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To understand the funnel cloud is to become glamorous. 

You know I played for loads of different clubs;  
Networks and deals give you so many reasons to switch. 

 
I can’t avoid trouble and I always pull things to pieces. 

Violets are powdery and you’re my one and only... or whatever.
Feeling good in every way. 

A cat’s cradle of wiring, all daisy chained;  
You can’t go back there, really. Please don’t return. 

It’s excruciating, honestly.  
 

The aluminium carcass weighs a fucking ton;
And drags like a horse.

 
I think I finally understand the funnel cloud, 

And...guess what? I’m feeling glamorous!

All investments are speculative in nature; 
And involve substantial risk of loss.  

 

“Good night. Malaysian three seven zero.”

Sleipner A   Ruby Smith-Fernandez
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