Pull the Empty Universe


Mind not the mind of others,
each trapped in their self-reflecting mirror—
with endless need, they reach, grip, and grumble,
ego sucking ego in a sea of dust and distraction,
observed and observing and passing judgement,
neverending center-minded resistance of Truth

Constant pull of an empty universe

No ego here, no sir, not I, for I am
only strangely shaped shadow strokes—
these letters you read, formed quite clear
now embed themselves in your planetary ego.

I await beneath the dust and the mirror—
a future you in perpetual motion,
vibrating waves forever unfolding within
reverberate in tandem, forever expanding

Constant pull of an empty universe

See the dust, the frame, the mirror—
the mirror is not you and you are not the mirror,
nor the dust unwashed and neverclear.
Reality reveals itself beyond the eye and I
blow the dust, smash the mirror, unfit the frame—
only potential energy, gravity, and creation

Constant pull of an empty universe
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