The Fool

I lie here

Wrapped in a shroud

Of darkness

Seeing nothing

Feeling nothing

Hearing nothing

Knowing nothing

Time means nothing

I am nothing

Yet

This nothing

It is my everything

All I was

All I am

All I will ever be

Is nothing

Nothing thrills me

Makes me feel alive

Invigorated

Fulfilled

How do you stop nothing?

Can you see nothing?

Hear it?

Feel it?

Within nothing

Is where I dwell

Sitting in a ball

Hidden in the corner

Hiding my face

Between my knees

For if I open 

My eyes

This nothing

Becomes everything

I embrace this nothing

I love this nothing

I AM this nothing

Fear me

For I know nothing

And this

Is the greatest power

Never known
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