JOF



before we left this room, you told me you wanted to see every frame i made here.
so here is every frame i made here, in the order that i made them.

the copy 1 handed you, showed them all.
the ones 1 made with your cameras & the few you made you shared with me.

when 1 handed this book to you, you ran your hand across the first image you had made and said:

“i have never seen my pictures in a book before.”

a picture you took
of yourself with
your eyes closed &

your mouth open &
another of door 153
all in one picture




a picture you took
in black & white
of the curtain, the door

the ceiling light &
me
it is shaken and blurred

a picture you took
in black & white
of the curtain, the door

the ceiling light, the chair
& me
it is sharp



a picture you took
in black & white
of the curtain, the door
the ceiling light &
the air conditioner

a picture you took
in black & white
of the bed, the lamps,
the alarm clock
& the art
















a picture you took in black
& white of you & 1
standing in front of a
mirror while 1 am behind

you with my hand
over your heart
feeling it beat

a picture you took

of the wall & the headboard




a picture you took
of my head in your lap

while my eyes were closed

a picture you took
of my head in your
lap while my eyes
were open and
my hand was in
your waistband

a picture you took
of my head in your
lap while my eyes
were open and
my hand was in
your waistband







a picture of me
lying on my back
on the bed

you took in
black & white
while on top of me




a picture
you took
of yourself
in black
& white
with your eyes
open
at the

beginnin
of the roll
where frames

overlapped




a picture of me
lying on my back
on the bed

you took in
black & white
while on top of me




a picture you took
of yourself only
when 1 couldn’t

see you

with your eyes closed
appearing full of
ecstasy in orange light




a picture you took
of yourself only when i
couldn’t see you
with your eyes open
looking at the camera
through your hair

a picture you took

of yourself
seemingly caught
accidently in the mirror
while i am next to you
but you cannot see my face




a picture you took
of yourself only when i
couldn’t see you
sucking your own

fingers

a picture you took
of yourself only when i
couldn’t see you
with your eyes closed
brushing your hair across
your face with your hand







a picture you took
of me kissing your
bare tummy

a picture you took
of me kissing your
bare tummy while both
my hands are on your bare

thigh




a picture you took
of your hand on the headboard

with your nails the red
i painted them


















































































a picture you took
of yourself in
a mirror you

asked me not
to watch you make

a picture you took
of yourself in
a mirror

while touching it
you asked me not
to watch you make



a picture you took
of yourself in
a mirror you

asked me not
to watch you make













a picture you took
out of your car
of room 153 with

the door open &
the curtain open
too
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