
curvilinear is
what the mass is now, 
kept
in line.

every now and then
swallowed by
The Mass, You all purge the fear 
of 
remembering
and forgetting.

(speaking as marked:
i can’t see the mass.
i will remember and
soon again forget.)

we were walking on the lawn. no,
we weren’t
to be honest – I will tell the truth.

we were fully fed
and fed 
up with the magnetic
topologies
of one another.

home:
geographies of deprivation.

we were walking on the shore.
(i am telling the truth) 

my hunger was
reminded by
the dead who had
once been loved.

hunger strikes

would you be so kind to recognize? 
curvilinear is our path.
	 Quiet.

I’m telling the truth now
that is
,quiet,
is rare nowadays.
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