
 

  

 

unfold and turn over 

for 

 “the you” 

 

doesn’t Exist, butt… 

i see you, 

     bloom-i-ng 

                            i hear you.. 

                                breakIng. 
 

            but us, this i- 

             is already We. 

 

YOU drew those lines 

fracturing 

 

m          /w          /(e). 

 

you, ohhh, so delIcIo/us/ly 

I… I, I, I… 

 

 

we sMEll usIng 

the (eyes) of I,s 

 

cookIng? 

yes, yes, well dONE. 

 

you contInue 

always, 

drawing lInes… 

 

 

 

 

NOt WE… 

never MEant to be. 

 

they, they, we… 

you, tHEy, the We. 

 

you are tHEm, 

but We? 

 

 

Thme. 

 

 

would I want to know you, if it 

wasn’t my Love? 

 

 

would you have seen me, if I 

wasn’t THme? 

 

hahaha…  

              
               alMOST….  

 

 
                           so, close.. 

 

 

in THY/me, 
 

sMEll? 

 

cookIng 

 

dONE… 

 

but nEVER, 

for I, 

 

 

delIcioUS 

 

 

 

you don’t kNOw 

how to wash  

the dIshes.  

 

 

 

best REguards, 

 

-BEyond tHEm 

 
across THY-ME..  

 

(the CheF’s ‘dIvIde’ for yOURs) 

the 

-Stationary Torment 
1 2 3 4 
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unfold and turn over 

for 

 “the me” 

 

seams to keep getting lost. 

not the CONcept 

(or maybe so?) 

these interACTions 

Our not singular. 

INdiVISIBLE 

inDIViDUALS 

duals... 

but not two. 

 

YOU know that. 

and i do too... 

We emphasize one, 

because We keep pretending 

reMINDing it's a conCEPT 

when We and You and i, 

know.. 

No, not kNOw.. 

reMEMBER. 

 

 

Anger 

Love 

ReCOGNITion.. 

is not us. 

we, 

you, 

                          I ... 

it’s the diVIDe. 

REpeATEd,             

                             INternalized 

on EXternal 

circumSTANCES. 

reITerated.. 

            again 

                     again 

            reiteRATED 

                                              again 

                                                     agaIN. 

 

would my anger be there, if it 

was only once? 

just you ? 

 

 

 

would your Love be there, if it 

was only once? 

just I ? 

 

hmmm.. 

   the mIrror... 

                     it's so.. 

              PATHologIzIng… 

it's so... 

      unEXpected. 

     

sincerely, 

You, i... 

(the reITerated DIVide). 
 

the 
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