| ran home because it was raining;
| ran home because you were just a face
(Maybe a reason too)

You came about.

An introduction was made.

The rest was a way to know you without your asking that.

And | knew nothing but the feeling | felt best to toy with

—The one that said you were founded on a reason | couldn’t say was mine.

Mine was an idea

You were a face, and other things.

An idea shone. Your face shined enough.

At home | feel the memory, and maybe you, but that isn't it.

It’s a thing about people who feel things, whether they do or do not

(whether you do or do not).

| know enough to know you just enough to pretend | do,

And | carry you home with me.

You aren’t here of course—a pleasant relief—but the idea of your presence is
practically immaculate.

| want you the most | can. | want to promise you | want you more than that.
It’s all | want.
And enough is always enough, often hoping you are here to meet it.

ROUND ROOM
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| ran home because it was raining;
| ran home because you were just a face
(and maybe, also, a cause).

You came close.

Someone introduced us.

The rest was just a way for you to know me

Without asking it.

| knew nothing, just what | felt, just what | toyed with
—that is: you are not based on a cause that’s mine.

Mine was an idea.

You were a face to me, and other things, too.
Suddenly an idea shone; your face shone, exhuberant.
At home, | feel memory, maybe you, too

—but that’s not the reason.

It so happens, | think, that people who grasp things
either grasp them or not
(you either grasp them or not).

| know enough, so that | know you,
enough to know | can pretend to know you,

And | bring you home with me.

You are not here—sweet relief—

But the idea of your presence is practically immaculate.

| crave you with all my heart,

But | promise | crave you more than that.
It's all | yearn for.

And enough is always enough

Hoping you are here to meet it.
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Every morning here | wake,

Much the same as yesterday,

Held by bitter thirst to slake

Or synchronized in state of play.

The morning grips my eyes and bowels,
Takes my hand, leads my gait,
Mocking when my humor’s foul,

Or humoring as happy fate.

Another line of motion sent,
Through hour, topic, and possession,
As indistinct as evident,

Soliciting all fine impression

To show in unseen resolution

Along the spinal arc of day;

If effortless in execution,

Assuring me I've won the way.

From waking’s net to evening’s last,
It shadows me and never speaks,
Except as very youngest past

That nearly is my own to keep.

When night assumes its very cause,
I’'m wrapped inside its spotless gauze;
Dreams take hold their solar rein,
Rushing through nocturnal vein,
Designing worlds not of the clock,
Much lusher than the paradox:

The story other, real life,

Dense in joys, disquiet, and strife

That then deposit me at sudden thought,
Abandoned on my resting spot,

Again the tenant of my this,

My me, my |, all else dismissed.

Every morning here | wake,

Much the same as yesterday.
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Every day that | wake here

| find my same self, known and dear

A bitter thirst holds me hostage

Or unfolds me in a game’s distance.

The morning takes my eyes and what is inside
Takes my hand, leads my steps and leaps
Laughs at my joyless pose, no point to fight
Or gives me happy gifts, destiny’s heaps.

One more wave sent by motion
Through time, topic and possesion
Crystal clear like an emotion,
Reaching for every color of creation
So that an unseen image rises, new
Along the arch of the very light-

If execution’s pains remain out of view
Then the winning way is on your stride.
From morning wake to evening scent
The shadow that covers me does not talk
Unless it is about a past that is recent
That my own hands merely hold.

When the night regains purpose and faith

| wrap around its perfect swathe

Dreams control the solar reins

Passing through the darkly reign

Designing meanings that fit no time, no word
Much more hedonic than everything absurd:
Another story, for a life of action

Full of joy, worry and destruction

That then places me in thought and vision
Left alone in a resting position

Once again a tenant of these and else

My me, my who | am, my lost selves.
Every day | wake here

| find my same self, known and dear.
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To wrestle with your face again,
That stupid game I'll never win.
Time can indeed be wasted
Over and over

| listen to you

Again you tell me nothing.

| tell myself

| want that face between my hands,

Held in awe and happiness.

