
so small it’s 
invisible to the naked eye 
even the words  
naked 
I 
 
you think you understand 
and words make it easi 
er 
to hang out on the line (blowin in th’wind) 
as if seeing made believing 
made powerful made it go 
away 
made it to quiet 
 
that not seeing  
it 
not hearing 
it 
not heeding it 
helped it be nevermore 
or 
neverwas 
 
Infinite light and sound (a prayer) 
Source of all and nothing 
Attendant of space and empty 
Full and Fair and Profoundly  
what? 
time’s up 
but here’s that smile 
even dimpled (wrinkle) 
sincerely Yours 
just me 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 


