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I.

this is you

with one voice it speaks                                                   

in every conversation 

two meet to speculate

     what is it?

     have you found it?

     I think it's like...

in different modalities

the new, the lost, the mystery, the discovery

we discuss it together

behind every word is it

every intercourse about it

unknowingly

in two equal states,
haze and clarity
II.

this is you







not meaning,




            

but the off-chance that meaning





life, the thing

does it frighten you to see?

for thoughts to arise?

for to finger, to smell?

without realization,

to interrogate the face of another

through the eyes?

could this be the end, now?

storied, historied, proven, forewarned

no one knows when the time of enlightenment

you did not pray

it came nonetheless
it was given, it has always been

(or can you disagree?)

that it is at all
is terrifying
III.

you cannot forget it

your thin body appears in a valley

mountains are the two bodies before you

your body is not you
"the meaning of a sentence 

     is the method of its verification"

like a ribbon of tape

what we say is running through it

you are the verification

the mechanism and the machine

are nothing alike

look outside with alien eyes

the glory of doubt

the off-chance of work

you are that

you are the verification
