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every moment i am born
then born and born and born again –
stringing seconds one by one
into this threaded life i am –

every thought that i create
inside my brainwashed consciousness
escapes the bounds of time and space
to fill each step i call my own –

every strobic milli-moment
recreates me as i breathe
my future-present-past all me
in spiralling photography 

until i am a squillion times
reproduced and multiplied 
through inward outward happenings
into a multitudinous me.
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