
Tutorial 
 
 
Will you be my teacher? 
I asked him. 
Certainly. 
How?  
Like this, and he threw himself off a cliff. 
I went up to the heights 
and looked below. 
Above me sky 
below the sea, the rocks. 
Go, I heard. 
Later I bled all over my work. 
My teacher exploded into a thousand sparks, 
And also like this, he said. 
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