
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
    left behind in the dark empty parking lot at night 
                                    the shapeless unfolding origami creation  
                                                                                swelling in the slow rain… 
                                                                                               the shape of eternity losing itself 
                                                                                               in absorption and its loosening creases. 
                             i waited for two hours thinking someone would miss it and return to get it… 
                                                                                                                                                                 no one did.  
 
 
                                                                                                                                                                 no one did. 
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