
  …june 8, 2022…

does the pen recall the ink
as it writes a hundred sheets?
does the page recall the pen 
that etched it into differences?

does the page recall the shape
of syllables in hidden sound
and does the script recall each pause
transmuted across silences?

does every word we write recall
the eyes and hand that shaped thought?
do prism-worlds replicate
these countless visions we create?
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