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Moving on to the back
What is in front just passed 
To it we will remain ignorant, inconsiderate

To the back we move blind
Determent and strict -
Attempting arriving. 

Not arriving to, 
Just arriving
Without designating a place or moment 
Without destination or a goal in mind. 

Arriving in necessity. 

Moving is a default 
And therefore should not be practiced 
So stop with mobility or having no time. 

No need to connect, to make relations. 
No need for understanding or explanations 
I do not anyhow 
And do not want. 

A terminology of the smarts, 
The ones who systematise 
Who search for causalities
For a flow
For links and effects -
Will continue to expand 
and maintain empty. 

And anyhow we do not know what we mean or what it is that we make universal. 

No to new terms 
I ask for more in the same 
without naming, re-naming
with no adding. 

More in the same will keep the same vibrating to the point it will stop being as we 
know it, to the point it will loosen its form and will be of an other. 

More in the same will keep us fluid as the same will be no longer recognisable, 
identifiable. 

There will be no ground to build upon high up
To plant seeds and wait for blossom
To expand roads or to mark territories.  

We will be shaking and in time floating.  


