Matthew Weiss

Shampoo

Das Haar anfeuchten… Su capelli bagnati… Wet hair. 


Am I really still here?


I’m still here. 


I’m still reading the label on the shampoo bottle (Kiehl’s Herbal for NORMAL to DRY).


I’m still in the shower.


My hair is still wet.

Deposez une petite quantite de produit sur les cheveux, puis massez delicatement…


 In the roar of the water, in the regular beat of the rush against my back, in the steam, I’m still here. Haven’t I always been here? Hasn’t it always been this way? Why would it be otherwise?

How’s that honey? Do you want it shorter up the back?


I’m looking at my reflection in the mirror at the barber’s. I don’t think I’ve ever left this chair. I wasn’t paying attention, I was lost in my own thoughts and then I looked up and saw myself and I wondered if I wasn’t born in this chair, fully formed, forever… 


A single, flat existence. No peaks or valleys. Do I want it shorter up the back? Does it really matter, now?

Met warm water uitspoelen… Aclare con agua templada…


I’m rinsing, I’m rinsing.


Is this the first time or the last time I’ve seen the shampoo suds slide down the drain? Could this be the beginning? No, it seems too familiar. In eternity, isn’t everything too familiar?

I want to get out, will this moment never end?

Silence.


I threw out my clock last week and now existence is all one day. I go to bed when I’m tired and I wake up when I’m not. I have no idea what time it is and I’m too afraid to get out of bed and check. I just fall back to sleep.

Silence.


Now it’s dark when I wake and light when I fall asleep. Existence is only watching shadows on my wall. Soon, I’m not sure even of the divisions between waking and sleeping. Like a flipbook, the shadows which changed by hours, now seem to flow and shift in a minute.

Anwendung bei Bedarf wiederholen… 


Repeating, repeating. At what point does repetition create something new? At what point does it create something one?

Five dollars change…


I can remember once leaving this chair. I paid once, and left. And yet, I’m back. Who knows if leaving was just an illusion? A dream concocted by a mind trapped like a rat in a barber shop chair?

En cas de contact avec les yeux, rincer abondament a l’eau... Bij aanraking met de ogen met voldoende water afspoelen…


What eyes? 

Kiehl’s Since 1851 LLC. New York, NY 10014. Made in U.S.A…


So there is a world outside of this shower. 

Later, rinse, repeat.

I wonder what that’s like.

