Unlocked Door Unopened

The unlocked door is still a door
Flipped vertical dropped domino
Still unlocked first without key

Violet space notwithstanding brief breath
Onward domino falling in and of itself
No key for a door unlocked and open
No door already ajar without hinges
Shut upon a vertical step needle prick
On tiptoe and weightless
Agape and aghast in the infinite violet horizon
Souls trapped in violet ether

No true step falls without gravity’s inevitable pull
Flip heels kick dunes in ongoing surrender
All grains of sand succumb funnel black vacuum
Not toward a center but the door unopened
Unlocked and knobless and useless in violet haze
To exist without motion, emotion, need,
	grief, joy, hunger or sleep

Aware and indifferent to a door or any door
Arrogant in thinking it holds a secret
Truth be told to wind and wuthering
Blown on our backs fallen domino
Detained by this time on earth

True blue cool violet threads
Sewn and wrapped in delirious rapture
We can’t contain ourselvs with laughter
Overwhelmed with fearless knowing
The universe must obviously love us
To leave the unlocked door unopened
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