
position 
 
when the blind 
talk prospectives 
I close my eyes 
 
when the mute 
discuss philosophy 
I play dumb 
 
when the lame 
take positions 
I turn the other way 
 
when the rich 
don’t complain, for a change 
they call it strategy 
 
ah, 
 
there is no way back 
to the questions 
asked as a child 


