
Everywhere I sleep, I see Dust Bowl, 4 of 15

In the new America, the men stand upon the dead. In the new America, posture upon the fallen. In the new America, parasite the ancient. In the new America, fell and se
ll. In

 th
e
 n

e
w

 A
m

e
ric

a
, d

o
c
u
m

e
n
t th

e
 a

tro
c
ity, a

n
d

 se
ll th

e
 d

o
c
u
m

e
n
ta

tio
n
. In

 th
e
 n

e
w America, play Noah and print two. In the New America, pitch a tent, sleep, and call it your land. In the new America, we topple to count the tree rings to honor the ance

st
o

rs
. 
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e
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tly

.


