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E-e-e-e echo.

| sweep the air with my wings.
| sweep. | sweeep. Ahead.

My wing-membrane unfolds.
Higher and higher.

Too bright. No darkness. Dangerous.
Brightness. Fear.
Thirst.

E-e-e-e echo. Water.

Brightness. Too bright. Spring up. Fear.
The hunting grounds awash with light.
Fear. Thirst.

E-e-e-e echo. Thirst.
Water is also further away.
| sweep with my wings.

| sweeep the air. Ahead.
Darker. Water.

| drink.

Water burning with light.

Less than before. Still dangerous.
E-e-e-e echo.

| eat.

E-e-e-e echo.

| eat.

Fear envelops me.
Lack of darkness is fear.




