
Blooming
Try, in your mind,
Something, that is nothing,
Not anything that might take form,
Not anything that might disperse colour,
Not anything that might give sound,
Taste nor scent.

Whatever might be,
Say that it is not that,
Not anything you imagine to be,
Nor was,
Nor will be.

And to whatever might be left,
Apply to it the same negation,
So that no thing,
In all entirety,
Surpasses nothing,
To become everything,
And anything.


