LEVIATHAN

Empty and immense, the oval room with
	domed ceiling where LEVIATHAN hangs,
		suspended, back arched in boomerang shape,

slatted mouth in an unlikely grin,
	LEVIATHAN imagines itself agape at sea,
		swimming free in murky depths,
		delights in no light but echoes awareness of

the sea, jagged underwater cliffs and valleys,
swarms of fish and krill,

the bounty—
thick piles bouncing,
the surprise of air
useless for breathing,
tiny, little fishies
return to the sea—
peas in a pod
in an ocean.

LEVIATHAN breaches surface,
aware of sky and sun and moon
and stars and the universe itself.	
~ ~ ~
Human, beast, bird, fish and insect,
preserved in glass-walled rooms below,

forever still, never in motion
	with no awareness of sky or sea

or we who look at them,
or we who imagine ourselves
in tiny, diorama rooms, while
~~~
LEVIATHAN hovers over us—
Its glass eyes watch our folly,
our presumption of Truth and Reality.

LEVIATHAN knows eternity beyond this room
and ocean and sky and sun and moon,
and stars and the universe itself—

LEVIATHAN knows Infinity.
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