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You step off the edge and wait for the fall

and the fall always comes,

you knew it when you started up the wall

You’re an actor of direction

  - projection on screen

    the space of sky-

and you think you have chosen

the spin of the wheel

but each moment is frozen

on the universalreel

When attention looks in at itself,

it finds the director,

the props, the projector,

and many rolls of film on the shelf

Caught forever, frame by frame

when we did it and said we’d never do it again

  - the darkest place

     is not unseen –

As you step off the edge

and wait for the fall

but no one yells, “Action”

and a bird is stopped

in mid-air forever

