
 
If there is no perception which is not full of memory, then this: 

 
 
 
 
Outer darkness  

 
 
 
 
looks like a liar inside 

 
    
 
 

I learned by heart 
that a fold in the brain 

   woven  
  
 
 

or welded together 
in the swale light 
where the yeasty Ohio meets  
another in fellowship 

 
 
 
 

 
& the vegetation is ranker 
but richer, like a rotting whale 
whose oils survived 
looking  
for the word erstwhile 

 
 

 
in outer darkness 

 
& in easterlies  

 
 
 

whilst flower again 
 
 



 
 
while the fold in the brain  

not woven  
 
  
 

or welded together  
    in the swale light 
    where the yeasty Ohio meets 
    another in fellowship 
 
 
 
  
 & the vegetation is ranker 
 but richer, like a rotting whale 
 whose oils have survived 
 
 
 
 
 
     looks like a liar inside 

 
which himself looks  
for the word erstwhile 

 
 
 

 
in outer darkness 

 
& in easterlies  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 


