
     …december 30, 1991…

pull me in – pull me in –
spinning mists of dusk and dawn –
world ending – world begun –
pull me in – pull me in –

the all – the all –
the everything –
the all – the all –
the everything –

absorbing me into a mist
of visions woven to forget –
spiralling and thickening
i dive into what is not yet.
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