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you are a character not at all a character you are the character other charac-
ters parody as a character

you are

carrying the flag  at border where thousand year roots once held olives you 
are

bombarded with gas canisters taunts knives forks rocks pellets bullets all in 
all just to say that you as this character are in actuality an are me you are in 
me

I is a character that others can empathize with as allegory so in the flesh you 
are that character & you know this & you dress like this character to show 
other characters the character they can cross the valley of the real with

in blue flesh

animated faces that react & twist to faces of real faces their faces based on 
these faces

you face these faces on a screen you say I am  this face

that belongs to this place where this root underpins feet 

a tiger that is part of this  cage / zoo

see me I am 

silent e / silent g / distant obstinate close / & break out of this

parameter perimeter an avatar

but I can’t cross out of my impetus to pulse

this is what it was wasn’t a salvation should think of what to live by not be 




