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I step into my room, 

lock the door, 
close the windows, 
and turn the lights off. 
The room is dead. 
The room is cold. 
The devil whispers a lullaby. 

I close my eyes.  
As silence looms 
and the room awakens, 
the walls sprint away. 
The ceiling joins the nebulae above. 
The floorboard sinks into a hole 
like fine white sands rushing down an hourglass 
There is no room 
I am the room 
I am nothing 
I am all. 

My head erupts into clouds of bismuth. 
I watch my body shrink, 
disappear, 
until I'm zipping at the speed of light. 
The night sky blurs, 
Stars transmuted  
into radiant streams of epiphany 
My soul splits into trillions of atoms bursting in all directions 
overwhelmed 
by terror sublime. 

The Eye of God speaks to me 
in a conch shell melody, 
casting the shadow of the four suns. 
The iris, 
a black halo, 
a rainbow of colors I've never seen before, 
engulfs the soul with inescapable gravity. 



The Eye of God splits open my skull 
allowing for the purest wine to flow 
from the river of life and light. 
It knows all and understands nothing, 
but I comprehend. 

The Eye of God is the grand spiral, 
the universal whole, 
the constant nothing, 
the great I AM 
and 
I am nothing 
I am the universe 
I am the spiral. 

I am every molecule of air  
and every photon splattering colour on Earth's blank canvas, 
giving birth to emerald valleys and scorched canyons. 
I am the truth. 

The EYE 
The I. 
watching me. 
My third eye awakened, 
God paints an image: 

a black mass of  
spiders and crows 
crawling, contorting their appendages, 
confined to the cancerous glue that imprisons them, 
cackling at the demon they've created. 
A sinister tumor with porcelain horns 
scraping holes in the sky. 

maggots and worms convulsing as one, 
infecting one another with their poison, 
which comes from the oozing, black hearts of angels 
smote down from the kingdom. 

The creature screams at me with its static howl. 
Ouroboros circle its red, bulging eyes. 
The red eyes that illuminate the abyss 
and peer into my deepest fears. 



Secrets hidden deep within my castle, 
secrets that I will take to my grave. 


