
drops from the thatch 
 
drops from the thatch 
measure time ticking down 
inaccurate seconds 
in bars nature beats 
 
they fill 
the vase of coincidence 
patiently. you just 
listen. listen and watch 
trade in 
what you have brought along, visitor, 
for the heartbeat that’s working in silence 
won’t care about you 
gives shelter, though 
 
look: the vase of coincidence 
up to its rim yet. which one 
will release overflow 
which one 
of the drops 
from the thatch? 


