES WITH A NEW FREGRUENCY -
THE PATH ALWAYS LEAPS INWARD,
RETURNING TO THE PAWN, PORMANT IN THE MIND-
ONLY TIME AND PAIN MAKE HIM BORN AGAIN

\ FOR THE INSOMNIAC WAKING LIFE WAS AN ENDLESS PEATH.-
\ RETURNING TO PAWN, RETURNING TO THE BREATH.-
\ EACH NEW PAY IS A GIFT BROUGHT BY A SHIFT TOWARPS TRUTH,

ALL HE NEEDPEDP WAS PROOF .

THE INSOMNIAC HADP TO FALL ASLEERP TO
FINALLY WAKE UP-
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INSOMNIA; K A SEnsE OF

Superiorry To THE )
QeEPING WORLD
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