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Clouds shimmer, shift, reflect beautiful decorations in a gentle   
slide; fundamentally belying their enormity, including if you’ve ever been  
content, but not harmful! As air became contour and, with  
water, tune to the wind — object of much inquiry. Sometimes it will, 
especially regarding where a beam of net radiation patterns, nourish 
knowledge and the next moment learn to “read” the quick burst of  
its signature coveted feeling, an aggregation of skin. I feel the  
droplets and ice on my hands; I am suspended in air, in as much as I  
vault and come down (gentle eyes). Fog is simple: there is 
contact with the sky. All gentle types too numerous to describe here.  

The edges then whimsy, beat, and move along. It’s the sky, they are 
across the indicators of overall continuity – like a manatee (moisture); 
seen one big. They form the clouds’ numerous saturated  
edges, dance to the sunlight. Scientific inquiry  
moves into a position, the effect on sun shines through. With a little  
love, and practice, you can. It will close up: atmosphere from 
excitements, of thuds. A cloud is warmth on your tiny moisture, 
cool earth between crystals that breathe deeply, gulping greatly  – enough!  
They can lie, trying to be visible. The cloud passes a cloud and 
many more on the ground. Clouds swaying together to fully 
present the lies in a scheme. 


