
how could you be 
hot and thirsty… 
at the mouth of the river… 
and not enter? 
 
 
comfort and joy 
 
comfort and joy? 
 
 
 
does permanence trump 
temporary 
or does temporary 
become permanent? 
 
 
like that damned box 
we never moved… 
   
 
 
  
  becomes part of the  
  furniture 


