
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
    those who are too fond of their desires seldom consider 
    what they are prepared for when nothing comes next. 
                                                                         passion is the place where things go on 
                                                                         eating and  
                                                                                           eating… even their own appetites 
                                                                                           without looking up 
                                         without looking around 
                                                                                           crouched in a savage understanding 
                                                                                           of meaning and purpose… 
                             after the loss of self and the loss of pretense. 
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