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now I’m here - now I’m gone



MY NAME IS ISAAC…

I LIVE IN THE CLOUDS…



AND FROM THE CLOUDS…

OH, YES!

OH, YES!



(There they will tell you 

that I am God himself!)

I thank them for that...



BUT, FUCK IT… 

FUC… OOPS!

APPLE...HI, CLOUD 
WATCHER!

...

I FINALLY 
FOUND YOU!
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THERE ARE THOSE DAYS IN A MONTH…
WHEN A PLOUGHED FURROW SWALLOWS 

BLACK WATER. 
(BUT THE H2O REMAINS)

AND THEN THEY ARE KNOWN TO SAY: 
It’s easy on the water… why don’t you 

try walking on the soil!

TELL ME… 
IS THERE 
A FUTURE 

4 US?
HUH? 

(GULP, GULP GULP…)
LEAVE ME ALONE. 
(GULP, GULP, GULP…)
I’M GOOD FOR 
NOTHING RIGHT 

NOW! 

A FUTURE, YOU SAY?
APPLE OF MY EYE, HOW CAN I TELL YOU -
The future is just a missed present!

THE AND...

A beer preserves my broken calendar and treated my nerves.

?


