
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
reality is a process of elimination. 
                                       we are still eliminating things… 
                                       imagicides in the prison of emotions 
                                                                      and impressionistic clouds 
                                                                                                       when they no longer charm us 
                                                                                                       or  
                                                                                                       when they have to clean up 
                                                                                                       the festival grounds after the   
                                                                                                                             festival tents have come down. 
 
can we hold imagination responsible for this. 
              does something else put imagination up to it. 
                                            do our senses shed our old skin because we have grown 
                                            or 
                                            do we shed our senses because they have not weathered well 
                                                                                                                                                    in the exposure. 
 
what organizes gods and goddesses. 
what organizes not gods and not goddesses. 
what organizes form 
what organizes reflection 
what organizes nature without them. 
                                         does subtraction mandate addition. 
                                                                                      why are senses organized for elimination. 
                                                                                                                are there senses for the source. 
                                                                                                                or is the path back home just a sentiment. 
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