
I sketched a provisional future

bewildered I reconciled

the whispers 

the gusts of air speak

to find the world 

before and after us



it would be useful

to create 

a future



she provoked enchantment





There was a gravitational 
pull towards my probes



I faced a faceless demon in the ferile 
crescent 
so i changed my face as i will not negoti-
ate 
i will rather be tricky but when i got 
eaten, swolled whole I was 
tenderised suspended in 
a spot witout time 
in a dim lit
corner I 
asked 
how 
dark 
is 
the
under
ground.
I 
was 
involved 
in a process 
of dissolving all 
illusions of totality 
including the totality of 
me as I don’t know much about the universe





1. I confess all my doubts 

2. moments of indifference



the thieftan and the sorceress take flight in 
the night

the dark was now a luxury for the few

the sky revolved without empathy