Impossibly simple is this small great desire

Trading faces would be to sin.

Holding vigil feels more corrupt.
Shedding light gives nothing—

Light the way, | follow in flight,

Another fantasy immediately forgotten.
But it’s not that easy; it never is

Your face will come back
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To wrestle with your face again, The lives of flowers

What a stupid game, one | ‘Il never win. Are engraved in steel—

Time can indeed be wasted At the center of the plaza

Again and again. Is a plaque full of rich language—
Many natural words

| listen to you In hidden discussion

And again you tell me nothing. Of patent histories.

| say to myself;

| want to hold your face between my hands, If time is only an idea

Hold it in awe and happiness. We can all find respite

Unfathomable is this slight In this round room.

Yet vast desire. The things that we can call by name
Will be with us as us.

If we traded faces it would be a sin. There will always be a tale to tell

Staying alert seems corrupt. Of how life arrived and where it went.

Nothing comes back from a light that bursts.
Light the way and | will follow in flight,

One more fantasy instantly forgotten.

But it is not that easy; it never is.

Your face will come back.
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The lives of flowers My car is ugly, but then I'm ugly too
Are engraved on steel—

At the center of the market

There is a plaque full of rich language—

Many natural words

That secretly discuss

Invented histories.

If time is a simple idea

Then we will all find rest

In this round room.

The things we call by name

Will be with us, will be «us».

There will always be a tale to tell

About how life arrived and where it went.
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My car is not pretty, and the same goes for me When in love, everything mute is a pendant to the feeling

| remember a woman who made me appeal to a nature | wished | had
And it’s easy for me to now know that | did have it
Though it wasn’t natural for it to bring her here

| once dreamed a dream that made sense forever
It felt of the very present
| believe in that dream and laugh at it only in joy, joy having never looked

so frail and forgiving

Love lost in time, the heart has memorized
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When you fall in love, silence decorates passion.

| remember a woman who led me just there:

To call for a more human nature, one | wish | had.

Now | know, easily, that | already possesed that nature
Though it was unatural for it to bring her here.

Once | dreamed of an everlasting, fathomable dream.
It seemed it was happening now.

| believe in that dream, a lot,

And | am happy to laugh at it joy

Has never seemed so frail and tolerant.

Love may have been lost in time,
Yet the heart still remembers it.
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Touching the tiny pimples on my ass,

I'm everything | ever wanted to be.

I’'m the lover and star of my life, skin in light.
I’'m the gift of a feeling. | am still the possibility.

| love myself as this moment knows, directly, tranquilly.

If you all could see/be me now, it could be ravishing.
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Touching the pimples on my rear end My feelings toward you are mine.

I am all | ever wanted to be. | keep them when | feel like it.
| became the lover and the star of my life, Maybe I'll keep you interested and derisive.
The skin in light.
| am the gift of a feeling, | am, still, the possibility. There are only a few things | can say about my feelings:
The first is that | sometimes know them to be true
| love myself, as this moment knows, The second is that sometimes my feelings fail
Directly, in tranquility. The third is that | know what it’s like to feel
If you could see me now
—if you could stand in my place— I've always cared until | did and I'll never care before, and | wonder how
Ecstasy would overcome you. it is | always care anyway.

Lock me in conference, ask me in the eye; issue me sweet nothings that
make me wish to die.

If you take pity, the time will last poorly.

If | take time, the time could grow.

In growth and pity is a pact embracing the ages,
None of which | distribute among.

It’s unlikely that my feelings will come to coalesce. If | dismay to disappear,
may | ease to evanesce.
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Odx ebloyoy ta €y ti] xapdio waby el 10 ovyxepacbijvar mot’ EAlely,

gay adtog ExAelPar powdiow, Eay ue Edow TaPEADENY.
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Tow b0 pov yio oéva slvor Stxd pov.
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My passion for you is mine.
| contain it, when | choose to do so.
Maybe | ‘Il keep you interesting and sarcastic.

