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quantum physicists now claim
that the illusions we call time
are really piled movie-frames 
that we pretend to slip between
 
so maybe – as i’m walking home
up from hornby to burrard
i could meet myself reversed
peering through a hole of time 
 
and all the autumn halfway leaves 
bordering the car tossed streets
could shift me – somehow – into spring
with summer dancing at my feet.
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