My body



belongs

to me.



I am
me,



you
are
you,



and
it’s
not



going
too
well.



Mass

personalization.



Individualization



of all

conditions



— of life,

work,
misery.



Diffuse

schizophrenia.



Rampant
depression.



Atomization



into fine
paranoiac



particles.



Hysterics
upon
contact.



The more



I want

to be Me,



the more

I feel



an emptiness.



