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I 

Now 
This eye 

One big empty 
Circle all I can see ring 

Already floating the deep pool 
Of the submerged heart of the mind 

Laid out like a lens before me like a no 
Stone or fish ripple surface on one big 
No breath early evening moon pond 
Before this dark fuzz that recedes 

Endlessly back either side of 
This nothing that walks 

Through air like 
Clear fish 

Now 
Eye 
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