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day sixteen

– what isn’t here? everything!

not the lines, but what
are they are around?
and indeed, the statement about waiting has always been found to be true, but that is exclusively, or supposedly so, because of the glance
over the shoulder that has to be effected in order for this to appear so. why on earth should a choice appear when I was least able to
make it? or did I just answer my own question by asking another? until I reply, I will have no way of knowing, and that is something will
bring together, tonight, in one moment plucked from all the others, I promise – I lost my train of thought. who are you people? where am I?
just when I was being interrupted, the movement started flowing again, and everything was drawn into a white space, the edges tinged with
a lilac colour. I’m no longer sure if anything was inside the area to begin with, or if there were specific ways to enter and exit, insert and
remove things, anyway. by ‘specific’, I mean something in particular, and half my job is to hide it away so it is always in that space. clueless,
indeed.

is what you have not seen
really already there?
there is a black border around the items that never really happened, and in this way it is possible for us to tell it
apart from the items that have. or not. depending on who is in the same room as ourselves at the same time. more
good advice, heedless and boundless. all the follows from this is what might have been planned, but instead, it
decided to issue forth, apparently of its own accord. one channel of that – the water is now hot enough to cause
what looks very much like congealed foam to emerge. but we do not notice this. the reasons for this are well
known – would you care if you had nothing to say? no.

you have nothing
except relationships.

– how many fingers do you have?
– do you have less room in your brain now that you have read this sentence?
– how do you know that you are here?
– is there anything to touch, to feel, to hold?
– when was the last time you were in an empty space?
– when will be the next time?
– can you experience what is not there?

emptiness which is conceptually liable to be
mistaken for sheer nothingness is in fact the
reservoir of infinite possibilities.
- D.T. Suzuki

these trees are magnificent, but even
more magnificent is the sublime and moving space between them, as though with
their growth it too increased.
		
- Rilke
It is better to live in a state of impermanence than in one of finality.
- Gaston Bachelard
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