glacial erratics

we drank unpasteurised milk in the valley

we imbibed the non-compliant polyamorous air in the valley
we got in touch with our authentic rage in the valley

we made inroads into inroads in the valley

we took the tops of our heads off in the valley

we held as ’twere a mirror up to nature in the valley

we ate the flesh of the valley

we bathed in glacial flour in the valley

we got a sort of stupid crush on the valley

we objectified the valley

we to some extent coerced the valley

and to a lesser extent empowered the valley

we bought shares in the valley

we lost everything at the casino in the valley

we exhausted the valley

we denuded the valley

we discussed whether it was bedg-emony or hegg-emony in the valley
we put ourselves through eccentric contractions in the valley
we died intestate in the valley

we came back to life in the valley

we expected a hell of a lot from the valley

we forgot the names of what we were looking at in the valley
we glowered in the valley

we wore approach shoes in the valley

we came to terms with fondue in the valley



we diagnosed a handful of complaints in the valley

we melted, thaw’d and resolv’d into a dew in the valley
we experienced unprecedented rainfall in the valley

we had a case of the vapours in the valley

we were entirely transparent in the valley

we added our innate natural charm to the innate natural charm of the valley



