
Braille Jigsaw Puzzle... 
 
Braille Jigsaw Puzzle Missing Box Lid 
 
Sick of this obscurity disease? 
Rank contemporary prophecies reveal 
     secret insecurities about my potentialities. 
 
Between dreaming and the ambitious sun, 
I think it may be better for one 
     to have simply lived and then died. 
 
None of this leaving a legacy in mind. 
The love of Van Gogh is the root of all evil. 
     Braille jigsaw puzzle missing box lid. 
 
In reality, it’s all interpretation, right? 
Materialization requires more verification. 
     The profound even moreso. 
 
For some reason, I’ve been obedient 
to creative temperament in this human field 
     of punishment for presuming completeness. 
 
Memory. Longevity. Understanding. Preparation. 
Integration. Continuation. Dissolution. Castration. 
     Mastication. Digestion. Elimination. Execution. 
 
Branches veined by the sensation 
of open mouthed vultures 
     in ravenous levitation. 
 
See, there is a sublime, after all, 
in this intrinsic repulsion 
     to achieving anything whatsoever. 


