COLLAPSE

Experiencing profound love is no less than jumping into a massive black hole. A swift,
terrifying depth consumes you. The lover and the love slip out of definition. But it’s this space
in which the sweetest mysteries wait in silence — in the unknown.

quiet down, surrender

let the color seep from you
and drown in stillness

all the pairs have gone
our time has come

so collapse on three

until we meet

in the quantum hole

to the horizon we will go
the more we wait, the less we know

it can be frightening

but the best things flit and fly in the unknown
words are futile, they twist and try

the only truth is in the mystery that blinds
when you shut your eyes






