Existential Potential

My Neap Love

My Love comes and goes

by the force moving earthly tides

He is neap and my depths froze

Night is darkest when the celestial diamond hides
My heart bleeds like an hourglass

awaiting the next lunar pull

My soul aches for time to pass

until the moon is full

Conceal the Real

We are not free

Behind these masks

Forced to swallow the key

Minds forget and wander

Within the confines of society

Through forests without trees

Travelers with heavy hearts and bruised knees
If you’re with me on this journey

Let’s go in peace

This 1 Allow

Hollow am | unable to resist fullness

To insist “Yes, I have purpose!”

Instead | become nothing, an invisible fixture
Unbeknownst what | might have use for

The ones who can see me are invisible too
Invisible in plain sight beneath a film light can pass through
we do invisible things in invisible places
Wearing masks to hide that our faces are faceless
It’s a wonder how a being without substance

can exist without weight on his conscience

this is the burden my soul carries for now
because | am still alive and this | allow




Existential Potential

The Shadow Inside

Darkness is back again

A familiar friend greets me from within
dormant for quite some time

Way deep down inside

| saw the shadow in the mirror

Peering out from behind my eyes

“What shall we do?” I say to my internal guest
The shadow responds “My dear, we will rest”
So up to my room

With the one called doom

Who binds me in bed with shadow claws
And gnaws at my flesh with shadow jaws
There is no day and absolutely no light

And all of this because

| didn’t put up a good fight

Be This Forever

Aren’t I doing this purposefully

Making it all happen cyclically

Will | be in control

If I vomit and cleanse my soul

How can | break free

When the alternative is numbing monotony
My mind’s a spider spinning the same course
| take it over and over

Arms tied and sick heart

| make it look like art




