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The light that convulses in the sky
has traveled half a million years
to reach you now.

Where and when are you?

Subject to collision: flesh does not
consciously hold vulnerability,

It always comes as a surprise,

what you are has already made many
outbursts.

You are made from something that has never
run out of itself.

How things are named must be convenient.
And what will an emptiness become
based on your intuition today.

Things are called in ways that make them
open : for access.

How space is seen is how it becomes
visible : palatable : tangible. The brightest
thing you see tonight may not be

the nearest.

Humans and their distances their longing to touch.
It will always be an unknown variable,

what there is to know. Light has not made it
that far, just yet.



