
The	Unspeakable	Nothing	Love	
	
The	love	that	cleaves	Earth	to	her	core	
and	blesses	the	ant	and	the	elephant	
the	weed	and	the	redwood	
the	tiniest	worm	at	the	deepest	hot	vent	in	our	unfathomable	ocean	
and	every	parallel	universe	and	unseen	dimension	
of	our	incomprehensible	omniverse	
	
The	love	that	cries	in	the	wilderness	
murmurs	in	the	sleeping	village	
shouts	in	the	choked	chaos	of	our	swollen	cities	
dreams	between	the	narrowing	walls	of	our	brutal,	mercenary	prisons	
	
What	thread	shoots	through	this	endless	panorama?	
What	line	connects	the	uncountable	dots?	
Where	lives	the	hot	consummation	to	unite	us	all?	
	
Why	everywhere	and	nowhere	
in	the	everything	and	nothing	
in	supreme	bliss	and	killing	despair	
in	the	somnambulance	of	our	quotidian	day		
	
Crush	the	last	seed	joyously	
and	let	everything	die	
so	that	the	Unspeakable	Nothing	Love	
can	live	


