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the eye of the eye that i become

swims to the dark of a midnight sun
as a dark hole deep inside my brain
implodes me into light again —

i am the eye of every man
transmuting thought to hologram
inside this strange divinity

of countless multiplicity —

| am you and you are me

in this connected separateness
that redefines our unity

into the majesty we see —

all the i's that we become

swim the dark of midnight suns

till all black holes absorb our brains
imploding us to light again.
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