Didn’t you know?
It’s all about me

The boundaries of my existence
expand no further

delimiting my esprit

to the confines

of me

Is there a universe out there?
Are there others?

Is there something

to actually do?

Not that this amoeba
can circumscribe

Oh | put myself out there

and a few folks respond

and for a moment it seems
that something has happened

But then it’s all swallowed up
as if it never were
And guess what’s left

Only me

me me me
so inevitably
indubitably
irrevocably
me



