
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
                        every poem is a step with un�ed shoe strings 
                                                                   snaking between the last step 
                                                                   and the next 
                                                                   when you trip over yourself… 
                                                                                                       uncontrolled free fall 
                                                                                                                               determined by 
                                                                                                                                the length of the string. 
 
 
                                                                                                                                                               a step. 
                                                                                                                                                               wf.h. 
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