
  …february 20, 1991…

i grow into 
another consciousness 
of time –

a multiplicity 
in past and future happenings
that have and have not been 
recreating me into
this moment that i am –

an unexpected universe
of gods and goddesses
i cannot see
explodes –
implodes –
creating 
and recreating me
inside
this single moment
of eternal time.
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