














closing thoughts
I wish I was two. Think how much I could do. Sort of double 
up, I guess. And no more last minute stress. I would get things 
done and maybe be able to catch some of that shy Swedish sun.
I wish I was two. So that when one of me is dumb enough to 
miss the fl ight to Japan, the other one can simply stick to the 
original plan. But I’m not two, so there isn’t much I can do, 
except work harder to sort out the mess. Oh, I love to hate this 
last minute stress.
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