Unknown

December 3, 2003

Abstractness of mind consumes my meaningless thoughts

Subtractive from life all thoughts of mine

Except a new thought comes

And it has no words or sounds

But I know it

It has no form or meaning or importance

But I am it

It has no worry and requires nothing of me

But I give my full attention to it

What else is there

But to dance on air with no heavy body

To hear music that is made from you

Nothing, nothing, nothing, nothing

Something, nothing, nothing, nothing

Something, nothing, something, nothing, nothing

Frustration at nothing, nothing, SOMETHING

Nothing filled with something in the background, 

Nothing, something, something in the background, something

Something, nothing, realization nothing doesn’t matter, peace with something
     and nothing

Peace is the something in the background

More than that

Stop listening to the nothing, listen to the silence

Peace

Waiting for something

Peace so complete something need not come, it is here

Being there

Being now

Ah, rest at last

REST

In the garden

With everyone
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