
Reminiscence



Let us incubate

                     (the) (forgotten)

                                                   let us remember
                                            synapse gap
                                       cleft
                             this is where
                                          it fell
                                             the toy the child
                                                    loved
                                    the current
          took it away

                   this is where

                              you don't look

                                              step over

                                                          the chasm
                                                      the air of
                                     the signature
                             seashell
                                animate, mirror
                                               the point of the
                                          arrow
                         by the wayside
                                  dissolved signifiers
                                      delicate parchment
                                                  something dies from something
                                                                                    far worse than it claims

                                                                        scattered artifacts
                                                               lost nominals

                                a volatile wide-driven sediment
                    over the millennia
                                       the unraveling
                                                      of the current itself?



                                                    the jump
                                                  into the void
                                                                    tastes of salt
                                                                           of burnt meat
                                                                                  proteins forming

                                                                                                these were
                                                                                                messages
                                                                                                         we'd never
                                                                                                    understand
                                                                                          forming
                                                                       loves
                                                                                  lost fur

                                                      the odd
                                button a freckle
                                     a tiny glass bead rolls
                                                              off the edge

                                                                     and into

                              there's a hand reading
                   hand
         stroking
                     when one body
        touches another
                  exchange occurs
                                 the cellular
                                               the electrical
                                                          I am an emotion
                                                                            charging

                                                                 see the trace of light in the air?

                               timed
                                                 among impulses



                                      and potentials
                                                             all that's ever
                                                       wanted
                                              body against body

                            a tattoo

                                                          the sustenance of listening

                                                the depth of feeling,

                                                          delight (of those) (memories)




