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my mouth and yours

settle between transparency. Translucent
curving mirrors

Spools, spindles, amorphous rotating forms

undulate from equilibrium to destruction. Undefined rituals, intriguing
glimpses. A world governed by tongues. Material linguistics conquer hollowed
rooms. My language of (mis-/re-) Location. Your body trapped on a terrain of
blown glass and anticipation.

Needles screech -

One car collides with another

i see my/self

Liquid silver tears like water onto porcelain

Juxtapose our mouths and their sounds
A slip of the tongue. A lapsus linguae.
threads weave
simultaneous thought
collapsed into untranslatability
Like molten glass
spoken phrases reside in flux
Numberless spinning shapes command us
Resign attempts to govern originals, surrender all existing systems.
We:translators swallowed by immobility fear consumed
We:see you rupture
Between glass and language, all forms swirl

around fire

All words defeat my escaping lips
Your cheeks sore with confusion

Every jaw numb with pain
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