i am the you-niverse — in my mind
becoming more than human eyes perceive —

| fashion each experience to be

a novelty — of sight — of touch — of smell -
of sound — until every breath resounds

in strange and curious inconsistencies —

never twice same — the you-niverse —
the me-niverse — pulsates out of love
with love’s infinity returned until
everything i believe is what i see

and everything i see grows out of me
as every thought breeds new realities —
merging both a me and you-niverse
amplifying frequencies of love.
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