
Dear Papatuanuku, 

How I admire your tranquil flow throughout life. 

Your long, deep, rich (sometimes transparent) hair 

Sprints down your long, green body. 

You're so calm, so happy after everything that's happened to you. 

Let me ask you this one thing: 

Why don· t you have the urge to envelope the human race with 

sweet, sweet revenge? 


