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1

Something in the Air

The identity sign
held Wittgenstein
is a lie

Some kind of
dust or
pollen in the air,

falling,

a light cloud
drifting
earthward — 

“I”’s blurred
memorial
dispersing into

several
unsorted
particulates
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Blur / Lens

The “I” and the eye
A glass for seeing
Always cloudy
The days go by
The world spins round
The subject is always moving
The mind can’t keep up
It’s all a blur
The eye and the “I”
A glass for seeing
Always cloudy

Every two hours I wipe off my glasses
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Multiple Screen Window Display

Like so many tiny pixie tv’s
Flashing messages to each other all night
The hundred billion neurons in your brain
Replace identity as such with deep
Cosmic gossip while your body’s arrested
in mid flight back toward an old savannah —
A hundred billion neurons seeking shelter,
Losing that deep self because you’re asleep,
Lost in your dreams, a functional state
Of your brain lapsing into disappearance,
Your brain not bothering to compute you,
Your sense of who you are going up in smoke,
Though if the soul be several not one
There’s only now and that now has presence.
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To A Certain Friend

Presence comes before everything, even before being
The you to whom everything once belonged
If by everything one means the fullness of nature’s beauty
You must remember now that much has been taken from you
Grief too will go from you as from sorrowing songs
Sorrow goes, leaving nothing for you after a while
But the memory of the melody, some old familiar tune
That’s lingered on long past the moment you first sailed
Gracefully into the room, as if all the modern languages
Were coming down to me so that I could say these things 
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Expansion

Distribution of moments.
Memory. Attention. Expectation.
A light plane, a feathery piano
Solo. The time of everyone
In the world comes apart
In pieces, a slow quiet
Dispersal. The poppies are still
Furled into themselves
Chilled morning maidens
But the musky red antique
Geranium droops open as
Do some purple blue
Unnamables whose scroll
Unravels backward like Arabic.
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Every Day

Grammar tells us
what kind of an object
anything is. So does light.

“Thought 
is surrounded
by a halo…”

You can feel yourself thinking
but can you think yourself feeling?

A state of what?

“You’re a smarty pants
do you want to dance?”

Touch is important
in a dark universe,
but print is useless
much less unreal

Mechanical Tao

The robot pushes small obstacles out of the
way, goes around heavy ones, and avoids slopes.

The BIG crayon
for little fingers



7

Where is it written
that we must write
right side up?

Advantage —
ah, it stays with us
past the asking

Are we
some kind
of filter, some
diode
it’s all being
run through?

I am here with this (my mind, etc.)
“I am not here with my mind”

Learning to forget
occurring in the instant,
uneasily wise
& so, poorly aware
Space isn’t
in Language — 
or as the child cries

“Outside! Outside!”

I walk in
on occasion
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One room fronts on
open, unqualified spaces.
The other is bound
by a wall. All its
area is thought up.

mind
lines

Around
nouns
people are
nervous,
possessive

People on television
give you their
public self
like people 
on elevators

“What has the greatest importance
is not the twelve tones, but,
much more, the serial conception…”

More hair
Every
Day
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Little Cantos

1

orange harmonies
bubbles resonant open
literal yarn beans electricity
chatter angels

people
atrophy dream
tears leafy eddying
faraway buzz
planes above
jets

seashell
membrane

starlight octaves
oscillating breakfast
hemoglobin
woodchuck

Strawberry
Nymph
throne



10

2

garden starfield food
bugs

thermostat trick indigo
white universe

cirrus slabs zone benzene
parachute
verbena
library
chronometry
Nahuatl
bumblebee

sunfish mesas
shampoo
diatoms fly

purple
phonemes
yellow-orange
bobbin corona newspaper song




