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On the whole planet alone.

Recalled as all we really know.

Waiting most impatiently—While hoping to get into the flow.












Avowed perfectly and told: “You were flowing.”

Craving to be alive and contents touted as having conceivable significance.

Capable of transpiring a newfangled dopamine rush.

Set commotion into motion.

They’ve got us and we’ve gotten ourselves—Completely addicted to all of the trivial things.

Insisting anything holds seminal consequences.

Difficulty regulating biological impulses.

We set out—Full tilt—Pressed against an environment we don’t control.

With deeply held beliefs and certain misrepresentations of reality.




Before-Long and roughly hinted at by a palmed hush.

Something noteworthy begins to blush.

A binary star system in the distance of cold epochal space.

Dawns on not only us.

A double star system beautifully rotates.












Might I have a looksy—Modern telescopics?

An epiphany premeditated—Everything seems to make sense at once.

I might have redos I need to think through.

Possibilities of reality I hadn’t considered yet.

Aided fulfillingly by brief feelings of interminable ecstasy.

A break from an otherwise bleak reality.

I would love to be allowed to experience ecstasy again regularly.

Unfair human bias is like imprinted missteps.

Overcoming legalities by living up to moralities.

One and only life is my habitat—Plus any offspring.

Is it possible to reorganize a life I’ve already been through?

Am I capable of memories being recalled anew?

I simply asked for nothing.

You lied.

And told me nothing was too much to ask.
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A double starset.

To the galaxy.

From the hearthside.

A double starset.

Good while alive.












Good while the last is lasting.

Good while observable.

Lasted a good while.

To feel broken.

An unspoken witness prevails.

Staring at the heavy—Hefty—Weighty stars.

The undersigned—In memorandum of a basic understanding.

Of the reality—Soon relegated into morphing future antiques.

Don’t forget to underestimate—That pain always finds a way.

It must shatter each of the scatterbrains worldwide—Eventually.




Our place is plainly oblivion.

It’s so obviously self-evident.

Going out of the way to reinvent ourselves out of this mess.

No promise of success again.












Outbursts exaggerating self-worth.

A moment waiting.

Time trying to keep time safe.

A minuscule crumb of being late.

Baiting us—Forward is the only direction—We’re able to move in.

Moments still waiting for an invitational (never arrives).

Monetary interventions.

You were paid how much and how little time and ability is remaining?

Waiting endlessly to delve into your profound—Bottomless needs.

Heeding further investigation—Enjoying living in the weeds.

Moments take a while.

Moments give a single chance each while.

Wait a moment please.

Wait.

By the breeze—Now that moment is gone

Life simply goes on.

Inside our little planetary system by the stars.












Double starset.

Obligated to physics.

Eons of time achievable within split-seconds.

Always getting lost in collisionary distances.

Time has always been a has-been.

My misplaced time never earned—Always spent.

To each their own ways.

Has the time already come for a remake?

Overthinking hypotheticals on decoy claims.

By contrast—Out-of-shape poeticals are rather tame.

Gravity penetrates matter.




“Like a man”—As they say.

I took the morning’s barbed spikey thorns.

I saw sun look-alikes panoramically.

Stars.

Rose.

Dealt with rows of blows.

Momentary keepsakes composed of sand blown.

Shafts of shifting light—Is it to blame?

For piercing my articles of clothing felt seminude.












Long shadows—Almost as lengthy as lasting time.

Snapping photos—Then and there—To later refresh my mind.

Double exposures from stars helped heaps with photogenicity.

Double helpings of fun in the sun and sun in funny scenes.




The luck of how.

Our lives are inevitably going to be now.

Universes born thankful from already formed black holes.

Fondness to mucking around—Beyond the beyond.

Single-handedly becoming singularities.

More than mimicking reality.

Black holes broadcasting to their white holes through wormholes.

Bringing beings into their respective realities—Like tossed salads.

Black holes exist as recycle bins to create via destruction.

Black holes inside black holes.












All the way down.

Seemingly ends up.




May our human conditions finally feel fulfilled.

Life is too tragically beautiful to miss.

What’s the point of life?

I already know.

The goal of life is to always seem simple in its complex forms.

Until simultaneously the birth of existence and extinction.

Just our luck—As such.

The human species is in the dark.

Human capital is forced.

To work like dorks.

Primitive societies—Which of course are temporary—Alive like pigs.




The system is broken.

So you may quit—Yawls’ poking.

Because a collapse will happen—Humanity’s total eclipse—Humanity’s fragile well-being.












You might like that?

At last: Unknown freedom.

In this way—No future has the ability to surpass nor resist the past.

The past’s recent repetitions—Now—Unk   n.



Chanced by.

Stars swung by to say hi.

Swinging on simple chances of happenstance.

Bees twice glanced at birds with lust in their eyes.

Having a biological imperative to try to keep up.

They used to call this type of breeding—Sinning.

Survival of the fittest—Trying to exist while fitting in.




Sideswiped by a double star system.

Trying to get in.

A surgeon’s promised outcome is an empty promise.

Even with neatly sliced circumstantial incisions.

A positive conclusion is not always a given.

Is the future gonna suck?












For now should we call this luck?

Anything could become a jail cell with enough time.




Fuck the future is fading fast.

No more this and no more that.

Already retired and looking back—Sunsetting from the backside of the future’s past.

Serious question: Today or yesterday?

Which is/was better?

Answering myself: Yes.




A double take.

Help is almost a world away.

A cheerful smile stayed silent for a while.

A Hail Mary to try to find love.

In any place.

And at any time.
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