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the shower was like love.
immersion
something very much like:
like my own Personal Spirituality, and not
Organised Religion
monsoon rain
ripping down, fifting up,
ke the sound of my music
The quietness outside of me is gone.

to be held-paper and text like the body.
but stil the albsence of the moon remains.

1o be incoherent
to care less

whatllearntnolmeantwhatiknownow. Trividity is a luxury
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Fig. 19.1.2 Back of Shower Gel
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