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I remember remembering to remember. 
 
I remember 
 
   And then I forgot. 
 
I remembered a bearded man wearing a dazzling dress,  
+ sitting with words that matter ~ then + now.  
 
I remember a woman making endless cups of tea, a woman wrapped in salmon 
               

 skins, 
 
A guy fucking a guy, holes drilling wall, a porcupine man, a pogo bouncing bouncer, 
row of clowns, solemn perfection small man and Mary’s hair, unwrapped and unfurled, 
just for my eyes to see. 
 
I remember two lovers sleeping surrounded by tarred mass filth, I remember silence + 
stillness + baked beans + naked in a dog brace / round love face love + pins in a cock + 
blood revealing blade + timber fall + heap breathing soil + flag pinned skin + and body 
fat soap wash + laughing + crying + drinking + then I forgot  ~ 
 
I remember remembering to remember. 
 
I remember 
 
   And then I forgot. 
 
      I remember remembering. 
 
    I remember feeling at home and knowing what home sick 
tastes like, + endless nights of haunted replays + hand breeze moving and that smell, I 
remember that smell then I forgot remembering because it’s all in the now. 
 
     It’s all been the very near future ~ because the  
     future is now. 
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