There isn’t much | can say for my heart’s passion:
The first thing is that it is sometimes true

The second is that it sometimes fails

The third thing is | know when a heart is passionate.

| have always cared, until | cared and | will never care for before again,
And | wonder how it is | always care.

Arrest me in conversation, while you look me in the eye

Give me sweet nothingness, that makes me want to die.

If you take pity, time will not last.

If I slow down, time will expand.

Expansion and pity make a deal that embraces
All ages, none of which | distribute myself to.

It is unlikely that my passion variations will someday be one
If I don’t vanish half-hearted, all | am may become none
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This field is too long; I'm unable to augur.
Insects are on me and perhaps they’re not.
Blue plastic in shadow.

Something like a canopy and a copse.
Steel has been invented.

The things | choose not to mention.
Interminable grasses; my sock at my waist.
A congress of rocks.

The eyes like to be pleased.

Church bells claim noon.

The sun’s gauze becomes the clouds.
Inventory on the roadside.

The breezes try to talk to me; | try to not confer.
What'’s required of me?

My hair in the fields.

The crops are obstinate.

Tense care in the air.

To be at ease in the provinces.

The abandoned shed must tell a story.
Sometimes the breeze makes you.

The clouds have cleared the sun again.

A window in the distance despoils the calm.
The bird will certainly always ignore me.
The blood spilled by Rome.

Lives. Burning flesh. Empyrean.

To be at ease in the provinces.
The requirements
The sun pushes through again.

The rock looked like rare tuna, but | can’t locate it now.

A family lived in the house | sleep in.
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Later, evening; then night. (And their other captive light.)
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"Ev 1] oixiat 00 &yd @A &1t xofebdety
7OV Blov TéAaL ERLwoay YOVEIS HETH TMY TEXVWVY.

"Oraitepoy, Eomépoc: eito voxtds. (TO 3& EAov adTdY oy dAnToY
eic.)
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Opwg Tpo aduyaTe Vo ToV EVIOTTLoW.
Ztny owxioe Tov ExAvor vor xotunBed
Zovoay YOVELG HE Tor TTolLOLEL TOUG.

Apy6tepa eomépor LeTd voyTor (20w TO GANO GUYLGAWTO PWC TOVC).
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This meadow looks endless.

| am in no position to decode the signs.
Insects stand on me, or maybe not.
Blue matter standing in the shadow.
Something like a dome or coppice.

| hear steel has been invented.

The things | choose not to recall.

Endless grass; my sock on my waist.

Here is the assembly of rocks.

The eyes rejoice in pleasure.

Temple bells chime, announcing the night.

The clouds love to fold around the sun.
Catalogue on the roadside.

The breeze attempts to talk to me directly.
| do everything not to engage.

What is asked from me?

My hair waves in the meadows.

The crops are obstinate.

Tense care in the air.

The covered and forsaken yard

Must chronicle a story.

| must be facile, if living in the country.

Sometimes the breeze clears up the disposition.

The clouds once again reveal the sun’s light.
A far away window torments peace.

The bird will always ignore me.

Endless blood was spilled by Rome.

Lives. Flesh burning. Empyrean.

| must be facile, if living in the country.
Demands, of course,

Pushed forward by the wind.

The rock looked like raw tuna

9/9/15 12:58 PM



But it is now impossible to detect it. 4AU
At the house where | layed to sleep

Lived parents with their children. You hurt my feelings
And I'm listening to your song wondering who is listening
Later dawn- later night: (and all their light that’s captive.) | wish it were you, whoever you are.

Your eyes stare at me as they stare at all who want to look at you,
An inspiration however | fall for you

You love yourself in that way some people do.
My self your wasted and taken.
No fooling around.

It's clear | don’t want you here. | want you here instead.
Your eyes defunct with lies. Your lies so true and thoughtful (and thoughtful)
and into the wind’s ledger you quote.

