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 Rock
 1   oxygen
 2   hydrogen
 ∞  a certain kind of inexplicable awareness

Dumbfoundment; Flight Impulse; One of those strange satisfactions.
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Happen and the light will speak 



Early

She thought about a garden sometimes.
 

look for anything in them Things Ungrown

At the sink, the soil rinsed into the drain.
 

 
To Someday Be Without It 

  or Longing

Late

What she doesn’t remember now.
 

Time Remaining

What You Can Have Happen

 

 



This Is to Be Unbound



Your former life.

Another plot of thyme

If You Want
Proof of This 
Transaction

 

 

water

water.

water.



 

Couplet

For the apple to be 



Spiders are anything 

In Everything Like Vines



 

 

The World Is All I’ve Ever Known

 

Am I dreaming? Is that how I am
Here? 



We Have Been  
So Old, My Love

If it were that we were 
One idea, then this might 

Say it, and if that idea was us and now
 It’s said, are we 

Recurring?  Are those your bones 
And mine, are they 

Ours, is it us?



What Is Before Is Gone

Place in that center for the moment it does will not is not doesn’t
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