
BETTER INTERPRETATIONS
A pseudo-mutant reflection

Aiko: I think this artwork is a better than the poem.  
Cindy: When it comes to poetry, less is often.
Don:  You're full of nonsense – why not just enjoy
               the patterns without intellectualizing?
Bai-Luo: Yeah. Why this need to compare?  
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When all words are stripped away

and platitudes are relinquished,

or when convenient sayings 

are forsaken,

what remains?

Aren't there bewildering arrays 

of consciousness 

that are infinitely nonchalant? 

Flickerings are inconsequential

and so are we. 


