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Our Memory Vertebrae

step inside to walk the path of memory
a push and pull, subharmonic state

to move like the tides, and burn like an inferno

pinging and ponging between our ears
a recursive stream of letters; our postal service

to recognize the Current Blue Flag that hums a tune

let's build a bridge from my spine
an anchor that hold true and strong
breathe in the very same gravity we're told is infinite

nothing

‘nothing’ is still a name that can't be lost,

memory is a pathway that cannot be undone



Macroscopic Magisteria

put one wet hand in front of a light
watch the drops drip
light fed drops pause at each finger tip

glistening, imbued with a great shine

now watch, as these cosmic constants coexist
light, water, and gravity all experience death of ego
ease into a lazy, inverted stroll

find serenity as 3 minds bend into union; simulated

singularity

merged, melded, married

this is the proposal you never expected



Language Games: The Allitogrammic Door

the allure of the threshold's doors; hypnotized & cherished

your mesmerizing messianic maelstrom

a recursive revolving reality
one amalgamation of two dimensions

now this ladder flirts with the lateral

when the directionless decides to direct its infant gaze
upwards towards the heavens, downwards towards the soil

one cup of sinistrodextralism, one cup dextrosinistralism

you are witnessed with reverence
I hear your enigmatic score; I stay-with
my boundless boustrophedonic bokeh

This forever Yes is my vow



