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the vulture-ism of  the world
(((since god isn’t here)))

Lara Candland

muted to inspiration
since god isn’t here

snow on the sabbath mountain
(this morning

attests to water)
since god isn’t here

morning morning the very morning
god will appear
since god is not here

for me the fear

of  god hearing ((( O )))

& nature abhors a vacuum
without a god in it

& our current ways of  seeing (((N)))  
stops us from noticing
which gods are not here


