
To Be Undone
by A. Pseudonym

To fix a word in repetition
until it's just a noise

To diminish the mountain
by looking too hard

like looking at the sun
and blinding it

To lose the borders
To lose the view

To choose a stone perch in center of the sea
where you will stay, a stylite, unaffected

To find yourself strange
yourself the unfamiliar thing
of all things

To feel your way through -
hands before your face,
heart without blood -
the space inside your skull

To forget the way to see
the world as a solid thing,

To fail to recall the point
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