
People with untidy affairs may picnic while their calendars become organized, their appointments 
arranged, their accounts balanced. Lipsticks and brushes and letters may be tossed into purses 

with the satisfaction that they will sort themselves out automatically. Gardens need never be 
pruned, weeds never uprooted. Desks become neat by the end of the day. Clothes on the floor in 

the evening lie on chairs in the morning. Missing socks reappear.

When

c l o u d s
form faces,

the faces stay.
In such a world, people with untidy houses lie in their beds and wait 

for the forces of nature to jostle the dust from their windowsills 
and straighten the shoes in their closets. 




