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i am no more with you –
and no less
that i ever was
standing invisibly
beyond your voice –

occasionally you catch
a subtle buzz
and shake your head 
as if i was an insect
circling your ears –

frequently your hand
reaches up
to brush away loose hair
as if i was 
a tickle of the air –

but i am there with you 
and you are here with me –
and – whether or not
we believe or dis-believe
we interact between realities.
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