
TEXT RAZZONANCE:
Some Thoughts on Corporality, Text & Awareness

Shu:   Cun you make any sense of this poem?

Ella:   (shaking her head) Blymme if I make heads err tails of it.

- T Newfields
Beg.: 2002 Shizuoka ☆  Fin.: 2023 Yokohama

Sence the implosoon uf reality is
inevitable and the e

missions fum most texts are f
aint why is awareness often mussin'?

Is it a result of bio-engineerin'
or suggestion dah body duzn't act

ually belong in one place?

We must entar deep fieldz
to reduce entropy
& discova' the uni

verse is far frum pointless
despite cuntrary pussibilities.

Poetry exists perfectly
withun coherent quantum fields

whuch resonate predictably
deepenin' on whud d'ya fiel.