My lies, my eyes, and my desire. Your presentation.

The fault lies not in our stars but in ourselves.

It’s me after all. And anything | see isn’t much to be you.

Is it much to be you? That great and perfect magic?

If our hand ever touches, can | keep all this? Can | keep you? Can | know?

Oh, did | tell you my heart still hurts? Do you think it’s your fault?

| want to hit play again, to watch and fall away.
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You hurt my heart, in sorrow.
| listen to your song and | wonder who else listens.
| hope it is you, whoever you are.

Your eyes look at me,
As they gaze upon every man who craves you.
Just a breeze, and | crave you avidly.

You love yourself, the way some people do.
| consider myself as such, you are lost and taken.
No love games around you.

It’s clear | do not want you here.

Instead | want you, you yourself.

Your eyes stay motionless and false;

Your lies so real and thoughtful (and thoughtful),
And you speak into the accounting books of wind.

Oh, my eyes! My eyes and my desires! Oh, your appearance!
Do not blame the stars but us.

Him is indeeed me, and all my eyes see do not add up, to form you.

Is it much to be you? That grand and perfect magic!
If someday our hands touch

Will we be able to hold on to all of that?

Will | be able to hold you? Will | be able to see you?
Have | told you, that my heart still hurts?

Or do you think it’s your fault?

| plan to play again, look again, collapse.
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1.

Her doctor told her she had the most beautiful uterus he'd ever seen.
His doctor told him he’d never seen sperm like this.

They're due to be in the same place for a few days next month.

Will | make introductions?

2.

Unfair and dear,

To whom do | share?

I'm just a recent iteration
Again looking out

3.

In Pompeii the hallowed diamonds speak,
Their silence sheer, our prattle weak.
Who can eat the thick of death;

Who can taste its vacant breath?

In death, in life, compact, adrift,

An awkward, tender, darkened gift.

In birth we're found; in death we're gone—
This ruthless kindness carries on

When death’s discerned, remains ignite,
Illumine our eternal plight.

The future lies in common tongue,
Exhaled from our common lung.
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1.

Her doctor told her she’s got the most beautiful uterus he had ever seen.

His doctor told him he has never seen sperm like this.
They are about to be at the same place for a few days next month.

Should | go ahead and introduce them?

2.

Unfair and beloved

With whom should | share?

| am just a recent repetition
Turning again my gaze outside.

3.

In Pompei the holy diamonds speak
Their silence is lucid, our words are weak
Who can be fed with the angst of death
Who can taste the deadly breath?

In death, in life, united, scattered,
An uneasy gift, tender and battered.
We are found in life, lost in death—
The ruthless game can never end

When death is clear, its remains are lit

They light away the turmoil we’ll meet.

The future belogs to a language that’s shared
Breathing through lungs, together, in pairs.
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Here is we. | am me.

You something | can’t quite see.
You see me we both have eyes
And something foils our replies.

Words make haste to do repair,

To broker something we could share,
As if behind this disbelief

There should reside a kind relief.

Yet | am something you are not;
Yes we are awfully polyglot.

Our panic starts to gain its pace,
Pinching fright from face to face.

There’s a hand appealing things,
Sensing all it couldn’t bring.
Here’s your you, that living proof
Of a site of life aloof.

Seeing you seeing me,
Frustrating all we cannot be.

I'm seeing all and seeing none—
Seeing seeing is the right to run.
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Here we are, here is me,

You are something | cannot clearly see.
You see me, we both have eyes

We grow more bitter than we realise.

The words are in a hurry to repair
To intervene and make us share
As if, behind this disbelief

We'll be rewarded with relief.

| am an absence in your life, stupendous
We are all polyglot—that is horrendous.
Panic once again finds its pace

And traces fear in every face.

