No-Mind Must Rise Above the Pole


Atop the hundred-foot pole
sits the mind no-mind,
shapeless, but with form,
for it exists as much

As no-mind will exist
as aware of nothing
as when no-mind was minded
yet still atop the pole

No endless blue or black or vacuum,
no other or otherness
with which to project the mind
above one hundred feet
above one hundred feet
with which to project the mind
no other or otherness
No endless blue or black or vacuum,

yet still atop the pole
as when no-mind was minded
as aware of nothing
As no-mind will exist

for it exists as much
shapeless, but with form,
sits the mind no-mind
Atop the hundred-foot pole

All is in view from the solitary peak.
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