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On Beyond Me  

 

In the place where a mind isn’t there it is. If we thaw my mind into water or something like water, if we let the water 

run, the water can’t soak into where it is. Look into the water, look it will turn away.  

 

 

Looty, the terrible toy 

 

The box’s mirrors angle in corners. 

When you look into the box, study each eye.  

 

Each eye is what pressures water into the ground.  

When you know water sinks, close each eye.  

 

Each eye will pressure water into a noun.  

When you sleep, water creeps out of each eye.  

 

Each eye knows the elements: 70% water, 30% pressure.  

When you dry up, water is drowning each eye.  

 

And each eye tries to find haven at the box’s mirrors.  

And when you look into the box, hope water blurs the effort.  

 


