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Sao Paulo...




Sao Paulo... No, $Sao
Paulo is something else,
it's not exactly love, it's
absolute identification,
it's me. And I don't love
myself. But I pursue
myself. Beautiful word
'pursue” in everything
that  its etymology
suggests and confesses.
I pursue Sao Paulo.

Letter to Paulo Duarte
August 5, 1944