Here your hand desires to watch
And feel what it cannot approach.
Here is yourself, a proof, a sign
Of a life that’s long and fine.

| look at you and then at me

| wipe out what cannot be.
Though | see all, still | am blind
My vision’s end seems to unwind.
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To digress, | take space and write the words to hide it.
To counter-obsolesce, | make words to cajole—

To speak, | speak a different time;

To speak, | spill a balm of rhyme,

That regards me not and would have me social—

Pretender to my better throne, that seat of all an unalone, my hand invites
me to look out, and think of people’s kindness—

| write a kindness to myself: | write a dance; | write a place.

(Do words that chance dance with disgrace?)

Who might | greet; who is near?

| am here and gone is there and time will braid its laden hair,
Showering me with sudden blows, currents, siltings, boring shows.

Time sneezes, a fine itch, a thin letter to dismiss time:

| wish to be here very long until | know it can’t belong;

| can be long, it never will, | write a letter better still—

Here it is, | do digress, my fate is ever as the rest.

The rest until the rest that comes, my grotto carriage castle slum:

The waking life is best admired from its preferred seat—

To begin, a vast and bitter paradise, a thought of all that can be.
In the end, the beyond-once-more, the cost of living, religion of the
impeccable moment redeemed to the great and fickle nonce.

The wait is off, the price is gained, there’s little else to leave explained—
Cost is fill and time is shrill, while nothing musters what | will.
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Digressing, | take up space

And write words to hide it.

| take up words for flattery

Because | want to reverse everything old—

To talk, | talk in another time.

To talk, | irrigate the balsam of rhythm,

That, without touching, channels my speech to the audience.

| demand a better throne, a stand for a man alone,
My hand calls for me to look outside

And think of people’s kindness.

| write, with kindness, towards myself,

| compose a dance, | compose a place.

(Do words, by any chance, dance with infamy?)
Who should | say goodbye to? Who is here?

| am here and the past is lost and time
Will braid its heavy hair,
Showering me with sudden blows, punches, dirt, disgraceful spectacles.

Time sneezes, with a tickling feeling, and with thin letters pushes time away.

| hope to stay here long

Till I realise | no longer belong.

So now, | digress,

My fate no different than others,

And now what is left to come, is what is missing,

My hiding place and carriage, my castle and my slum.

The best way to admire life awaken, is from the spot you desire.
At first, a vast and bitter paradise,

A thought for all that could be.

In the end, what is further than once, the cost of life,

The religion of perfect and instant thought,

Which you feel redeemed in the grand and insignificant, the unrepeatable.

The waiting ended, the price is won, nothing left to be explained—
The cost is mad, time will stab, nothing brings forth what | demand.
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Oh you know

It's us again

The people we could never be

The walk in the woods and the breach in the park

The calculus on the moon and the sunset over the supercilials

Lovers laugh

As lovers cry

As lovers wish
As love might die

The heart regales itself inconstantly, that is, all the time.
It was a mark upon us to live this way

Joining force and fostering kindness, in part, in full

—all a tremor of the will, tending to bottled imperative.
That’s why it takes time to laugh

Laugh good

Laugh hard

Laugh love (away)

Conscious minds have no limits
Cautious hearts vanish as they rise

Beneath the blinkers
Under the hull

Over the entrance
Cut in two
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You know,

It is us again

The ones that could never be
Some walk in the woods

Or a chasm in the park

Or the thought about the moon
Or the dawn over the conceited.

Lovers laugh,

While lovers cry,
While lovers wish,
While love might die.

The heart, fickle, rejoys

Every instant of the time

Giving us the sign to lead life that way,
Unifying powers

And nurtured by kindness, in part, fully
—Every thought trembles

And tends to become confined, bottled up.

That’s why, it takes time to laugh
Laugh good

Laugh hard

Bluff love

The sensible mind knows no limits
The cautious heart vanishes at height
Under the blinders

Under the shells

Over the entrances

Cutin two
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And wouldn’t you know it, | feel as | should
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Wouldn’t you know it, my soul aims as it should
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