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 I thought you might be here 

                I was alone and it was almost two 

                                 I have enjoyed my lunch 

             I knew right away I made a mistake 

                   I glanced back once 

                            I mean it 

                               I thought so 

                I had been actually invited 

                      I drew my jacket sleeve across my wet mouth 

                                   I wasn't even trying 

                                      I told him 

                  I'll try to let you know 

            I watched some piano lessons 

               I was a very tough cookie 

  I laughed 

      I thought I'd tell you 

               I haven't hurt him 

   I should be too vulgar 

         I know where I am 

                  I do decline to be left 

      I haven't had the time 



I'm going to find out about you 

               I never thought of that 

                     I better have some of that wine 

                                  I'm serious 

                            I hope so 

                               I'm red and brown 

                   I would take you to a balcony 

                        I swear it 

                                 I know who you are 

              I knew there was something and opened the window 

                I went on up and unlocked the door 

          I went out and shut the door 

    I put the lamps out and sat by an open window 

             I sat down and looked at him 

       I sat down and took one of the cigarettes 

    I stepped inside the office and picked up the mail 

                       I worked there 

                    I see 

                       I changed my mind 

                I just feel that way 

                          I want to be sick 

             I never said anything 

                             I like this rug 

                                 I fuck too 

                       I am, a stride at a time 



                          I came through the museum 

                 I was not afraid 

                    I could not save her 

          I fell asleep on the sand 

              I have reasons 

               I'm not thinking yet 

                    I don't care for the idea 

   I shake your hand and even embrace you 

      I've been wondering something else 

I wish I could have missed this 

         I think she needs more time 

                  I think we never used the word 

                        I do 

                           I know 

                     I'll meet that 

             I knew no one in the place 

                  I don't play well 

          I'm always willing 

                I have to go soon 

                      I put out my hand 

                               I believe it did 

                            I am glad you are at home 

        I asked him what might be his immediate purpose 

           I'd like to know the reasons 

                  I could hear the many voices now 



    I'll tell you God's truth 

               I don't go at all any more 

                         I look behind me 

  I care not to perform this part of my task methodically 

         I survived myself 

                I'll try the bench here 

             I don't see how I can help you 

     I detest it 

        I want to see which side will grow best 

  I want to redeem myself 

     I can shoot you 

  I've no idea really 

     I should say it is not a mask 

        I must remember another time 

              I don't want to know you 

           I'm not dressed 

  I had to take the risk 

     I did look 

  I don't care what you make of it 

        I am outside in the sun 

                    I still had what was mine 

              I will stay here and die 

           I was reinforced in this opinion 

    I flushed it down the toilet 

                 I collapsed into my chair 



                            I could go home still 

                      I forgot the place, sir 

         I close my eyes so as not to see those apes 

  I said that it was all scattered 

     I met him through some friends 

             I saw the object itself 

                I left them 

                       I thought you were different 

           I want not to have failed to say it 

                       I began to beat the horse 

      I will never find happiness 

I will not repair the hole in the window 

                 I wish you at least a pleasant day 

       I don't say that it's me particularly 

          I knew now why her face was familiar 

               I play a little at it 

           I've rung them three times 

  I stood on my own two feet 

I will see him there 

       I begin to recognize where I am 

                 I will tell you 

     I protest my innocence of these things 

           I only heard by accident 

      I tell you all women are dead 

I could hardly believe my own eyes 



                   I could find nothing to say 

   I undertook to deliver the letters and the box 

            I would do the same 

         I'm going back with you 

                  I shall keep this spot in sight 

            I can only speak for myself 

                         I was impatient  

               I squeaked for joy 

                     I agree with that 

                        I close my eyes and think it over 

                                       I stick to dealing 

                 I've had it a long time without selling it 

                              I walked out the back way 

                        I don't intend to do anything 

          I ain't leaving this machine 

             I liked her all right 

    I should like him to have a friend 

       I'm only speaking the truth 

I am going around the corner 

               I ask you 

        I just don't want to eat, I answer   

  I didn't answer  

             I m sorry, he said  

     I forgot to notice what brand it was 

               I see, the professor said  



I tackled him this morning on belief   

   I'm afraid I am 

         I came to fetch him from his room in the morning   

              I do not know about others   

     I am shivering 

           I open the door 

  I wouldn't have wanted to try that myself 

        I got up and followed her into the study 

I went out, walked a few steps to the front door 

      I wonder did he ever put it out of sight 

  I laughed but it was not a gay sort of laughter 

              I can see the picture 

I'm tired and I want to stop this mumbling 

                  I won't stand for this 

    I'm unpopular everywhere because they expected you 

         I was a guide 

               I wasn't speaking to you 

                     I think you've got enough to do already 

 


