
		

Look straight ta the flame 
unafraid ta fry yer brain 

 
See things the way they are 

neither seeking nor avoiding pain 
 

The fabric ah time-space 
is mere ash 

yet flames are wondrous  
as they pass 

 
Look! 

The whole world is on fire 
& we're burning sparks! 

 
See past the corona 

& look at each sizzling heart! 
 
	
	

Brice:						(shaking	his	head)	I	don't	feel	like	frying	my	brain.	
	
Devani:		Yer	already	frying	in	dah	oven	ah	time.	Cook	well	and	celebrate	life-in-death.	
	
Carlos:				(impatiently)	Ahh,	when	will	this	banquet	be	over?	
		
Devani:				It	never	really	ends	.	.	.	

	
-	T	Newfields			
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