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billions of dots connect
in the autonomic universe.

U n S O | \/e d Overhead, the sky is a messy blur , Child’s Flay, 201_5
Oil on canvas, 60 x 48 in

. like a blind child has scribbled
m y S te r | e S 2 there with a blue crayon.

Cover the moon with your palm
and you can make it disappear.
for Jon For every fish bone you swallow,

a new species of sea horse evolves.
Thousands die every day

for a rumor of divine touch—

so many crimes darting

like drunken fish, so many crimes
to take in with your coffee,

so many cold cases locked away
in the cellar of daily amnesia.
Take one more deep breath,

now another,

close your eyes and touch
something solid,

then touch a star not yet discovered.
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