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(MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING)




I THINK
I AM THINKING I AM THINKING
THINKING IS NOTHING
THIS SENTENCE IS NOTHING
AS SOMETHING
SOMETHING IS A SIMULTANEOUS YES AND NO

SPONTANEOUS COMBUSTION
A POTENTIALITY IN SUSPENSION MANIFESTED
THE PERPETUAL THEATER
AS COSMIC SKRIM
EMPTY INSIDE AND OUT




FATA MORGANA

TWO MEN IN A ROOM ARE ARGUING
MISTER ONE CALLS MISTER TWO A FOOL

MISTER TWO CALLS MISTER ONE A FART
THEY SHOUT, A SHOUT IS HEARD
EACH AS TRANSIENT AS THE WIND




WHAT HAS HAPPENED
ACTION REALIZED, A COIN FLIPPED
THE STAGE IS THE CONSTANT
THE ACTORS DO NOT KNOW
THEY ARE PERFORMING ON A STAGE
THE STAGE IS THE POINT OF REFERENCE

DARK MATTERS AS BACKGROUND
TWIRLING SPIRALS OF DERVISH TWITTERINGS
A SENSATION OF BEING
WE STRUT AND FRET
OUR HOUR UPON THE STAGE

, AND THEN ARE HEARD NO MORE. &







